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DEDICATION. 


TO 

CHARLES  FREDERICK  WILLIAMS,  ESQ., 

fENIOB   COMMI88IONEE  OF   HIS   MAJESTY'S   COURT   OP 
BANKRUPTCY,    ETC,    ETC.,    ETC. 


MY  DEAR  SIR, 

Bklieve  me  it  is  not  among  the  least  of  the  many 
kindnesses  you  have  shewn  me,  that  you  now 
allow  these  trifling  pages  to  be  graced  with  your 
name.  In  days  like  the  present,  when  by  far  the 
greater  portion  of  the  reading  public,  prefer  works 
of  prose  fiction,  to  those  of  other  styles,  an  author 
is  in  some  degree  forced  to  strive  for  the  honours 
of  a  novehst,  whether  he  wills  it  or  not  Such 
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contradictory.  In  a  letter  of  his  own,  on  which 
I  think  reliance  may  be  placed— if  on  anything,Mr. 
Montague  complacently  observes,  ^  I  have  not 
disdained  the  humble  professions  of  labourer  and 
postillion— ^p^tV-matfr^  and  (ibb4 — I  acted  suc- 
cessively all  parts — ^my  fete  was  similar  to  that  of 
a  guinea,  which  at  one  time  is  in  the  hands 
of  a  Queen,  and  at  another  in  the  fob  of  an 
Israelite." 

Judging  from  this  specimen,  the  following  ad- 
ventures seem  sufftcientJy  correct,  and  such  as 
may  fiilly  warrant  my  complying  with  the  request 
of  the  learned  Priors,  and  so  giving  them  to  the 
world;  without  making  myself  responsible  for 
either  the  principles  or  the  practices  of  Mr.  Mon- 
tague, many  of  which  I  must  totally  condemn. 
But  of  this,  as  my  readers  advance,  they  will  be 
able  to  decide  for  themselves.  If  to  be  eminently 
witty  in  our  own  person,  is  to  possess  the  power 
of  appreciating  humour  in  others, — if  to  enjoy  a 
heart  warmed  with  the  best  feelings  of  humanity, 
is  to  render  its  owner  alive  to  the  pathos  of  life,- — 
if  to  have  been  a  diligent  and  discerning  observer 
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of,  lis  eveDiful  scenes,  confer  the  ability  to  decide 
on  their  attempted  representation, — there  cannot 
indeed  be  a  better  judge  of  a  novel  than  yourself. 
But  while  I  know  you  to  be  thus  able  to  detect 
the  defects  of  mine,  I  confide  in  that  kindness  I 
have  so  often  experienced,  to  make  every  allowance 
far  the  insufficiency  of  one,  who  remains  ever, 

My  dear  Sir, 
Tour's,  most  truly  obliged  and  attached, 

W.  Johnson  Neale. 


26,  PaU  MaU, 
Hay,  18S& 


INTRODUCTORY    LETTER, 


FROM    TUE 


PRIORS    OF    PRAGUE 


TO    THE 


AUTHOR     OF    CAVENDISH. 


Some  time  has  now  elapsed  siuce  that  polished  and 
amusing  historian,  Edward  Lytton  Bulwer,  gave 
to  tlie  world  the  Memoirs  of  Eugene  Aram, — a 
gentleman  generally  supposed  to  entertain  some 
little  peculiarities  of  opinion. 

IVmpted  by  the  success  of  this  esteemed  piece 
of  biography,  the  enclosed  manuscript  was  pre- 
pared for  press  by  a  learned  and  sedate  society, 
bearing  the  style  and  title  of  the  Priors  of  Prague. 


XU  INTRODUCTORY   LETTER. 

Humbly  as  we  would  wish  to  think  of  our  own 
labours,  we  have  ventured  to  bring  the  above- 
named  performance  under  your  eye.  Sir,  with 
this  request,  that  you  will  be  pleased  to  use  your 
own  discretion  in  publishing  the  same. 

That  we  have  a  full  authority  to  act  in  this 
matter,  a  perusal  of  the  papers  will  disclose ;  since, 
in  the  troubled  times  of  Frederick  the  Great,  our 
forefathers  admitted  the  subject  of  these  histories, 
Wortley  Montague,  to  be  a  lay  brother  of  their 
esteemed  order,  and  afterwards  enjoyed  the  gift 
of  his  reminiscences  towards  the  enriching  of  our 
archives. 

With  a  respectful  notification  that  it  is  open  to 
thee  in  future  to  avail  thyself  to  any  further  extent 
of  these  our  records,  we  would  crave  to  remain 

Thine  to  command, 

THE  PRIORS  OF  PRAGUE. 


WHICH    NARRATES   WITH   CONSIDERABLE   ACCURACY,    THE 
EVENTFUL    BOYHOOD   OF    EDWARD   WORTLEY    MOKTAOUE. 
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CHAPTER  THE  FIRST, 

Of  the  £iffll  Book,  conttiiii  a  kint  at  my  own  characur, 
togatho*  with  a  manreUoosly  dntiful  delineation  of  my  mother*S| 
and  alio  of  my  father*!— to  fay  nothing  of  other  matters  equally 
interetting. 

It  is  generally  acknowledged  that  Fate  disposes 
all  things.  It  unfortunately  happened  that  when 
her  ladyship  disposed  of  me,  she  gave  me  just 
that  dispoNtion,  which  by  universal  assent  is 
said  to  constitute — a  queer  fellow  : — queer  in  my 
tastes,  my  loves,  my  hatreds,  and  my  fortunes — 
queer  in  my  notions — queerer  in  expressing  them 
— in  short,  a  queer  fellow.  Many  people  on 
these  premises  have  asserted  that  I  am  mad. — 
I  say  nothing — ^I  should  have  said  a  very  clever 
thing,  had  not  Horace  thought  £t  by  accident  to 
say  it  before  me. — That  Roman  is  for  ever  in  the 
way  of  gentlemen  of  wit 
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It  may  be  imagined  from  my  thus  gravely 
discussing  my  own  character,  that  I  am  sitting 
down  to  write  my  Life  with  the  greatest  minute- 
ness and  accuracy.  Let  no  one  be  misled; — 
on  the  contrary,  it  is  my  wish  in  time  to  warn 
such  sensible  people  as  may  prove  their  discern- 
ment by  delighting  in  the  foUo^nng  pages,  that 
they  will  here  find  a  great  deal  of  fact,  and  a 
great  deal  of  fancy,  and  a  great  deal  of  neither 
the  one  nor  the  other. 

This  irregularity  may  at  first  seem  strange, 
but  a  queer  fellow  has  some  privilege ;  and  any 
gentleman  acquainted  with  the  world,  must  know, 
how  little  the  eccentricities  of  a  man's  conduct, 
ought  to  be  charged  upon  himself. — If  he  has  the 
good  fortune  to  possess  a  father,  and  only  knows 
where  to  find  him — that  *s  the  person  who  should 
bear  one's  oddities ; — if  not,  there  may  be  less  diffi- 
culty in  attaching  them  to  one's  mother.  If  the 
unfortunate  be  an  orphan,  then  his  uncle  or  his 
aunt  should  enjoy  the  blame — particularly  if  the 
latter  is  a  single  woman  and  has  no  connections,  or 
what  is  quite  as  good,  but  very  little  money. — 
Failing  these,  he  must  have  the  magnanimity  to 
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fling  them  on  his  nurse  or  his  guardians. — ^Want- 
ing which,  he  must  claim  to  be  one  of  the  children 
of  the  air,  ^  a  chartered  libertine." — Not  that  he  is 
to  be  ^*  kissing  all  he  meets,** — I  advise  him  before 
he  sets  out — ^that  course  is  rather  dangerous. 

Most  men  charge  their  foibles  upon  their  con- 
stitution, but  unfortunately  my  physician  told  me 
last  week,  that  I  had  no  constitution  at  all. — 
Well,  one  cannot  risk  one*s  constitution  and 
enjoy  it  too !  I  attended  as  chief  mourner  at  the 
burial  of  mine  some  years  ago.  He  died  of  a 
decline,  brought  upon  him  like  many  of  his 
brethren,  by  late  hours,  dicing,  and  bad  company. 
— It  was  only  a  brief  time  before  his  demise,  he 
spent  two  hours  in  the  society  of  a  maiden  aunt, 
armed  (good  woman)  with  a  smelling  bottle  and  a 
poodle  dog.  Poor  fellow  !  I  said  at  the  time,  he 
could  never  recover  it ! — 

No— as  I  was  going  to  remark,  with  great 
candour,  I  am  ready  to  confess  myself  not  as 
other  men  are.  But  I  consider  that  I  have  ever 
been  a  cruelly  used,  and  persecuted  man.  No 
wonder  I  am  queer !  My  mother  was  a  poetess, 
and  I  was  brought  up  by  hand ! 
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Now  my  mother  (jou  of  course  know  my 
mother)  Ladj  Mary  Wortley  Montaga — Chappy 
woman !  I  was  her  only  son — she  spells  her  name, 
Montagu — I  was  accustomed  till  her  death  to 
spell  mine,  Mountago — ^to  shew  one  must  suppose 
ihe  relationship  between  us*  And  here  I  might 
be  excused  from  saying  anything  forther  respect- 
ing that  lady ;  and  for  fuller  particulars  refer  you 
to  her  Life,  and  also  to  her  Letters ;  than  which, 
indeed,  I  can  scarcely  conceire  that  any  can  be 
better — unless,  perhaps,  my  own*  But  of  this 
you  wiH  be  better  able  to  judge  hereafter. 
As  I  am  on  the  point  of  mentioning  my  mother, 
of  course  I  feel  myself  bound  to  praise  her ;  an 
act  of  great  magnanimity  on  my  part,  seeing  she 
cut  me  off  with  a  guinea.  Perhaps  you  would 
like  to  know  the  reason  why,  and  I  should  be 
most  happy  to  inform  you,  but  from  all  I  can 
learn,  that  was  the  very  thing  she  never  knew 
herself.  Doubtless  she  was  a  good  woman !  I 
Ofiay  say,  she  was  a  most  respectable  woman !  It 
is  true  that  she  was  maliciously  charged  with 
being  a  blue-stocking.  But  what  of  that  ?  As 
she  was  accustomed  most  learnedly  to  remark. 
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thcare  was  a  gieal  cleal -*of  diffiereDce,  I  presunie— * 
between  her  stocldiig  and  her  nose ;  and  provided 
the  bUienefls  did  not  extend  to  the  latter,  and 
diat  in  their  cahunny,  people  did  not  go  to  ex* 
tiemes,  she  for  her  part  was  content  She'  had 
been  early  taught  to  consider  the  freedom  of 
the  press,  as  one  of  the  greatest  blessings  of  men 
— ^  ah !  and  of  women  too !  IrVhy  not  ?  **  said 
Lady  Maiy.     I  smiled. 

But  the  brightest  of  hmunaries  have  their 
spedus,  and  she  too  had  her  maeola.  With 
regard  to  her  bringing  me  up  by  hand — true,  it 
entailed  upon  me  some  Uttle  ailings,  from  which 
I  might  otherwise  have  been  free,  but  when  we 
reflect  on  the  great  end  for  which  the  safer  course 
was  abandoned,  we  cannot  imagine  that  a  lady, 
the  rival  wit  of  Mr.  Pope  and  the  eminent 
Uterati  of  her  day,  should  have  adopted  any 
other  plan.  How  eoold  it  have  been  proper  for 
any  poetess,  at  the  same  time,  to  nurse  a  squalling 
brat  outside  her  bosom,  and  a  fine  sapphic  ode 
within  ?  Or  simultaneously  to  stir  up — pap  and 
pentameters  ? 

To  what  a  pretty  pass  shall  we  be  brought, 
when  ladies  can  be  fimnd  to  abandon  fame  and 
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distinction,  for  the  endearments  of  their  husbands 
and  their  children !  or  leave  the  high  attainments  of 
science  for  the  low  domestic  offices  of  affection. 
Such  sentiments  are  only  fit  for  your  ordinary 
class  of  good  people — a  caste  whom  erery  man  of 
taste  and  veriu  feels  it  his  duty  to  abhor. 

Well,  having  at  length  succeeded  in  rearing  her 
only  son  by  the  united  aid  of  lyrics  and  panada^ 
what  must  she  do  but  have  me  inoculated  with 
the  small  pox.  Who  but  a  poetess,  I  should  like 
to  know,  would  ever  have  found  out  such  a  mode 
of  amusing  herself?  This  experiment  was  tried 
at  Constantinople,  and  perpetrated  on  my  defence- 
less person  for  the  purpose  of  bringing  the  practice 
into  feishion  in  England.  It  might  be  all  very  fine 
for  the  nation,  but  I  don't  thank  her  ladyship  for 
first  hazarding  this  rash  innovation  upon  me.  For 
y^ars  I  never  passed  the  portals  of  Montagu 
House  without  eyeing  the  firizzled  granite  pillars, 
and  thanking  my  stars  that  mj  face  had  been 
saved  firom  bearing  them  a  close  and  fatal  resem- 
blance. 

As  for  my  fiither,  his  was  a  character  truly  ab- 
surd !  He  could  find  nothing  better  to  do  with  his 
time  than  improving  his  mind.    He  spent  the  best 
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pait  of  his  days  amongst  his  books,  and  when  I 
last  heard  firom  home,  was  actually  bent  on  leav- 
ing a  hage  collection  of  MSS.  to  the  British  Mu- 
seum. As  the  nation  therefore  is  likely  to  benefit 
by  his  labours,  I  am  well  aware  that  they  can  have 
no  curiosity  to  hear  any  thing  further  about  him ; 
and  so,  as  in  duty  bound,  shall  on  this  head  re- 
main  silent. 

Between  them,  they  contrived,  not  very  long 
aftar  their  marriage,  to  disagree  on  every  point 
save  one — that  they  should  differ  upon  all.  This 
they  did  to  admiration;  and  having  chosen  to 
separate  without  communicating  their  reason  to 
the  world,  the  latter  determined — as  in  duty 
bound — to  sift  the  matter  to  the  bottom.  One  party 
assigned  one  motive,  and  a  second  insisted  on 
another.  At  last  this  important  point  was  settled 
upon  high  authority.  Some  very  good  people,  who 
wished  every  one  to  do  as  they  did,  kindly  in- 
formed mankind,  that  the  Grand  Seignor,  among 
other  ambassadorial  gifts  of  office,  had  favoured 
my  father  by  presenting  him  with  me.  A  state- 
ment— as  Lady  Mary  observed— most  perfectly 
correct — ^with  this  amendment,  that  I  happened  to 
be  bom  before  my  mother  ever  saw  Constantinople. 

B  3 
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With  regard  to  the  cause  of  separation,  I  really 
think  I  may  say,  that  the  discorery  of  this  matter 
has  been  resenred  for  me.  I  may  be  accused  of 
^aggeration,  but,  on  my  honour,  I  do  really 
beliere — after  a  most  laborious  inyestigation, 
that  my  parents  resolved  to  lire  apart,  because—* 
they  could  no  longer  live  together. 

The  foregoing  outline,  short,  though  exceed- 
tngly  perfect  as  it  is,  will  doubtless  have  displayed 
to  you  the  utter  unfitness  of  two  such  people  to 
undertake  the  charge  of  a  young  gentleman  of  my 
parts :  I  therefore  relieved  them  of  the  heavy  re- 
sponsibility,  but  in  a  manner  which  was,  I  must 
confess,  like  every  thing  else,  relating  to  me,  rather 
queer. 

I  was  bom  in  the  year  1718,  at  Wamcliffe 
Lodge,  in  Yorkdiire ;  and  in  addition  to  the  sur- 
name of  my  family,  was  christened  after  my  father, 
Edward  Wortley.  Three  years  after  my  happy 
parents  were  blessed  by  the  birth  of  such  an  off- 
spring, my  worthy  progenitor  was  appointed  Am- 
bassador to  the  sublime  Porte,  and  taking  out,  to 
assist  him  in  his  negociations,  my  mother  and  my- 
self, it  was  then  and  there  that  I  was  so  atrociously 
submitted  to  the  inoculating  lancet  of  a  native  phy- 
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sieian.  HadhebeeAaiialaxalitiitBtdof  aiiatire, 
I  shcMild  lunre  been  less  Asprised.  HaTing  by 
wme  accident  xeeoveied  from  this  baibarooi 
eperationy  my  modier  had  the  supreme  satia&c- 
ti(m  of  bringing  me  safe  home,  m  die  year  1718, 
and,  gmng  to  reside  at  Twickenham,  her  intimacy 
comrnenced  with  Mr.  Pope. 

Though  a  very  great  poet,  he  was  a  crabbed 
little  man,  and  nerer  forgave  me  for  once  squirt- 
tng  dirty  water  into  his  shoes.  For  what  does  a 
man  make  a  lady's  acquaintance— -particalaxly  if 
faeisa  great  person,  or  a  great  writer, — ^if  itbe  not 
quietly  to  put  up  with  all  the  innocent  recreations 
of  her  charming  progeny  ?  Their  persons  should 
be  our  playthings,  and  their  finbles  our  perquisites, 
the  move  marked,  the  more  easily  piimicked,  and  so 
much  the  more  Fahiable.  Most  willingly  would 
I  at  any  time  have  foregone  a  sugar  phmi  for  a 
good  two-handed  pull  at  the  long  powdered  queue 
of  an  old  friend  of  my  father. 

However,  Master  Pope  severely  punished  me 
for  my  fix>lic ;  for  out  of  pure  revenge,  he  advised 
my  modier  to  permit  my  father  to  send  his  only  son 
to  Westminster  School.  It  was  in  vain  .that  I 
assured  my  friends  that  I  disliked  school  upon 
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principle.  They  told  me  it  would  improve  upon 
practice,  and  off  I  went.  Instead  of  experiencing 
the  truth  of  this  consoling  assertion,  I  soon  foimd 
I  had  been  much  too  correctly  brought  up  to  forego 
my  notions  very  readily ;  and,  therefore,  in  the 
third  week,  sent  home,  to  say  that  I  had  been  per- 
fectly right  in  my  convictions,  and  that  unless  my 
parents  recalled  me,  I  should  run  away. 

Finding  that  to  my  '^principles"  I  now  so 
rigidly  adhered,  my  relations  came  and  implored 
me  to  change  them.  I  told  them  they  must  wait 
till  I  was  a  Tory  out  of  place.  On  this  my  father 
gave  me  a  box  on  the  ear,  and  got  into  his  car- 
riage. 

"  Don't  cry,  my  dear,"  said  my  mother,  and  she 
went  off  to  hers.  When  first  I  saw  them  drive  awav, 
I  had  a  very  good  mind  to  run  out  and  jump  up  be* 
hind ;  but  seeing  the  men-servants  there,  with  their 
sticks,  I  had  a  much  better  mind  to  do  nothing  of 
the  sort.  Putting  into  my  pocket  the  purse  full  of 
money  which  Lady  Mary  had  with  great  sagacity 
bestowed  on  me  at  parting,  I  turned  round  and 
walked  into  the  play -ground,  venting  by  the  way 
on  Mr.  Pope  many  more  kind  wishes  than  ever  he 
bestowed  on  Martha  Blount. 
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I'm  in  a  very  peculiar  situation,  thought  I,  as 
1  walked  along,  crying  with  all  the  emphasis  of  a 
broken^winded  horse.  However,  111  stick  to  my 
principles.  I  said  Vd  run  away — and  so  I  will. 
In  my  case  it  will  only  be  doing  what  is  right 
111  go  off,  and  ask  how  to  set  about  it  from  Fen* 
wick  and  Manners — they're  the  only  two  boys  in 
the  school  who  have  shewn  me  any  thing  like 
kindness — to  be  sure,  one^s  blind,  and  the  other 
foolish — so  I  suppose  that's  the  reason. 

I  see  of  what  the  world  is  made — good  nature 
in  a  lad's  disposition  is  ruin  for  ever;  111  get  rid 
of  mine  on  the  first  opportunity ! 

**  Why,  Montague,"  said  Fenwick,  on  seeing 
me,  ^'  my  dear  Montague,  what  is  the  matter  ?" 

"  Nothing,  Fenwick,  only  I  want  to  run  away  !"' 

"  Well,  I  declare,  Montague,  if  I  haven't  been 
thinking  of  it  myself  for  the  last  two  months ! 
We'll  go  together,  Montague! — ^but  don't  you 
cry;" — and  the  tears  began  to  trickle  over  his  own 
cheeks  as  he  spoke  the  words. 

No  wonder,  thought  I,  that  they  call  you  a 
fool! — and  as  soon  as  I  saw  that  lie  was  beginning 
to  pipe,  I  left  off  myself,  for  I  could  conceive  no 
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fim  in  being  troubled  to  cry  on  my  own  score, 
while  I  had  a  friend  so  ready  at  doing  it  for  me. 

"I'm  glad,  Fenwick,  to  hear  youVe  been  so 
long  thinking  of  running  away,''  I  replied,  "  for, 
as  you  must  have  a  very  good  plan  already  hatched, 
it  will  sare  us  the  time  of  sitting  on  one,  you  know. 
What  is  it?  I  propose  that  we  talk  it  over  at 
once,  and  put  off  the  rest  of  our  lamentation  till 
to-morrow.  I  know,  by  experience,  it  will  keep 
very  good  till  then ! " 

But  when  a  man  or  a  boy  either,  or  still  more  a 
woman,  has  set  out  upon  a  good  cry,  it  is  not  easy 
to  get  the  fond  pursuit  relinquished,  and  as  Fen- 
wick  didn't  set  to  at  it,  like  me,  upon  *^  principle," 
it  was  a  long  time  before  I  could  bring  him  up. 
He  had  a  touch  of  nostalgia  upon  him,  and  as  his 
thoughts  still  strayed  towards  home,  a  sob  every 
now  and  then  broke  from  him,  like  the  rumbling 
of  a  bucket  in  a  draw-well.  Among  the  most 
beautiful  points  in  my  writing  you  will  find  my 
similes.  But  the  affair  grows  so  serious  it  really 
demands  of  me  a  new  chapter. 
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CHAPTER  II. 


SuppHet  ftxithflr 
first  grand  tUrt. 


of  my  Mfodatet,  and  narrates  our 


By  degrees  I  succeeded  so  fisur  in  composing  the 
gentle  hearted  Fenwick,  that  I  obtained  from  him 
the  digest  of  his  two  months'  consideration.  The 
whole  plan  seemed  to  me  of  such  mature  growth, 
such  infinite  sagacity,  and  great  observation,  that 
I  at  once  determined  to  adopt  it. 

The  father  of  Charles  Robert  Fenwick  was  one 
of  that  &voured,  well-paid  race,  the  country  curates. 
Some  kind  star  had  apportioned  to  him  a  scolding 
wife,  a  large  family,  a  small  income,  and  a  mathe- 
matical head.   Four  particular  blessings,  that  inra- 
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riably  lead  a  man  into  the  most  happy  state  of  in- 
significance. Had  he  not  been  so  fortunate  in  the 
possession  of  a  scolding  wife,  he  might  have  been 
happy  in  his  family.  Had  he  possessed  no  family, 
he  might  have  missed  the  scolding  of  his  wife. 
Had  he  inherited  a  larger  fortune,  there  is  every 
chance  that  he  would  have  turned  his  attention  to 
something  more  profitable  than  mathematics; 
while  on  the  other  hand,  had  he  been  only  too 
stupid  for  mathematics,  he  would  doubtless  have 
stumbled  on  a  more  wealthy  lot. 

But  like  the  Patriarch  and  his  wife,  no  doubt 
he  considered  his  a  very  salt  lot ;  and  after  bearing 
up  for  some  time  against  annual  births  and  diurnal 
scoldings,  he  resigned  the  distinctive  habiliment 
of  his  sex  into  the  hands  of  his  lady,  and  gave  her 
up  as  one,  in  whom  nothing  short  of  a  new  poor 
law  could  ever  work  an  efficient  reformation ! 

This,  as  she  long  maintained,  was  the  only  proof 
of  his  good  sense  she  had  ever  observed  since  the 
day  of  their  marriage.  She  told  him  long  enough 
ago  ''he  had  nothing  whatever  to  do  with  the 
children,  except — to  provide  for  them." 

Poor  man !  he  meekly  bowed  his  head,  and  see- 
ing the  reasonable  nature  of  her  dictum,  wTote  ofi* 
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the  whole  state  of  the  case  to  his  eldest  brothei', 
concluding  his  letter  with  the  diffident  request 
that  he  would  be  pleased  to  receive  his  (the  cu- 
rate's) eldest  son,  now  eleven  years  of  age ;  and 
quite  fit  therefore  to  be  lodged  and  boarded, 
clothed,  educated,  and  provided  for, — at  the  ex- 
pense of  his  uncle. 

The  uncle  was  a  rich  old  fellow,  who  lived  out  at 
Clapbam.  Being  the  eldest  son,  and  having  therefore 
received  all  the  wealth  of  the  family,  he  very  natu- 
rally and  very  prudently  abstained  from  spending 
any  of  it  on  his  nephews  or  nieces;  but  with 
much  praiseworthy  philosophy,  contented  himself 
with  laying  out  twice  the  amount  of  his  income 
in  birds,  beasts,  and  reptiles,  and  very  often  fishes; 
which  he  piously  intended,  under  the  name  of  the 
Fenwick  Museum,  to  leave  by  his  will  to  the  Col- 
lege of  Surgeons.  Always  except  and  provided, 
that  his  greedy  and  unjust  creditors  should  not 
seize  it  in  the  mean  time,  for  their  sole  use  and 

benefit 

Mr.  Fenwick,  senior,  having  received  the  letter 
of  his  brother,  and  seeing  that  he  was  in  great  an- 
guish and  distress,  made  proportionate  haste  in 
sending  bis  reply;  which  he  managed  to  do  after 
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the  lapse  of  a  month.  In  this  letter,  the  only 
point  on  which  the  curate  was  blamed  bj  his  kind 
brother,  was,  for  having  asked  so  little.  As  for 
the  request,  that  was  for  the  present  granted :  be- 
cause it  was  the  only  thing  the  curate  would  ever 
obtain.  The  lad  therefore  might  come  up  to 
town,  but  was  at  the  same  time  to  be  cautioned 
that  the  first  act  of  indiscretion  would  be 
the  instant  cause  of  his  being  trundled  down 
again. 

With  regard  to  the  delay,  as  he  was  a  person 
of  fine  gentlemanlike  feelings,  he  said  that  this  had 
only  been  caused  by  a  terrible  fit  of  "  yawning." 
His  correspondent,  knowing  his  character,  thought 
that  this  must  be  the  result  of  a  terrible  fit  of  lying 
instead.  But  this  he  kept  to  himself.  Thoughts 
will  approach  the  truth  involuntarily;  but  it  is 
not  at  all  times  proper  to  express  them. 

Fenwick*s  fate  was  now  decided.  His  father 
read  his  uncle's  letter,  and  his  mother  added  to  it 
a  fine  commentary.  "  Now  Charles,  my  boy," 
said  she,  ^'  you  see  what  sort  of  a  man  your  uncle 
is — and  you  must  mind  your  ps  and  qs  accord- 
ingly. I  don't  expect — although  you  are  going 
up  to  Clapham— that  yotf  re  to  become  quite  an 
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angel,  or  that  any  son  of  mine  is  to  have  no  spirit; 
— 80  mind  now,  if  you  do  get  into  any  scrapes, 
don't  let  them  come  to  yomr  uncle's  ears,  that's 
all !— For  if  you  come  back  here  to  bother  me  and 
yonr  poor  brothers  and  sisters,  you  know  what  to 
expect !  Come  now !  pack  your  box  I  you  shall 
go  off  early  to-morrow  morning,  and  I  hope  we 
shaVt  see  you  for  the  next  two  years— that's  a 
dear  boy !" 

Accordingly,  the  dear  boy  packed  up  and  was 
packed  off;  and  however  the  parting  lecture 
might  conduce  to  his  fair  prospects,  we  cannot 
bat  confess  it  admirably  calculated  to  produce 
that  ingenuous  candour  of  disposition,  which  is 
the  chief  charm  of  youth. 

His  uncle  received  him  with  all  the  affectionate 
warmth,  that  might  have  been  anticipated  from 
his  letter,  and  at  the  earliest  moment  sent  him  off 
to  school — though  not  before  he  had  contracted  a 
violent  passion  for  natural  history  and  deceit — 
two  admirably  blended  qualities;  the  former 
resulting  from  admiration  of  his  uncle's  museum, 
the  latter  from  submission  to  his  moroseness. 

As  Fenwick's  disposition  was  of  that  blessed 
tpecies  so    expressly  denominated  ^^9appfi^   it 
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will  readily  be  supposed,  that  among  his  school* 
fellows  his  life  was  not  exactly  what  might  be 
termed  perfect  happiness.  Change  suggested 
itself  to  his  philosophic  mind;  he  thought  of 
home — ^but  there  unhappily  he  remembered  his 
mother!  He  thought  of  Clapham — ^but  there 
still  worse  he  recalled  his  uncle.  The  rest  of  the 
world  was  to  him  a  terra  incognita.  Fancy  led, 
and  hope  beguiled  him — the  good-for  nothing 
jades  !  And  because  felicity  and  birch  rods  were 
imcompatible  in  his  present  location,  he  fondly 
imagined  that  he  had  only  to  set  out  upon  his 
travels,  to  find  pleasure  and  delight  in  every 
path. 

In  this  profound  conclusion,  I  could  not  but 
encourage  still  more  than  I  admired  him,  for  there 
certainly  is  a  depth  of  reasoning  in  all  juvenile 
cogitations,  astonishingly  instructive  to  the  mere 
common  sense  worldlings  of  maturer  age. 

Where  should  he  go  ?  Several  inviting  spots 
presented  themselves  consecutively  to  his  con- 
templation, and  though  all  of  these  held  out 
greater  or  less  allurements,  they  were  most  of 
them  more  than  sufficiently  remote,  and  too  diffi- 
cult of  access.     The  chief  thing  that  ultimately 
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decided  his  choice  was  the  splendid  plumage  of  a 
silver  pheasant,  in  his  uncle^s  collection,  and  as  a 
nice,  near,  and  convenient  place,  and  one  which, 
as  he  said,  he  could  reach  without  the  plague  of 
crossing  the  sea,  he  finally  chose  North  America, 
the  chief  charm  of  which,  he  assured  me  with 
great  glee  was  the  fact  of  its  being  an  uninhabited 
island. 

On  hearing  the  name  of  our  future  home,  of 
course  I  could  not  but  fully  agree  in  its  perfect 
eligibility ;  much  commending  my  associate's  choice 
of  a  clime,  with  the  history,  produce,  and  locali- 
ties of  which  we  were  so  perfectly  acquainted.  I 
confessed  that,  for  my  own  part,  I  had  long  en- 
tertained a  secret  regard  for  some  part  of  central 
Africa;  but  this  I  generously  waived,  when  Fen- 
wick  informed  me,  that  zoology  derived  nothing 
from  its  wilds,  but  the  tiger — a  gentle  race  of 
animals,  for  which  he  modestly  acknowledged, 
that  we  were  hardly  a  match. 

We  determined  at  once  to  set  off,  and  began 
that  day  to  consider  what  necessaries  we  should 
lay  in  for  the  journey.  Those  ultimately  chosen, 
formed  the  most  consistent  stock — to  wit — a  copy 
of  Robinson  Crusoe  and  a  Dutch  cheese. 
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WheD  Fenwick  and  myself  were  thus  wtnpLj 
prepared,  we  finally  determined  on  strengthening 
our  league  by  the  addition  of  Manners,  whom  I 
haye  before  mentioned.  He  was  a  compeer 
every  way  fitted  for  the  undertaking — his  chief 
recommendation  being  that  he  was  so  weak  we 
could  persuade  him,  if  necessary,  that  black  was 
white ;  so  small  in  person  that  either  of  us  could 
at  any  time  be  amused  by  thrashing  him  at  plea- 
sttXB ;  and  so  blind,  that  lead  him  where  we  would, 
he  never  could  distinguish  the  difference  of  one 
place  from  another. 

In  order  to  preserve  a  perfect  friendship  be- 
tween three  sudi  allies,  it  was  before  starting 
agreed,  that  on  arriving  at  our  destination,  I  was 
to  be  the  monarch  of  the  island,  and  my  con- 
federates the  princes — that  we  were  to  have  for 
our  subjects  whatever  natives  we  might  be  able  to 
«atch  ;  that  Fenwick,  moreover,  was  to  shoot  and 
stuff  those  birds  of  gorgeous  plume,  the  sale  of 
which  were  ultimately  to  realize  a  large  fortune, 
llanners,  our  junior,  was  to  cook  and  act  the 
oaller,  while  I,  as  the  head  of  the  party,  was 
exempt  fitun  everything  but  the  enjoyment  of  my 
state,  and  left  free  to  ride  about  at  pleasure  on 
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mj  hone.  Ag  it  was  not  quite  clear  book  whence 
my  ileed  was  to  come,  or  whether  it  was  to  be  a 
lebta  or  a  iinieorn)  it  was  cleemed  prudent,  not  to 
be  BKtfe  specific  The  day  for  onr  starting  canw. 
To  our  fbrmor  stock  we  had  added  both  gold  and 
aOreE.  The  amount  of  the  foimer  was  half  a 
guinea  —  the  wreck  of  what  my  mother  had 
laldy  given  me ;  whilst  the  most  raiuable  article 
af  &e  latter  description  was  the  afiDiesaid  silret 
pbeaasnt  of  BIr.  Fenwick,  senior,  which  has  nephew 
had  taken  leave  permanently  to  adopt — the 
hett^y  as  he  said,  to  compare  its  feathers  with 
those  of  any  birds  we  might  bring  down  on  onr 
way,  and  thus  ascertain  when  we  had  arrived  in 
tiie  promised  land.  To  this  store  of  valuables. 
Manners  contributed  an  old  donble-flagedet, 
which,  as  none  of  us  could  play  a  note  on  it,  was 
very  properly  considered  a  truly  valuable  acqui* 
ation. 

Having  chosen  a  holiday  for  our  emancipation 
jubilee,  we  managed  with  inifinite  address,  to 
e9C9Lpeio  the  water-side,  crossed  over  to  Lambeth, 
and  thence  directing  our  steps  towards  the  classic 
regions  of  Blackheath,  set  off— ^the  better  to  dis- 
guise onr  fiigitive  intents^— at  an  easy  run  of  some 
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seyen  miles  an  hour.  The  onlj  disagreeable  part 
of  this  pace,  was  the  difficultj  of  sustaining  it ; 
and  as  we  soon  began  to  be  what  the  vulgar 
people  call  ^^ bloumy^  the  labouring  inspirations  of 
our  lungs  caused  many  passengers  to  turn  round 
and  look  at  us,  long  after  we  had  passed  by 
them. 

For  my  part,  the  Dutch  cheese  having  been 
entrusted  to  my  care,  I  very  wisely  put  it  into 
my  hat  as  a  most  proper  and  agreeable  mode  of 
conveyance ;  but  finding  somehow  or  other,  that 
it  had  a  tendency  to  hurt  my  head,  I  removed  it 
to  a  more  prominent  but  less  lofty  situation,  under 
my  arm:  taking  due  care  never  to  let  it  drop 
above  once  in  forty  yards.  Fenwick  had  got 
stuffed  into  his  bosom,  the  silver  pheasant,  and  as 
the  tail  and  stiffened  legs  of  the  bird,  kindly 
worked  their  way  out,  they  greatly  added  to  his 
appearance ;  to  say  nothing  of  a  certain  graceftil 
motion  of  his  arms  and  legs,  from  which,  like 
many  other  people,  he  seemed  actuated  by  the 
very  laudable  ambition  of  walking  on  two  sides  of 
the  road  at  once. 

As  for  Manners,  he  at  all  times  went  about 
with  a  large  green  shade  over  his  eyes,  but  now 
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te  tbe  ^mrpose  of  additional  sbarpneM  jand 
ilnianry/he  raised  hiB  left  arm  abore  bis  Sate- 
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energies  of  mind  and  body,  in  running  against 
^jQWry-. .person  of  every  denomination;  indnding 
mmj  who  were  in  bis  way,  and  still  more  who 
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CHAPTER  in. 

A  chapter  well  worthy  of  my  readers*  oool  consideration,  as 
it  sets  forth  my  principles  on  beginning  the  world  ;  my  reasons 
for  deviating  from  the  beaten  track ;  and  more  than  all,  a  propo- 
sition interesting  to  mankind  at  large,  t|ie  truth  or  -futility  of 
which,  my  future  life  was  to  demonstrate. 

With  various  fortune,  we  at  length  arrived 
on  the  summit  of  Blackheath,  at  about  two  hours 
after  noon. 

Tlie  day  was  as  lovely  as  it  was  possible  to  con- 
ceive. A  fine  strong  breeze  was  blowing  from 
the  southward  and  eastward,  and  freshened  in  our 
faces,  after  the  toilsome,  forced  march  which  we 
had  undergone,  with  all  the  reviving  sweetness 
that  the  breath  of  heaven  can  bestow. 

Proudly  we  sprang  onwards,  exulting  in  our 
new  bom  freedom,  each  one  of  us  in  his  heart 
imagining  himself  a  hero,  alike  careless  of  the 
future,  and  ignorant  of  the  dangers  that  it  might 
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disclose.  Having  speedily  gained  the  middle  of 
the  heath,  I  called  a  halt,  and  accordingly  we  all 
seated  ourselves  upon  a  rising  knoll,  that  com- 
manded the  surrounding  prospect,  when,  each 
of  our  adventurous  band  drawing  forth  his  pocket 
knife,  we  commenced  a  united  attack  upon  the 
cheese ;  greatly  seconded  in  our  laudable  labours 
by  a  beautiful  little  spring  that  babbled  at  om- 
feet,  and  a  loaf  of  nice  new  bread  which  we  had 
purchased  on  the  road.  *^  Gentlemen,'*  said  I, 
as  soon  as  we  were  each  supplied — ^  I  have  caUed 
a  halt,  not  for  the  mere  purpose,  necessary  as  it 
may  seem,  of  eating  and  drinking,  but  of  declaring 
to  you  my  views  in  thus  letting  ourselves  loose 
upon  the  world.  Most  belligerent  states  before 
they  declare  war,  are  accustomed  to  publish  some 
manifesto.  I  prefer  to  act  first,  and  give  my 
reasons  afterwards.  It  has  always  been  impressed 
upon  me,  from  the  days  of  my  nursery  gover- 
ness to  the  present  time,  that  the  happiness  of 
li£9  must  ever  be  mixed  with  a  much  greater  pro- 
portion of  sorrow.  Now,  my  friends,  the  neces- 
sity of  this  case,  I  have  always  most  seduously 
denied.  I  have  always  maintained  that  these 
'  inevitable  sorrows'  of  life,  are  owing  to  the  bad 
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management  of  individuals — the  artificial  ttate  of 
society,  and  other  causes; — that  life  property 
lived,  may  be  a  state  of  unmixed  enjoyment ;  and 
with  this  proposition,  I  have  taken  the  liberty 
of  emancipating  that  which  shall  be  nameless, 
from  the  birches  of  Westminster  school,  and  now 
intend  to  commence  life  entirely  after  my  own 
fashion ;  and  as  a  proof  of  the  correctness  of  the 
opinions  I  have  recited,  I  do  assure  you,  as 
tipsy  aldermen  say  at  lord  mayor's  dinners,  ^  the 
present  is  the  happiest  moment  of  my  life.* "  Hav- 
ing expressed  these  sentiments,  though  in  language 
more  natural  to  my — then  ripe  years,  I  ceased  amid 
the  cheers  of  my  associates ;  and,  with  hearts  full 
of  hope,  we  finished  our  repast.  After  a  long  col- 
loquy on  our  future  prospects,  we  arose,  and  with 
increased  spirits,  commenced  our  journey. 

Mighty  and  many  were  the  jokes  with  which  we 
seaisoned  our  advance — nor  was  it  till  the  road 
began  to  tire,  that  our  converse  could  be  said  to 
fla^.  We  had  proceeded  about  two  miles,  when 
Manners,  who  oould  support  his  fatigue  no  longer, 
commenced  uttering  loud  complaints.  To  this,  I 
replied  by  expressing  my  extreme  sorrow  at  his 
weariness,  as  well  as  repugnance  towards  the  duty 
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it  impoBed  on  Ine,  since,  unless  he  tbok  heart  to 
proceed,  I  should  be  obliged  to  take  leave  to  thresh 
him,  according  to  the  most  approved  ciwtom  of 
&gging  and  bullying  at  Westminster  school.  This 
produced  tebeHio^n,  and  after  another  hundred 
yards,  he  flung  himself  down  on  a  bank,  and  s^ 
up  his  howl,  for  Heraclitus  himself  was  not  a 
more  crying  philosopher.  Such  an  inopportune, 
though  fiiTourite  amusement,  I  desired  him  imme* 
diately  to  relinquish,  or  if  he  was  determined  on 
having  recourse  to  his  pipes,  I  suggested  that 
DOW  was  the  proper  time  for  him  to  learn  his  first 
lesson  on  the  fla^^let  But  when  pyupii  are  at 
the  one  antipodes  of  passion,  th^  cannot  bear 
that  you  dhould  see-saw  on  the  other,  and  so 
little  was  he  pleased  with  my  acting  the  Demo- 
critus,  that  greatly  resenting  my  words,  he  dr^w 
out  his  kniie,  and  asked  me  which  I  thought  would 
cut  the  deepest.  This  was  an  awkward,  and  cer- 
tainly would  have  proved  an  irascitable  question, 
but  for  two  reasons— ^first,  that  I  am  one  of  the 
best  natured  creatures  in  the  universe;  and  ^e^ 
cond,  at  this  very  instant,  up  came  a  sort  of  van, 
or  waggon,  on  which  we  read  in  large  letten;, 
^  DABTFOBD  AKn  BdCHKSTEB."    Starting  from  his 
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recumbent  position,  the  jaded  explorer  ran  into 
the  middle  of  the  way,  and  having  succeeded  in 
stopping  the  vehicle,  demanded  what  was  the  fare 
to  the  next  town.  He  was  speedilj  answered,  thai 
he  need  give  himself  no  concern  in  obtaining  such 
information,  since  the  van  was  entirely  full,  and 
not  a  place  to  be  had  for  love  or  money.  Poor 
Manners  now  recommenced  his  ^^  piUalu^  with 
redoubled  furor,  and  the  van  having  proceeded 
onward,  was  just  about  to  renew  its  original  trot, 
when  we  heard  a  harsh  but  good  humoured  voice 
within,  exclaiming  '*  Vast  heaving!  vast  heaving, 
a-head  there !  I'll  see  yoiir  neck  as  long  as  my 
arm,  before  I  pass  by  a  water-logged  crafl,  with- 
out so  much  as  sending  a  boat  aboard  to  offer  her 
assistance!" 

On  this,  a  parley  ensued  between  the  driver  and 
the  voice  of  neck-stretching  propensities,  which 
ended  in  a  round  jolly  sailor's  phiz  being  popped 
o  ut  from  the  inside, — the  better  to  give  us  an  in- 
vitation to  enter;  for  that  he,  the  said  speaker 
would  ^^  find  room  to  stow  us  somewhere  under 
hatches ;  even  though  he  should  have  to  get  out 
sgid  take  to  the  pad  himself."  The  generosity 
of  such  an  offer,  I  could  not  but  feel,  as  well  as 
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accept,  and  this^  as  the  last  of  the  three  who 
mounted,  I  attempted  to  express,  bat  the  sailor 
only  replied  by  a  hearty  slap,  not  exactly  on  the 
back,  and  a  gruff  ^*  Come,  bnndle  in,  you  young 
sharer,  and  bring  your  bones  to  an  anchor.'' 

As  soon  as  the  change  of  light  enabled  me  to 
look  round,  and  set  down  to  each  person  their 
several  dicta,  I  found  the  passengers  to  consist  of 
an  attorney,  an  itinerant  preacher,  a  fine  fat  old 
sergeant,  and  several  women,  besides  the  sailor 
and  ourselves.  ^  All  right,  coachee,  make  sail.''  A 
dead  silence  having  succeeded  the  bustle  of  our 
entree,  I  endeavoured  to  bring  on  a  little  conversa- 
tion mth  our  new  and  warm-hearted  acquaintance, 
by  diffidently  enquiring  what  was  the  news  in  the 
port  firom  which  he  had  come. 

To  this  he  veraciously  replied,  by  assuring  me 
that  Queen  Bess  was  dead,  and  her  nose  was  cold. 
I  thanked  him  for  his  information,  and  said,  in 
that  case  she  was  luckier  than  all  her  neighbours, 
for  some  of  my  acquaintance  had  scarcely  any 
nose  at  all ;  looking  at  the  same  moment,  with  a 
smile,  at  his  own,  a  very  fair  moiety  of  which  had 
been  sliced  away ;  as  evident  from  a  gash  that  ex- 
tended to  either  cheek. 
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'^  That  shot,  youngster,  wns  not  badly  fired,**  re^ 
plied  Jack,  laughing ;  and  as  for  my  nose,  I  lost  the 
best  part  of  that  some  time  ago,  in  capturing  a 
French  prize,  laden  with  specie ;  but  they^re  so 
plaguy  long  in  paying  their  dues,  that  I  only  got 
the  rhino  a  few  days  since.  Tis  n*t  so  pleasant 
as  if  it  had  not  happened,  that*s  true  enough, 
although  to  be  sure  Johnny  Ctapeau  gave  me  a 
good  price  for  it,  and  for  the  matter  of  that,  I*d 
be  well  content  to  lose  the  other  half  for  as  much 
liiore,  but  always  in  a  fair  stand  up  fight,  d*ye 
mind  me.^ 

^'  So  I  suppose,  sir,**  said  I. 

"  Pray,  sir,"  said  the  attorney, "  if  it  would  not 
be  impertinent,  what,  might  I  ask  was  the  sum 
you  actually  got  for  half  a  nose's  purchase  ?  for 
I  have  several  most  respectable  clients,  who  are 
very  anxious  to  raise  money  upon  personal  se- 
curity.'* 

"  Got,**  said  Jack  very  roughly,  as  he  saw  that 
the  other  was  quizzing  him,  ^^  got  twice  as  much 
as  half  to  be  sure,  you  lubber,  and  that's  as  much 
again  as  ever  you'll  be  worth.  But  whatever  I 
got,  I  soon  managed  to  walk  through  it ;  and  if  you 
want  any  thing  from  me,  my  boy,  I  tell  you  what 
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yoall  get,  mookeyV  allowuice--»more  kicks  than 
coppers.  However,  as  I  was  saying,  youngster,** 
toming  to  me,  ''  I  wanted  to  sea  my  poor  old 
father  aad  mother  here  at  Greenwich ;  but  having 
been  away  bettar  than  four  year,  I  found  them 
both  dead  and  buried." 

'^  With  their  noses  cold,  I  suppose,  too  i^ 

^^  Ay,  ay,  cold  enou^,  poor  creatures !  Thof  I 
was  mighty  g^ad  to  find  the  grass  wad  growing  nigh 
a  fiM>t  long  over  them,  for  I  went  to  see  that  they 
were  all  snug  and  comfortable  before  I  set  too  at 
my  own  ^ree ;  and  then  the  fun  began." 

^'WeU,  rm  sure,  sir,  that  was  very  kind  of 
you,"  again  int^rupted  the  lawyer,  ^^but  why, 
may  I  ask,  were  you  so  glad  to  see  the  grass  had 
grown  big^  above  them?  '* 

** Ugh!  ye  shark,  why,  that  they  might  always 
know  which  way  the  wind  blew  to  be  sure." 

"  FirofiEuie  wretch ! "  mumbled  the  preacher. 

^'Ay«  truly,  sir,  I  had  forgotten  that  would 
be  of  great  use  to  them,"  said  the  attorney. 

^^  There  you^re  right,  boy,  for  then  d'ye  see  they 
might  always  know  what  sort  of  weather  their  son 
Bill  was  making  of  it  at  sea.  For  I  must  say  this,  the 
old  folks  always  had  a  thought  to  give  to  him,  how- 
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ever  hard  up,  as  ye  may  say,  they  might  be  them- 
selves.** 

^'  Rather  hard  as  you  remark,  Sh*,**  ejaculated  the 
Serjeant,  ^^  and  this  duty  being  done,  you  found  no 
difficulty  in  amusing  yourself.'* 

**  I  should  think  not,  seeing  I*d  nothing  to  do 
but  to  spend  the  dirt  as  fast  as  I  could,  and  get 
back  again  to  my  ship,  at  Chatham.** 

*^  And  how  did  you  manage  the  matter?**  said  I. 

^^  Why,  I  just  put  a  fresh  quid  in  my  mouth,  and 
steered  straight  for  the  Jolly  Sailor  to  be  sure, 
seeing  it  was  kept  by  an  old  chum  of  mine.  The 
next  thing  I  did  was  to  get  aboard  a  due  allowance 
of  grog,  order  supper,  and  more  grog — ready  by 
two  o'clock  in  the  morning, — and  then  as  soon  as 
I  had  managed  to  get  hold  o*  some  half  a  dozen 
sweethearts,  just  to  make  a  fellow  look  a  little 
respectable-like,  we  set  off  to  London  in  two 
coaches  and  four  to  the  tbeehater.  Play  over — 
back  we  came  to  supper^  discharged  cargo,  and 
left  orders  not  to  roused  before  five  o'clock  next 
morning.  Then,  on  with  my  toggery,  and  out  I 
stepped.  The  first  six  women-folks  I  met,  I  booked 
them  to  spend  the  day  with  a  poor  fellow,  to  make 
up  for  the  six  Td  parted  with  the  night  before. 
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Then,  after  them,  the  first  twenty  hands  I  come 
across,  I  shipped  on  the  same  voyage,  taking  care 
first  to  pay  each  of  them  their  day*s  wages,  so  that 
they  shouldn't  be  losing  time  as  it  might  be ;  and 
that  over,  d'ye  see,  I  ordered  them  a  couple  of 
glasses  of  shrub  and  brandy ,  just  by  way  of  a 
whet  for  break&st ;  so  what  with  the  landlord  and 
his  lady,  and  a  rare  good  fidler,  we  managed  to 
make  two  round  dozen.  Breakfast  time  come, 
we  set  too  again,  with  a  flitch  of  bacon,  two 
or  three  cold  hams,  broiled  fish,  mutton  chops, 
beef  steaks,  and  brandy,  with  one  or  two  other 
light  little  matters,  such  as  hot  rolls,  toast,  bread 
and  butter,  tea,  coffee,  and  eggs.  That  bit  of 
business  over,  we  sided  out  for  a  bend,  and  what 
with  singing,  dancing,  fiddling,  and  drinking,  we 
managed  to  pass  away  the  time  pretty  comforta* 
bly.  Then,  dinner,  you  know,  I  took  care  should 
be  a  regular  good  English  spread,  roast  and  boiled 
beef  and  mutton,  turkeys,  geese,  and  chicken, 
and  lots  of  porter  and  wine,  brought  up  and 
broached  by  the  dozen,  with  other  little  matters 
again,  till  we  soon  got  a  few  good  cloths  in  the 
wind.  Then  there  was  taking  to  coaching  it,  and 
off  to  the  play  again.    Lor  bless  your  heart,  I  got 
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through  the  matter  as  easj^  as  possible,  and  no  bad 
way,  boy,  either — ^for  ne'er  a  man  or  woman  of 'em 
but  would  ^a  been  glad  to  have  come  back  again 
next  day." 

^*  And  did  you  not  allow  them  ? " 

^^ Allow  them!  I  should  think  not!  Where 
would  'a  been  the  fun  of  seeing  the  same  old 
face  two  days  running.  No,  no;  I  took  care  to 
have  a  firesh  party  every  day,  and  a  clear  score. 
Why,  the  whole  three  hundred  lasted  just  six 
days,  and  that's  what  I  call  a  cheap  and  comfort- 
able fashion  of  seeing  a  little  of  the  world  and 
good  society,  as  ye  may  call  it" 

"  Say  rather  a  wasteful  expenditure  of  good 
money,  which,  with  proper  care,  might  have  been 
turned  to  a  useful  account,"  interrupted  the  Me- 
thodist parson  from  a  comer  of  the  van. 

*^  Vast  heaving,  brother,  not  so  fast  either,"  said 
Jack,  rather  indignantly,  to  the  preacher,  pricking 
up  his  ears  at  this  reflection ;  ^'  I  know  how  to 
care  for  it  properly  when  the  time  comes,  and  I'm 
a  little  pushed  or  so :  but  what  a  precious  fool  I'd 
be  to  care  for  what  I  don't  want." 

At  this  very  moment  we  heard  an  exclamation 
of  surprise  and  terror  from  the  driver,  and  the 


WOBTLET  MONTAGUS.  87 

tan,  which  was  goiDg  dowlj  up  Shooter's  hill,  at 
once  came  to  a  dead  halt.  In  this  pleasant  pause, 
we  distinctly  heard  a  strange  voice,  in  altercation 
with  oar  John,  who  replied  to  some  menacing 
demand,  that  he  had  nothing  to  bestow,  but  that 
if  the  applicant  went  behind,  and  asked  the  gentle- 
men inside,  he  might  possibly  get  the  little  he 
desired.  This  conversation  set  most  of  the  party 
a  screaming;  Manners  began  his  usual  howl,  and, 
in  another  instant,  the  coarse  curtains  of  our 
vehicle  were  roughly  pushed  aside,  and  a  tall, 
threatening  figure  pres^ited  itself,  with  large 
whiskers  and  a  blackened  face.  Drawing  a  horse 
pistol  £rom  his  bosom,  this  intruder  thrust  the 
muzzle  close  to  the  face  of  Jack,  who  was  sitting 
nearest  to  him,  saying,  ^^  Come,  make  haste — you 
know  what  I  want'* 

As  this,  in  the  calm  gloaming  of  a  summer's 
twilight,  was  any  thing  but  a  pleasant  sight,  my 
limbs  at  once  took  to  a  most  perplexing  shake ; 
but  so  fair  firom  the  complaint  extending  to  the 
honest  Tar,  he  never  even  unbent  his  arms  from 
across  his  breast,  but  grinning  with  all  the  com- 
posure in  the  world,  replied,  "  Know  what  you 
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want  ?  how  the  plague  should  I  know  what  you 

want?** 

"Your  money!" 

**My  money?'*  slowly  and  contemptuously 
repeated  Jack,  "  you  shan't  have  it  !** 

**Then  I'll  blow  your  brams  out,"  replied  the 
robber. 

"  Pooh,"  exclaimed  Jack,  as  cool  as  ever,  with 
a  long  note  of  laughter,  then  squirting  his  tobacco 
juice  into  the  highwayman's  face,  he  added,  "  blow 
away,  you  lubber,  and  be  hanged  to  you !— I'd  as 
soon  be  without  brains  as  without  money ! — Heave 
a-head  there,  coachee ! " 

Crack  went  the  whip — off  started  the  horses, 
and  before  the  footpad  recovered  from  the  surprise 
of  such  a  reception,  we  had  got  considerably  the 
start  of  him.  Turning  round  on  his  heel,  he 
jumped  behind  the  hedge  from  which  he  had 
sprung,  and  there  I  suppose  remained  to  lie  in  wait 
for  some  softer  prey. 

The  applause  bestowed  on  Jack  was  now  imani- 
mous.  The  attorney  told  him,  that  although  he 
did  not  know  of  any  act  of  Parliament  which 
authorized  the  rewarding  of  brave  sailors,  who 
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squirted  their  tobacco  juice  in  the  faces  of  base 
highwaymen,  still  he  certainly  thought  there  ought 
to  be  one.  The  preacher  itinerant  too  made 
known  his  intention,  of  praying  for  him  at  the 
next  stage;  while  the  women,  one  and  all,  declared 
him  their  preserver,  at  which  I  thought  he  seemed 
infinitely  better  pleased.  Indeed,  he  testified  this, 
and  rewarded  them  by  pulling  a  bottle  of  brandy 
from  his  pocket,  and  making  erery  one  of  them 
drink  a  portion — greatly  to  their  dislike— poor 
souls !  If  the  brandy  made  them  cough  at  all,  he 
added  to  it  a  hearty  slap  on  their  backs,  assuring 
them  that  it  was  infinitely  better  for  them  than  their 
mother's  milk,  as  theyM  soon  find  out — provided 
they  would  only  drink  enough  of  it.  He  now  told 
several  funny  stories  and  adventures,  and  within 
two  miles  of  Dartford,  much  to  our  regret,  made 
the  driver  set  him  down  at  the  cottage  of  an  old 
ship-mate,  with  whom  on  the  ensuing  morning  he 
was  to  go  on  to  Chatham. 

'*  Tliat  man,''  said  the  preacher,  as  Jack  went 
out  of  hearing,  ^'  that  man  is  a  living  instance  of 
how  much  money  a  sailor  vrill  spend." 

"Ay,"  added  the  old  seijeant,  '*and  of  how 
little  he'll  fight  for." 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Treats  of  some  intemiptioin  of  my  plan  of  indiWdual  liberty 
and  perfect  happiness,  and  also  of  my  suooessful  appeal  to  the 
aid  of  the  children  of  darimev. 


Without  almost  any  further  conversation,  we 
soon  arrived  at  the  old  town  of  Dartford,  cele- 
brated in  English  history,  for  having  been  the  spot 
at  which  the  insurrection  of  Wat  Tyler  first  took  rise, 
and  once  also  a  favourite  town  with  Edward  the 
Third; — this  monarch  having  founded  a  large 
nunnery  without  its  walls,  by  way  of  offering  to 
the  church,  and  at  the  same  time  given  a  splendid 
tournament  within,  to  make  it  even  with  the  Devil. 
However,  the  van  discharging  its  contents,  we  were 
dropped  upon  the  world  at  large  to  make  the  best 
of  it,  and  having  paid  our  fare,  we  held  a  consult- 
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AtioB  as  to  the  course  to  be  pursued.    Sleeping 

at  the  inn  we  thought  would  be  too  dear^  and 

sleeping  in  the  streets  too  cold.    Having  by  the 

light  of  the  tap-room  window,  in  vain  consulted 

the  pages  of  that  erudite  gentleman,  Robinson 

Crusoe,  Manners  renumbered  that   a  bird  stuf- 

fer,  much  employed  by  his  uncle,  lived  in  this 

very  town.     Thither  then  we  went  for  a  bed, 

bat  our  intended  host  being  £rom    home,    his 

worthy  partner  gave  us  a  humble,  but  a  hearty 

meal.  After  eating  very  sufficiently,  repletion  and 

fatigue  so  &r  overcame  me,  thaJL^  J  sank  beneath 

the  table  in  a  sound  Aeep.    I  was  soon  awakened. 

Our  host  having  come  in^  now  heajj^  our  tale 

— no  light  or  laughing  matter ! — and  then  kindly 

took  us  out,  and  hired  one  bed  room  for  the  three. 

We  needed  no  pressing  to  our  repose,  and  having 

paid  the  price  of  our  chamber,  which  was  a  shilling, 

were  in  five  minutes  £sist  asleep.  It  is  never  a  very 

difficult  matter  to  awake  in  a  strange  bed,  and  on 

0 

the  ensuing  morning,  I  opened  my  eyes  to  find 
Fenwick  very  busy  shaking  me  by  the  shoulders, 
and  at  the  same  time  in  the  act  of  listening  to  the 
striking  of  a  clock  below.  My  first  impulse  was 
to  count  the  sounds,  of  which  I  heard  five.    The 
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natural  historian,  however,  told  me  he  had  counted 
three  before,  which  made  eight;  and  in  great 
consternation  at  this  loss  of  time,  up  he  jumped. 
Haying  emptied  half  the  contents  of  the  water  jug 
upon  poor  Manners,  just  to  remind  him  of  his 
juniority,  we  commenced  our  ablutions,  which  we 
duly  performed  to  the  tune  of  his  usual  pipe,  and 
having  lost  little  time  in  dressing,  we  hurried  out,  to 
recommence  our  journey,  before  the  heat  of  the  day 
should  come  on.  We  had  not,  however,  proceeded 
twenty  yards  when  I  heard  a  cry  of  surprise  Irom 
our  younger  comrade  in  the  rear.  Turning  round, 
I  beheld  him  in  the  gripe  of  another,  who,  pulling 
him  up  to  Fenwick,  took  the  latter  into  custody 
also.  Seeing  in  an  instant,  that  this  was  a  party 
affair,  I  started  to  my  heels,  but  the  enemy  giving 
cry,  some  benighted  tailor,  returning  from  a  night*s 
debauch,  laid  hold  upon  my  collar,  and  in  a 
few  minutes  we  were  all  securely  locked  within 
one  of  the  best  rooms  of  the  Red  George.  Man* 
ners  was  in  tears  already — the  placid  Fenwick  was 
disturbed,— and  myself  in  such  arage,  that  I  hardly 
knew  whether  to  take  the  poker  or  the  tongs. 

What  could  this  portend  ?     All  was  soon  ex- 
plained.   The  door  opened,  and  in  stalked  an  in* 
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dividual  in  his  shirt.    It  was  one  of  the  under 
ushers ;  he  had  been  sent  in  pursuit ;  had  suc- 
ceeded, though  we  knew  not  how,  in  tracing  us  to 
Dartford ;  and  having,  as  it  is  technically  termed, 
earthed  his  prey,  set  on  his  beagles  to  watch  their 
starting  from  cover.    Well  assured  that  we  were 
sleeping  in  the  town,  he  followed  our  example, 
and  left  our  apprehension  to  his  underlings.    In- 
fonned  by  them  of  their  success,  he  now  came,  like 
a  true  dog  of  his  breed,  to  gloat  upon  our  misery. 
Having  boxed  each  of  our  ears,  to  make  no  dis- 
tinction, and  locked  the  door  again,  to  make  no 
mistake,  he  returned  to  his  bed,  leaving  us  to  en* 
joy  the  pleasures  of  our  situation.      Alas!  Fate 
had  conspired  against  us !     Had  we  got  up,  as  we 
intended,  at  six,  we  might  have  mingled  with  the 
townspeople  in  the  street,  and  so  unknowing  our 
danger,  have  escaped  it.     But  two  clocks  striking 
together,  we  had  arisen  at  a  moment  when  not  a 
soul  was  to  be  seen  abroad  save  ourselves,  and 
behold  the  result !     My  companions  having  suffi- 
ciently bewailed  their  misfortune,  fell  fast  asleep. 
I  went  to  the  window,  and  finding  its  height  too 
great  to  make  a  leap  over  pleasant,  seated  myself 
to  watch  the  rising  of  the  sun.   I  felt  also  that  my 
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anger^  and  the  nshei^s  box  on  my  ear,  had  made 
my  head  very  hot ;  but  this  was  somewhat  reliered 
by  a  counter  irritation  and  determination  to  an- 
other part,  which  you  may  easily  imagine  I  already 
felt  by  anticipation.  The  more  I  ruminated  on 
future  suffering,  the  more  I  felt  inclined  for  present 
escape — but  how  ?  Once  more  I  had  recourse  to 
the  pages  of  my  friend  Mn  Crusoe,  but  the  mercy 
a  bit  of  any  thing  could  I  see  there  to  aid  me. 
After  the  lapse  of  half  an  hour  the  door  was  again 
unlocked,  by  the  landlord,  who  ushered  in  two 
chimney-sweeps,  and  having  given  them  the  neces- 
sary directions  for  cleansing  the  chimney,  he  re- 
tired, turning  the  key  after  him. 

Still  my  overtired  comrades  slept  on  soundly ; 
undistuxbed  either  by  the  noise  or  jokes  of  these 
children  of  Japan.  I,  on  the  contrary,  looked  on 
and  eitvied  them  at  once  their  mirth  and  the  free- 
dom that  gave  rise  to  it.  The  tallest  sweep,  a 
strong  lad  of  about  twenty,  remained  below,  but 
the  younger,  who  was  of  my  own  size,  ascended 
the  sooty  vent  with  as  little  reluctance  as  though 
it  led  to  heaven  rather  than  the  house  top. 

I  have  a  natural  curiosity  for  mechanics  of  all 
descriptions,  and  soon  getting  into  conversation 
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with  the  disciple  of  the  brash,  I  found  him  a  sharp 
good-oatured  fellow. 

Three  minutes  sufficed  to  put  him  in  possession 
of  my  history,  and  though  his  ^  eyes,  albeit  un- 
used to  the  melting  mood,^  did  not  ^'  drop  tears 
fiist  as  the  Arabian  trees/^ — ^and  so  on,  still  I  saw 
he  entered  into  the  firoUc  of  our  start  in  life,  as  he 
was  pleased  to  term  it>  and  whales  more,  pitied  our 
case.  I  asked  him  if  he  would  serve  a  fellow- 
creature  ^  a  pinch.  He  told  me  he  deserved  to 
be  pinched  if  he  would  not  Then,  added  I,  let 
me  change  clothes  with  your  young  sweep,  who  is 
up  the  chimney,  and  make  off  with  you.  He  cast 
an  eye  towards  Fenwick  and  Manners,  and  seemed 
to  hesitate. 

**  If  you  will,  my  kind  fellow,"  said  I,  "  you 
shall  have  half-a-crown."  It  was  enough.  The 
chimney  was  soon  swept,  and  the  young  sweep, 
who  was  ready  enough  for  my  good  suit,  stripped 
himself  right  willingly.  With  vast  alacrity  I 
donned  his  sable  habiliments  and  got  rid  of 
mine,  in  which  I  considered  such  a  sound  birch- 
ing to  lie  hid ;  then  giving  my  face  a  good  smear 
with  that  new  but  delightftd  pinguent,  soot,  my 
successor  to  the  claims  of  Wortley  Montague,  was 
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made  to  lie  down  in  a  comer  of  the  room  and  pre- 
tend sound  sleep.  We  now  gathered  np  our  tools, 
swept  the  results  of  our  labours  into  the  bag, 
and  were  just  on  the  point  of  knocking  to  be 
let  out,  when  it  occurred  to  me  that  in  the  last 
convenient  receptacle  there  was  room  for  the  little 
fellow  we  were  about  to  leave  behind.  In  a  few 
minutes  we  turned  his  coat  and  trousers  inside 
out,  popped  him  in,  knocked  at  the  door— and 
after  an  unimportant  colloquy  with  the  landlord 
about  the  chimney,  were  permitted  to  depart.  My 
new  friends  I  found  were  gentlemen-sweeps,  at  all 
events.  They  had  two  neddies  in  the  court-yard 
of  the  inn — on  one  of  these  the  elder  partner 
mounted  with  his  sack,  and  giving  me  the  other, 
you  may  swear  we  lost  but  little  time  in  getting 
quit  of  the  Red  George ;  as  soon  as  possible  we 
let  our  ^'  cat  out  of  the  bag !  ^  and  made  the  most 
of  our  way  across  the  country,  by  the  by-roads ; 
which,  in  justice  to  my  companions,  I  must  say, 
seemed  perfectly  familiar  to  them. 

The  young  sweep  was  mounted  behind  me; 
as  we  cantered  along  I  questioned  him  as  to 
his  age,  and  finding  it  was  only  a  little  above  my 
own,  I  suggested,  as  we  were  likely  to  be  com- 
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ndeB  for  scnoae  little  time,  that  it  mi^t  be  jntiper 
loitop  at  the  first  fidr  piece  of  groand,  and  hare  a 
iwfttle;  for  that  thus  we  mi^t  see  which  was  the  best 
man  of  the  two,  and  so  be  enabled  to  live  in  peace 
snd  quiet  for  the  fiitare.  The  elder  sweep  greatly 
admired  my  proposal,  and  tried  to  farther  it  by  all 
the  means  in  his  power;  bat  my  antagonist  said 
that  I  was  bom  a  gentleman,  and  that  he  therefore 
shonld  always  be  most  happy  to  give  me  the  pas. 

It  was  a  beantifol  bright  sonny  morning,  and 
as  we  rode  away  I  waved  my  new  and  gracefbl 
weapon,  the  brash,  in  triumph  over  my  head,  and 
rgoiced  again  and  again  in  the  freedom  I  had 
recovered,  the  novelty  of  my  position,  and  the 
adventures  before  me. 

By  the  way,  our  elder  brother  of  this  precious 
trinity  corporation,  amused  us  with  his  historr ; 
whence  it  appeared  pretty  clear,  that  if  he  was 
not  the  biggest  knave  in  the  country,  it  was  not 
by  any  fault  of  his.  This  opinion  I  did  not  con- 
ceal ;  and  after  remarking  on  the  fertility  of  his 
genius  aa  displayed  in  the  numerous  tricks  he  had 
rdated,  I  told  hhn,  notwithstanding,  that  I  coveted 
nothing  belonghig  to  him  except  his  donkey. 

*^.  Come,  c<nne,  my  young  jackanapes,**  said  he, 
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^'  if  8  all  very  fine  to  hear  you  talk ;  but  I  donH 
doubty  if  the  truth  was  out  between  us,  'twould  be 
very  soon  seen  that  you  and  I  have  been  guilty  of 
all  the  crimes  in  the  ten  commandments.'* 

'^  Why!  how  do  you  mean?"  said  I,  my  virtue 
suddenly  alarmed. 

'*  Why !  haven't  you  just  confessed  to  the  break- 
ing of  the  lasty  in  coveting  your  neighbour's  ass?" 

^'  And  what  then?"  returned  I,  '^  is  there  any 
other  of  the  nine  with  the  breach  of  which  you 
can  charge  me  ? " 

'^  Oh !  as  to  the  rest,"  replied  my  honest  firiend, 
*^  I've  been  guilty  of  breaking  all  them,  myself." 

''  Thou  art  a  bold  knave  at  the  least,"  said  I, 
laughing  at  his  audacity,  ^^and  thy  candour  charms 
me  only  less  than  thy  integrity."  As  I  spoke  these 
words,  we  turned  down  a  little  lane  and  soon  en- 
tered a  farm-yard.  Here,  while  the  two  myrmi- 
dons were  tethering  their  cattle,  the  senior  in- 
formed me  that  this  was  the  house  of  his  father,  to 
whom  he  was  now  going  to  pay  a  visit,  since 
chance  had  brought  him  into  the  neighbouifaood. 
Some  two  years  since  he  had  run  away  from  the 
paternal  roof,  as  indeed  he  had  told  me ;  and  after 
again  congratulating  me  on  following  so  good  an 
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example,  we  walked  into  the  old  man's  kitchen, 
where  we  foond  the  break&st  on  the  table  and  the 
fiuoQily  at  prayers.  These  over,  the  worthy  couple 
made  us  heartily  welcome. 

The  fether  was  a  rough  genuine  blunt  English* 
man,  who  lived  upon  his  Httle  patrimony,  and  had 
a  touch  of  the  Presbyterian  in  him.    A  tall  lanky 
graceless  body  was  presented  as  his  eldest  son, 
and  the  acquaintance  of  the  youngest  I  had  already 
had  the  honour  of  making.  Of  the  latter  he  appeared 
to  take  little  notice,  and  even  the  former  he  did  not 
seem  very  highly  to  esteem.    The  old  fellow  was 
very  kind  in  his  way ;  and  finding,  as  he  said,  that 
there  was  more  talk  in  me  than  he  should  have 
thought  firom  my  age,  he  began  a  long  discuasion 
on  his  progeny,  which  he  had  once  hoped  to  rear 
as  a  credit  and  a  comfort  to  his  age, — the  eldest, 
as  a  clergyman,  and  the  younger  to  take  his  estate. 
From  this  he  passed  on  to  that  veiy  narrow  theme, 
the  vanity  of  all  human  expectations,  and  ended 
by  saying,  *^  that  although  Robert  had  a  deal  of 
learning,  and  even  had  been  usher  to  a  school,  stQl 
be  had  no  more  sense  than  a  blind  bat,  while  Dick, 
who*d  had  every  opportunity,  chose  to  make  him- 
self a  chimney-sweep ;   and  though  no  lad  had 

VOL.  I.  D 


50  THE  PRIOB8  OF   PRAGUE. 

more  nous,  still  fewer  could  have  less  honesfy.** 
To  tfaiB  Dick  replied  hy  nothing  but  a  langh,  and 
went  on  eating  his  fat  bacon ;  while  Robart,  with 
a  most  native  and  lachrymose  air,  began  to  Femon- 
strate,  and  meaning  nothing  less  than  to  be  sharp, 
rq>li6d,  ^  Come,  fkther!  yoo  shouldn't  saj  so 
much,  even  if  'twere  only  for  your  own  sake ;  why, 
here  now,  youVe  made  the  pair  of  us  out  ne 
better  than  a  fool  and  a  rogue;  and  yev 
sk&uid  remember,  that  you  are  nearly  aUied  to 
both.** 

After  favouring  the  farmer  by  devouring  a 
very  sufficient  quantity  of  his  worldly  substance, 
we  all  departed  for  the  head-quarters  of  the  mas* 
ter-sweep,  which  were  in  one  of  the  most  obscure 
parts  of  Southwark.  Here,  having  been  duly 
admitted,  behold  me  snatching  a  brief  interval  of 
repose  at  my  first  stage  on  my  new  road  to  hap- 
piness. 
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CHAPTER  V. 


I  ttn  icmplgJ  by  tbe  diSdraft  of  dsHknett,  and  iaU,  beodoAft|f 
miHamorphnted  into  a  peraoa  of  eoloiir^  tlioagli  nailher  iiigr», 
cnole,  Iialf-caste,  nor  muktto. 


It  will  be  readily  imagined,  that  in  the  sombre 
profeeaion  which  Fate  in  her  wild  freaks  had  thrmt 
upon  me,  or  I  had  thrust  on  Fate,  I  had  no  mean 
opportunity  of  satisfying  my  large  desires  as  to 
the  ups  and  downs  of  life.  As  I  always  had  a 
ddicate  nose,  you  may  suppose  that  the  soot  was 
peculiarly  agreeable ;  but  it  was  nothing  to  the 
aqMiing  rambles  of  my  vocation,  and  when  first 
shown  the  chimney  which  was  to  witness  my 
fluiden  feat,  I  exclaimed  with  poor  Raleigh, 
''  Fain  would  I  dimb,  but  that  I  fear  to  Ali/' 
Instead  of  die  conrfly  answer  of  Elisabeth,  my 

D  2 


52  THE  PRI0B8  OF  PRAOUE. 

elder  companion  laid  hold  of  a  rope's  end,  and 
making  a  fair  demonstration  of  applying  it  with 
vigour,  I  soon  found  my  way  to  a  higher  station. 

^Tis  a  fine  healthy  exercise,  is  chimney  sweep- 
ing! and  particularly  adapted  to  pale  nervous 
young  gentlemen,  like  myself.  Scorning  to  be 
outdone,  in  so  noble  an  employment,  by  such 
low  fellows,  I  soon  became  not  a  little  expert 
The  loftiest  or  the  narrowest  were  nothing  to  me, 
and  by  way  of  recompense,  I  never  gained  that 
utmost  reach  of  my  ambition — the  chimney  pot, 
without  indulging  in  the  cast  of  a  few  sly 
pieces  of  tile  or  slate  on  those  below — though  if 
there  is  any  thing  which  I  abhor,  it  is  mischief. 
Such  being  my  elevated  pursuits  in  the  morning, 
the  day  was  generally  devoted  to  scientific  re- 
creations, such  as  sleeping  in  the  sun,  playing  at 
marbles,  toss-pot,  pitch-farthing,  and  other  digni- 
fied games  equally  suited  to  my  birth  and  educa- 
tion. In  the  evening  again,  fiill  occupation  was 
found  for  my  leisure  moments,  in  courting  a  peer- 
less damsel  who  lived  over  the  way  at  service. 
She  came  firom  the  chaste  regions  of  Rotherhithe 
originaUy,  and  there  was  her  ^'  home.''  She  was 
a  tall  strapping  Dulcinea,  with  golden  locks,  and 
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btoe  eyes  ;  some  few  yean  my  senior,  an  amazon 
in  strength,  and  a  La  Maupin  in  habits. 

She  had  many  charms  with  which  to  captivate 
my  young  imagination,  though  I  well  remember, 
that  with  a  fine  sense  of  decorom,  I  thought  none 
so  delightful  and  encouraging,  as  the  well  known 
fiu^t,  that  she  was  kissed  by  erexy  fellow  in  the 
pariah.  Of  course  I  had  many  rivals,  nor  would  I 
for  the  worid  have  dispensed  with  one  of  them — so 
highly  did  I  esteem  emulation. 

The  only  gentieman,  however,  who  at  all  shared 
her  true  affections  with  me,  was  the  highly  prin- 
cipled Master  BJchard  Giles,  my  elder  brother  of 
the  brush.  But  our  princess  was  a  lady  of  parts, 
and  chose  her  lovers  accordingly.  I  won  her 
heart,  therefine,  by  a  few  occasional  spoutings 
from  Ovid  and  Ddectus,  of  which  she  confessed 
ber  unqualified  admiration.  In  much  surprise,  I 
asked  her  if  she  understood  it  ?  '^  No,  no,"  said 
the  mgenuous  njrmph,  **  but  all  the  same  for  that, 
women  what  are  courted  have  a  right  to  the  best 
of  every  thing  !**  This  and  the  winning  a  wager 
in  a  race,  with  her  upon  my  back,  completed  the 
conquest.  My  rival  was  flaunted,  and  I  dected 
the  happy  lord  ascendant  of  her  affeetionsr- for  the 
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time.  Master  Dick,  you  may  he  sure,  did  not 
altogether  like  this ;  and  one  morning,  veiy  kindly 
undertook,  as  he  called  it,  "  To  hide  me.** 

Unhappily  ibr  him,  my  lady  fair  coming  by  at 
the  time,  we  both  fell  upon  him  with  such  effect,  as 
proved  his  share  in  the  business  to  be  less  ^  hade** 
than  -^  seek.**  However,  my  friend  determined  to 
be  equal  with  me.  You  may  hare  guessed  he  was  not 
over  scrupulous  as  to  the  means  of  attaining  bis 
end,  and  will  not  be  surprised  consequently  to 
leam  the  manner  in  which  he  effected  his  object 
Having  gone  with  him  alone  one  morning,  though 
somewhat  unwillingly,  to  follow  our  calling  at  the 
house  of  an  old  ship-owner,  he  sent  me  up  the 
sooty  vent,  and  staid  below  himself.  Scarcdy, 
however,  had  my  toils  been  ended,  and  I  about  to 
descend,  when  to  my  great  surprise  and  discom- 
fort,  a  puff  of  smoke  from  a  wood  fire  came  vcdly- 
ing  up  the  narrow  tunnel,  and  almost  suffocated 
me. 

Amiable  youth !  Thinking,  I  suppose,  that  the 
coldness  of  the  morning  air  might  chill  my  pas- 
sion for  the  adorable  Nancy  Lewis,  he  had  very 
kindly  kindled  a  small  fire  in  the  grate  below ;  for 
the  purpose,  I  presume,  of  keeping  up  the  natural 
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Old  requisite  warmth  of  heart,  which  alone  coidd 
do  justice  to  her  merits.  He  was  too  kind !  I 
only  felt  alarmed  lest  his  effcrts  to  assist  me  shonld 
hurt  himselfy  and  mider  this  apprehension,  was 
descending  to  his  relief  in  no  sUght  hurry  and 
diagrin,  when  I  found  that  a  few  more  mouth- 
fuls  of  such  a  vapour,  would  doubtless  termi* 
nate  my  love  and  life  together.  Thinking  a 
scream  might  aid  me,  I  drew  readily  and  heartily 
enough  on  my  resources,  but  my  case  was  becom- 
ing desperate.  Down  I  slid  and  scrambled  as 
&st  as  possible,  but  the  tortuous  manner  in 
which  chimneys  are  necessarily  built,  rendered 
this  a  comparatiyely  slow  operation.  I  soon  felt 
convinced  that  I  could  only  hold  out  a  few 
seconds  more,  and  that  long  before  I  got  to  the 
bottom  to  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  tumbling  into  the 
fire,  I  should  have  the  satisfeu^tory  consolation  of 
being  most  effectually  cured  in  the  smoke.  As 
for  my  cries ! — St  Patrick,  help  me !  The  bulls  of 
Bashan  mig^t  have  roared  here  for  an  hour,  and 
yet  have  been  hung-beef  after  all. 

In  this  emergency,  I  remembered  to  have  seen 
the  opening  of  a  neighbour's  chimn^  into  this 
one,  a  few  feet  lower.    Scrambling  down  until  I 
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fSdt  my  feet  alight  in  the  cavi^  which  maiked  this 
happy  confluence,  and  almost  dead  with  tenor  and 
exhaustion,  I  got  into  the  new  discovered  pas* 
sage,  and  in  its  cool  fresh  air  could  almost  think 
myself  in  heaven — though  most  people,  Fll  be 
sworn,  would  have  considered  it  a  very  different 
sort  of  place ;  all  things  you  see  going  by  com- 
parison. 

Haste !  haste  !  thought  I,  pressing  on  my  new 
voyage  of  adventure,  lest  any  kind  cook,  scullion, 
or  chamber-maid,  should  take  it  into  their  heads 
to  smoke  me  once  more !  Down  I  went !  and 
even  in  the  midst  of  all  my  distress,  I  could  not 
help  chuckling  and  laughing  at  what  might 
come  next ;  wondering  at  the  same  time  in  my 
usual  spirit  of  adventure,  where  in  the  name  of 
Fortime  I  should  find  myself.  I  was  not  a  little 
merry  either  at  thinking  how  cleverly  I  had  "  done** 
my  rival,  and  anticipated  his  mortification  at  be- 
holding me  sound  and  whole  once  more.  The 
better  to  enjoy  this,  I  proposed  going  suddenly 
back  into  the  room,  and  falling  upon  him  without 
fiurther  delay.  But  much  as  I  needed  haste,  I  was 
going  a  little  too  feust,  as  you  shall  see. 

Having  proceeded  the  last  stages  of  my  course 
with  caution,  and  found  the  mouth  of  the  chimney 
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unclosed,  I  halted  for  an  instant,  and  perching 
mjrself  on  the  bars  of  a  vacant  fire  grate,  looked 
roimd  the  chamber  into  which  I  had  descended, 
jnst  as  some  pryhig  jack-daw  might  have  done. 
''  Caw,**  said  I,  ^'  'tis  a  bed-room  I**  Its  tenant 
had  apparently  jnst  risen,  and  the  door  was  open. 
Seeing  no  one  in  the  room,  I  hopped  down — ^but 
at  this  nnhickj  instant,  I  heard  an  approaching 
footstep ;  '^  Under  the  bed  with  me,"  said  I, 
making  a  dive  —  bnt  nearly  cracking  my  head 
against  a  whole  pile  of  trunks  and  boxes  of  all 
descriptions ;  where  should  I  fly  for  concealment  ? 
— the  case  was  urgent ! — not  a  cupboard  at  hand ! 
— the  footsteps  were  approaching — and  the  hor- 
rible door  stood  open  so  directly  in  my  way,  that 
I  must  be  seen  in  crossing  it  —  yet  there  was 
such  a  nice  large  dressing  table  by  the  window 
with  a  hanging  cover. 

'^  Save  me !''  said  I,  '^  what  should  prevent  my 
getting  ifUo  the  bed  ?''— it  was  but  a  leap !— plump 
I  came  down  into  the  centre! — over  went  the 
clothes,  and  there  laid  I  as  snugly  as  possible — 
my  only  hope  being  that  the  person  on  whose 
premises  I  had  intruded  had  risen  for  the  day  ;•— 

D  3 
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of  coarse  I  wa(s  in  the  wrong — ftomp,  stmnpi 
came  the  great  heary  tread  of  some  iat  peisoB, 
seemingljr  *twixt  sleeping  and  waking — some 
female  talking  to  herself  in  an  under-roice,  her 
teeth  chattering  with  the  cold  all  the  while. 

^^  Plague  take  me !  what  a  fool  I  was  to  think 
of  conceafanent  at  all,"  thought  I,  '^  it  would  hare 
been  twice  as  well  to  have  faced  the  matter 
boldly — but  'tis  too  late  now !" 

Bump !  came  the  owner's  heavy  person  on  the 
bed — back  went  the  clothes  ! — but  I  was  snng- 
gling  at  the  bottom—- down  came  an  awfiil  pair  of 
legs  with  such  a  blow  on  my  unhappy  back  as 
fairly  left  me  breathless  ! 

"  Oh !— oh ! — oh  !"  screamed  the  lady,  jumping 
up  with  astonishing  alacrity,  and  running  out  of 
the  room,  uttering  a  tremendous  cry  of  *^the 
devil's  in  bed  ! — the  devil's  in  bed !" 

"  I  wish  to  my  heart  that  he  were  !"  thought  I, 
looking  after  her;  hardly  knowing  whether  to 
groan  for  my  loss  of  wind,  or  crack  my  sides  with 
laughing  at  the  ridiculous  figure  which  the  good 
woman  made — as  a  great  patch  of  black,  showing 
by  most   absurd  contrast  on  her  white  feet  and 


ddthes,  reiidered  h^  Ittdiciotidj  visible,  as  she 
waddled  along  tbe  passage  with  a  noise  that 
might  have  astonished  even  Bedlam. 

"Unhappy  Mr.  Wortley! — in  danger  when 
most  safe !"  was  my  soliloquy  as  I  heard  a  horrid 
sonnd  of  coming  forces. 

Starting  fix>m  my  ambush,  I  betook  mjrself  to 
the  fire-place  as  instinctively  as  a  badger  to  his 
hole. 

^  There  he  goes ! — there  he  vanishes  up  the 
diittiney  !**  shrieked  the  poor  woman  behind  me. 

^Ofa  the  villain!  oh  the  villain!''  exclaimed 
SBother. 

"Stop  him!  stop  him!  stop  the  thief!"  cried 
a  third. 

"Make  haste,  Wortley,  up  for  your  life !'*  said 
I.  In  vain ;  a  rough,  relentless  grasp  caught  me 
by  tbe  ankle,  just  as  I  was  lifting  aloft  my  last 
leg,  and  back  I  was  dragged  into  the  midst  of  an 
Sstonished  circle. 

"  Why,  I  do  declare  it  w  a  boy  ! "  cried  the 
poor  woman — shrinking  back  with  no  slight  terror ; 
"ay,  and  'tis  a  chimney-sweep  too" — then  ad- 
vancing up  to  me  and  shaking  her  great  fist  in 
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my  fisice — **  What,  ye  yillain,  you  wanted  to  ruin 
my  fair  name  did  ye  ?  Oh  ye  villain !" 

'^This  is  the  fellow^  Mrs.  Roberts,  that  has 
stole  my  plate !"  said  the  man  who  had  pulled 
me  down,  addressing  the  last  speaker. 

^^Ay,  that  is  it;  111  lay  my  life  on  it,**  re- 
sponded Mrs.  Roberts. 

*^  Send  for  the  constable !  ^  bawled  a  third — 
'^  Ay,  and  bid  him  make  haste,**  resumed  my  de- 
tainer. 

^^  Ladies  and  gentlemen,**  said  I,  not  exactly 
knowing  whether  to  laugh  or  cry ;  but  I  was  cut 
short, — and  elegantly — "  None  of  your  lies,  you 
young  rascal !  I  wo*n^t  believe  a  word  of  them ! 
I*ve  got  you  at  last !  IVe  been  looking  out  for 
you  this  long  time  past.**  ^^Yes,  yes,  that  we 
have  !**  again  vociferated  Mrs.  Roberts,  ^^  it's  you 
who  have  robbed  master  of  all  his  plate ! — this  isn*t 
the  first  time  you've  been  down  here  I  warrant 
me ;  and  now,  nothing  wUl  serve  such  a  young 
gallows-bird  but  trying  to  ruin  an  honest  woman's 
character !  ** 

^^  Madam,"  said  I,  much  touched  at  her  tears, 
which  began  to  flow — of  course,  ^^  madam,   if  I 
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hare  roined  your  character  by  happening  to  black 
your " 

^  My  what,  you  young  rascal  ?** 

^  Your  petticoat,  madam — I  say,  if  such  be  the 
case,  I  say — though  a  matter  easily  ^effected — I 
confess  I  am  most  sorry  for  it— though  as  there 
are  washerwomen  in  the  land ** 

^  Don't  talk  to  me  of  washerwomen — ^jrou  filthy 
joung  carrion-crow — ^here  comes  the  constable, 
and  off  you  go  to  gaol.^ 

For  once  the  worthy  lady  spoke  the  truth. 
Mrs.  Roberts,  as  principal  witness,  was  desired  to 
array  herself — ^Mr.  Atkins,  the  name  of  her  mas- 
ter, who's  gripe  by  the  ankle  I  still  felt,  went  off 
to  do  the  same,  accompanied  by  several  and 
sundry  of  the  domestics ;  while  happy  Mr.  I — 
was  dragged  away  to  the  clink,  and  there  locked* 
up  on  a  charge  of  felony.  Having  been  brought 
before  the  magistrate  and  confronted  with  my 
accusers — I  endeavoured  to  tell  my  story;  but 
this  the  good  man,  with  every  possible  degree  of 
justice,  refused  to  hear.  He  said  he  was  not  to 
be  blinded  at  his  time  of  life  with  a  pack  of 
trumpery  lies  by  a  sweep.  He  saw  very  plainly, — 
as  indeed  he  said  he  sdways  did,  that  I  had  been 
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in  the  habit  of  coming  down  that  chimney,  e? cfjr 
morning  for  the  last  six  weeks,  to  prey  upon  tb« 
plate  chest  of  the  respectable  Mr.  Atkins — for 
Some  time  past  under  the  charge  of  the  worthy 
Mrs.  Roberts. 

'^  May  I  ask  your  worship,**  said  I,  ^  as  you 
seem  to  have  such  a  luminous  view  of  the  case,  to 
inform  us  for  what  reason  the  worthy  lady  hap- 
pened to  be  out  of  her  room,  and  where  she  might 
happen  to  be  wandering  at  such  an  early  hour  of 
the  morning  i — to  say  nothing  of  such  a  walking 
dress.** 

Poor  Mrs.  Roberts  took  the  hue  of  scarlet. 

"  Hold  your  impertinence,'*  said  Mr.  Atkins, 
giving  me  a  box  on  the  ear. 

**  Take  him  away,**  quoth  the  magistrate,  "  I 
see  how  it  is.** 

"  Ay,  please  your  worship,"  said  I,  **  and  bo 
do  I.**  But  all  my  perspicacity  was  little  valued. 
By  great  good  luck  the  magistrate  escaped  com- 
mitting me — on  my  solicitation — little  as  he  de- 
served such  kindness  at  my  hands — remanding  my 
case  for  his  serious  consideration ;  albeit  an  opera- 
tion which  it  is  rather  difficult  to  imagine  him  per- 
forming. 
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As  I  was  going  off  to  my  dangeoD,  my  young 
heart  was  delighted  by  the  presence  of  my  adora- 
ble Dulcinea,  who  having  heard  of  my  apprehen- 
sion, had  flown  with  ridietdous  fidelity  to  offer  her 
assistance.  Accepting  it  with  joy,  I  sent  her  to  my 
father  who  brought  her  back  with  thanks,  effected 
my  enlargement,  and  liberally  rewarded  her  for  her 
trouble,  but  greatly  to  her  chagrin  deprived  her  of 
iier  lover. 

The  tables  were  now  tnmed — good  Mr.  Magis- 
stnite  told  my  father  that  "  he  saw  at  a  chance — 
for  he  was  not  to  be  blinded  at  his  time  of  life" — 
liow  utterly  preposterous,  &c.,  &c.,  &c.  So  in  fiEuth 
it  ultimately  turned  out 

Due  enquiry  respecting  the  alleged  robbery 
now  took  place,  and  some  odd  circumstances  tran- 
spiring greatly  added  to  a  knowledge  of  the  world's 
ways  on  the  part  of  Mr.  Atkins—- an  old  rich 
bachelor  and  ship-owner.  It  seems  he  had  long 
eatertained  a  vast  affection  for  his  housekeeper 
Mrs.  Roberts ;  but  unfortunately  that  lady  took  a 
fancy  to  share  it  with  his  footman — ^nor  was  this  all 
that  they  had  taken  the  liberty  to  share ; — to  wit 
the  plate  chest :  of  the  last  in  sooth  they  all  seemed 
in  some  sort  to  have  been  partners  in  common — as 
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for  instance,  Atkins  furnished  it^John  robbed 
it,  and  the  *^  honest  woman  ^  kept  the  charge  of  it 
Though  I  do  fed  it  hard  as  a  true  historian  to 
relate  such  matters  of  one  so  careful  of  ^'  her 
character.^ 

To  return,  then — ^with  as  little  delay  as  possible 
my  &ther  had  me  washed,  my  mother  lectured  me, 
and  the  butler  took  me  back  to  school.  The  first 
creatures  I  saw  were  my  old  fnends  Manners  and 
Fenwick  running  about  the  play-ground  without 
shoes,  and  a  large  placard  on  each  of  their  backs, 
bearing  the  word  "  Fugitor.^  "  Oh,  oh ! "  said  I, 
after  the  first  greetings.  *^  So  youVe  changed  your 
genus  have  you.  Though  I  confess  I  see  no  wings, 
I  perceive  you  are  now  of  *  those  that  fly.'  You 
used  to  be  of  *  those  that  creep.'  But  *  every 
animal,'  as  Aristotle  says,  and  so  on— I  shall  soon 
be  one  of  your  class  too  I  suppose."  I  was  right — 
my  re-delivery  to  the  constituted  authorities  was 
speedily  completed.  I  too  was  made  a  shoeless 
flier — lucus  anon  lucendo,  I  presume, — and  given 
over  to  be  flogged  twice  a  week  until  fiirther 
orders. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 


Gontaiiia  a  new  mode  of  crying  fish, 
the  fitateniitiee  of  RJlHngigele  and 
odMrmetten. 


leoooBUfloded  to 
Sqaaie;  with 


DiscouBAOiNO  as  were  the  circumstances  nar- 
rated in  the  last  chapter,  it  was  not  the  paltiy 
deprivation  of  sandals  which  could  restrain  the 
soul  within,  though  it  considerably  damped  the 
soles  without,  or  I  should  rather  say  below. 

The  old  song  says,  and  truly,  ^  Love  will  find  out 
the  way,"  and  I  had  not  been]  sent  back  long, 
when  my  still  constant  and  devoted  lady,  Nancy 
— whom  I  cannot  now  do  less  than  call  the  peer- 
less princess  of  Rotherhithe^ — ^managed  to  get  an 
intenriew  with  me.  I  was  naturally  as  much  de- 
lighted to  see  her,  as  any  captive  knight  could 
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be ;  and  after  long  mutual  declarations  as  to  our 
unceasing  fidelity  and  afiection,  she  declared  to 
me  the  object  for  which  I  had  been  sought 

First,  she  was  inconsolable  for  mj  loss.  Se- 
condly,  her  poor  old  mother  had  broke  her  leg, 
and  required  her  at  home ;  consequently  she  had 
left  service.  Thirdly,  her  father^s  'prentice  boy 
had  just  been  drowned  in  the  Thames,  and  as  the 
honoured  gentleman  wanted  a  youth  of  talents  to 
supply  the  loss,  she  did  me  the  honour  to  dunk 
it  was  a  fine  opportunity  for  me  to  fill  his  place ; 
since  to  this,  she  was  kind  enough  to  say,  I  was  in 
every  way  equal.  It  was  indeed  nothing  less  than 
crying  flounders  up  and  down  the  streets  of  Rother- 
hifhe !  its  charming  neighbourhood  included. 

**  Well,  my  dear,"  said  I,  "  this  is  evidently  an 
offer  which  does  not  occur  every  day,  I  should 
therefore,  of  course,  think  myself  highly  blameable 
if  I  did  not  accept  it."  Having  kissed  her  lady- 
ship many  times  for  her  obliging  proposal,  we 
then  set  to,  and  planned  the  mode  of  my  running 
away  for  the  second  time.  This  I  eflected  one 
erenmg  under  favour  of  a  London  November  fog 
of  no  slight  density. 

Having  thus  managed  once  more  to  enter  on  the 
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woild's  wide  stage,  I  prepared  to  play  my  part 
wifli  becoming  consistency.  On  amviiig  with  my 
fair  conductress  in  the  delightful  regions  of  Nancy's 
paternal  abode,  she  very  kindly  procured  me  a 
lodging  for  the  night,  so  that  in  the  morning  I  pre- 
sented myself  before  her  sire  with  all  the  freshness 
of  an  entire  stranger.  During  the  interview  my 
Dulcinea  looked  on  as  coolly  as  though  she  had 
never  seen  me  before.  However  I  had  received 
my  cue  as  to  what  I  should  say,  and  her  revered 
progenitor  having  demanded  whether  I  had  a  good 
voice  for  fish,  I  answered  in  the  affirmative,  and 
was  engaged  accordingly. 

For  the  first  fcMrtnight,  every  thing  went  on  very 
smoothly,  in  accordance  with  an  old  proverb,  too 
well-known  to  be  repeated.  On  the  fifteenth  day, 
however,  for  I  am  v^y  particular  in  dates,  my 
new  lord  and  master  came  rather  suddenly  upon 
me  and  the  charming  Nancy  most  lovingly  en* 
t^rined.  It  was  a  very  sufficient  crime  that  he 
caught  me  with  one  arm  round  her  neck ;  but 
when  in  aggravation  of  my  ofience  he  found  me 
sitting  on  a  basket  full  of  soles,  his  rage  knew  no 
bounds.  He,  poor  man,  had  fondly  dreamed  that 
I  had  at  least  disposed  of  two-thirds  of  them  an 
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hour  before ;  so  seizing  up  a  solitary  and  wretched 
Congor  eel  which  lay  among  the  other  fish,  I  saw 
there  was  little  doubt  of  his  kind  intention  of 
tickling  my  ribs  and  shoulders  with  the  same. 

I  never  having  been  able  to  stand  this  amuse- 
ment, moved  off  to  a  convenient  distance,  when 
the  old  fellow,  seizing  hold  of  his  daughter,  began 
to  chastise  her  with  all  the  parental  affection  so 
wisely  recommended  in  Mr.  Solomon^s  proverbs. 
Taking  a  penny-piece  in  my  pocket,  and  being  a 
most  expert  marksman,  I  made  free  to  send  it  at 
his  head,  which  I  most  effectually  paid  to  the  full 
value  of  the  coin.  This  induced  a  chase  of  me, 
and  the  escape  of  my  charmer,  when  I  soon  left 
good  Mr.  Fish-seller  far  enough  behind.  This  cir- 
cumstance, simple  as  it  seemed,  made  a  serious 
breach  in  our  amicable  relations  for  a  day  or  two, 
but  my  fishy  firiend  finding  me  a  curious  fellow, 
behaved  all  the  better  for  the  discovery.  Our 
next  fall-out  was  owing  to  my  simplicity,  which 
let  out  to  a  rich  customer,  the  questionable  fact 
of  the  good  monger's  possessing  two  prices ;  and 
thus  I  very  prompUy  stopped  any  further  sale  of  his 
wares  in  that  quarter.  Peace  having  been  once 
more  restored,  I  nevertheless  managed  with  my 
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usaal  felicity,  most  finally  and  fairly,  to  disturb  it 
as  follows.  Being  in  a  rather  more  than  ordinary 
merry  mood  one  afternoon,  I  took  it  into  my  head 
to  break  the  tmth  of  an  old  saw,  and  the  custom 
of  my  new  calling,  by  venturing  on  a  cry  which  I 
was  quite  sure  would  be  novel  in  the  streets  of 
the  mighty  metropolis. 

Well  aware  as  I  was  that  the  most  melodious 
song  is  nothing  when  unaided  by  the  superior 
charms  of  poetry,  I  began  to  vend  my  commodi- 
ties by  means  of  the  following  refined  and  original 
Pbdaric  ;  duly,  and  though  I  say  it,  very  sweetly 
chanted  to  a  most  delectable  arietta, 

THE  FISH-BOY'S  CRY. 

Hark !  hark  !  an  honest  lad  intends. 

For  GQstom  benoe  to  strive  ; 
Bj  arts  and  tri<^  no  man  defends, 

Whose  wish  it  is  to  thrive. 
Yet,  hark ! — Here's  stinking  fish,  my  friends, 
I*m  selling  all  alive  I— . 

Stinking  fish  I     Stinking  fish  I 
Better  not  a  king  ooold  wish. 
Soles,  flounders,  dabs,  I  long  to  sell. 

Just  send  a  dish, 
Youll  Uke  them  weD, 

My  stinking  fish,  all  alive  oh ! 
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Hie  eustom  brought  round  by  this  chaste  and 
unique  model  from  the  antique,  was  wonderfuL 
My  basket  was  soon  half  cleared,  and  woidd 
speedily  have  been  emptied,  when  the  poor  con- 
temptible owner  of  these  dainties  taming  round  a 
comer,  popped  fiill  upon  me,  uttered  a  long  string 
of  invectires,  called  me,  among  many  other  terms, 
a  young  thief,  and  triumphantly  jeered  me  with 
not  knowing  that  he  was  in  the  next  street 

**  No,  faith !  that  I  did  not,"  replied  I,  rather 
nettled,  *^  for  I  knew  well  enough  before  to-day 
that  asses  have  long  ears.** 

The  stinking  fish  might  hare  stood,  but  this 
Midasian  allusion  to  another  order  of  natural  his- 
tory, was  beyond  all  endurance.  Accordingly  he 
fell  upon  me  with  a  degree  of  furor  that  would 
have  been  very  creditable  to  a  mad  buU.  I,  in  my 
turn,  threatened  him  with  the  visitation  of  my 
family,  whose  name  and  address  in  my  rage,  and 
almost  unknown  to  myself,  I  let  sUp. 

The  matter  passed  like  all  earthly  matters  will; 
and  in  the  additional  kindness  of  the  dear  daughter 
I  made  up  for  the  parent's  harshness.  You  may 
imagine  my  astonishment,  on  the  ensuing  day,  at 


WOBTLET  M0IITA6UB.  71 

dkuier  time,  to  see  a  earrisge  drire  np  to  the  door, 
and  itt  walk  E^Keard  Wortlej  Montagu,  senior. 

The  old  gentleman  took  me  b j  the  ear,  and  bun- 
dled me  into  hia  carriage,  without  even  aHowing 
me  time  to  make  my  adieus  to  the  otgectof  my  af- 
feetions.  I  asked  leave  to  change  mj  diess,  as  I 
stifl  had  in  mj  possession  a  better  soit,  in  which 
I  last  ran  awaj;  not  to  mention  that  my  present 
garments  in  more  than  one  sense  saroined 
strooglj  of  the  trade. 

However,  I  was  told  there  was  no  time.  The 
carriage  was  just  about  to  drive  off,  when  I  called 
to  them  to  stop,  and  desired  the  footman  to  bring 
out  mj  old  tray  on  which  I  used  to  hawk  my 
master's  property* 

^  What  do  you  want  with  that,  sir  ?"  angrily 
demanded  my  &ther. 

"  Why,  please  you,  sir,**  I  replied,  "  since  you 
take  a  fancy  to  the  dress,  if  s  a  pity  we  sbouldn*t 
bring  away  the  paraphernalia,  you'd  then  have 
the  costume  complete.** 

"  Drive  on,  coachman,**  said  my  father  to  his 
servant,  without  deigning  me  another  word.  On 
went  the  old  fat  rogue  of  a  coachman,  seeming^ 


73  THE  PBIOBS  OF  PR/LOUE. 

like  a  wooden  wedge  in  a  falling  oak,  to  r^oice 
in  the  division  of  the  tree  that  nonrished  it ! 

fiut  eyes  are  quicker  even  than  &t  coachmen. 
One  glance  of  bright  intelligence  passed  twixt  me 
and  my  princess,  as  she  stood  at  the  door  with 
the  comer  of  her  apron  all  ready  for  her 
eyes,  which  seemed  to  say — we  shall  meet  again 
yet,  despite  of  all  the  efforts  of  crael  and  heart- 
dividing  fieithers. 

Parents  are  highly  to  be  blamed  for  their  con- 
duct to  their  offspring,  particularly  when  we  con- 
sider what  a  dutiful  generation  the  latter  com- 
pose! 

Well,  I  was  no  sooner  arrived  at  home,  than  I 
was  returned  to  Westminster,  with  even  still  greater 
expedition  than  on  the  former  occasion.  Finding 
that  my  fiiends  seemed  to  take  a  great  delight  in 
sending  me  back,  I,  with  all  my  natural  goodness 
of  heart,  very  affectionately  determined  to  give 
them  a  fresh  occasion  for  the  indulgence  of  that 
propensity.  With  this  view,  and  by  aid  of  my 
lady  Nancy  of  Rotherhithe,  I  decamped  once 
more,  and,  extending  our  pleasures  as  experience 
gave  practical  wisdom  and  boldness  to  our  plans, 
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we  now  flattered  ourselves  that  we  had  done  the 
diing  effectually  in  spite  of  all  opposition. 

The  marked  success  which  attended  us  in  this 
expedition,  I  know  not  whether  most  to  attribute 
to  myself  or  lady ;  we  must,  therefore,  be  mutually 
content  to  share  between  us  any  fame  that  a  gene- 
rous posterity  may  award.  Certainly,  I  may  say 
this  for  Lady  Nancy,  however  slight  the  part  she 
had  in  planning  our  new  adventures,  she  went 
through  the  execution  of  them  with  an  energy  and 
determination  to  be  found  only  in  a  heart  de- 
votedly attached,  and  inspired  with  all  the  heroism 
and  courage  which  the  truest  poetry  of  the  passion 
can  diffuse. 

The  amiable  creature  having  found  out  a  vessel 
about  to  sail  for  a  foreign  port,  we  agpreed  to  dress 
op  as  two  cabin  boys,  and  volmiteer  together.  As 
we  bore  every  appearance  of  being  stout  lusty 
fellows,  we  were  received  as  part  complement  on 
the  veiy  next  night  after  I  left  Westminster,  and 
on  the  ensuing  morning,  our  new  craft  having 
dropped  down  the  river,  we  soon  began  to  feel 
those  internal  miseries  generally  attendant  on  a 
first  sea-voyage,   tlecovering  from  these  we  found 
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ourselves  runniDg  free  down  channel,  and  bound 
for  Cadiz. 

**  And  a  very  pleasant  port  too  !**  said  I  to 
Nancy,  recounting  as  many  of  its  delights  as  I 
then  knew. 

^*  If  that  be  the  case,"  replied  my  darling,  ^  as 
soon  as  we  get  there  we'd  better  run  away  again, 
for  this  sort  of  sea-life  is  ver}"  different  from  what 
I  expected,  and  I  don't  think  it'll  altogether  agree 
with  me." 

"  Very  possibly  not,  my  dear,"  said  I,  "  but  the 
fact  is,  from  every  thing  I  can  see,  it  does  appear 
to  me,  that  running  away  from  a  school  is  one 
thing,  and  running  away  from  a  ship  is  another ; 
and,  skilled  as  I  now  am  in  these  matters,  we  may 
find  the  task  somewhat  more  hard  than  we  anti- 
cipate— but  all  in  good  time — we  shall  see."  And, 
accordingly,  we  did  see,  for  the  day  after  these  sage 
remarks,  some  funny  circumstances  divulged  the 
sex  of  my  companion,  to  the  wonder  and  asto- 
nishment of  the  enlightened  crew. 

Not  a  few  were  the  jokes  and  jeers  I  had  to 
endure,  nor  were  these  all,  I  soon  felt  the  effects  of 
the  discover}-  in  more  ways  than  one.    Every  soul 
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OD  board  seemed  detenmned  to  enter  the  lists 
against  me  ;  the  master  of  the  vessel  at  the  head 
of  my  oi^^nents.    But,  unluckily  for  them,  they 
were  not  very  deeply  versed  in  the  windings  of  a 
w(Hiian*s  heart,  and  went  the  wrong  way  to  work ; 
e?ery  man  of  them   starting  on   the   supposed 
notion,  that  the  way  to  win  her  soul  was  to  kick 
my  body.     As,  however,  I  came  of  quite  a  wrong 
stock  to  take  this  quietly,  I  seized  every  opportu- 
nity of  returning  the  compliment,  and  soon  got 
licked  into  a  very  respectable  degree  of  hardiness ; 
for  there  is  this  advantage  in  being  maltreated 
when  a  boy,  you  get  a  very  proper  notion  of  how 
to  deal  with  a  bully,  when  a  man;  and  every 
youth  will  occasionally  meet  with  dishonourable 
wretches  of  this  stamp.    By  those  who  have  a  tho- 
rough  knowledge  of  their  history  they  are  found 
alike  abject  and  infamous  in  private  life,  as  they 
are  insolent  and  overbearing  in  public,  and  only 
to  be  brought  to  sense  and  shame  by  the  last  and 
worst  of  arguments  —  personal  violence.     The 
more  unkindly  that  my  lady  Nancy  beheld  her 
adorer  treated  by  those  who  were  actuated  by 
that  meanest  of  motives — envy, — the  more  deter- 
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uiinately  she  rejected  all  their  advances,  and  re- 
mained constant. 

Nay,  more  than  this,  becoming  speedily  inm«d 
to  exertions  by  the  fatigues  she  underwent,  for 
she  would  perform  all  her  duties, — she  soon  made 
no  scruple  of  coming  to  my  aid,  when  attacked  by 
superior  force,  and  a  very  pretty  fight  she  could 
make  of  it  long  before  we  reached  the  Spanish 
port,  while  aloft  there  was  scarcely  a  more  expert 
climber  in  the  ship. 

This  produced  an  infinite  number  of  jokes  fix)m 
the  sailors,  while  the  captain,  who  was  an  Irisli- 
man,  declared  if  he  only  knew  where  to  find  a  few 
more  women  like  her,  he  'd  rejoice  to  num  the  old 
craft  wi'  none  other.  In  fact,  by  the  time  we  had 
reached  Cadiz,  they  had  all  taken  such  a  prodi- 
gious liking  to  my  princess,  that  I  found  it  would 
be  doubly  difficult  for  her  to  get  off,  though  I 
could  easily  conceive  their  being  exceedingly 
ready  to  part  with  myself.  1  determined,  there- 
fore, to  make  the  attempt  on  the  very  first  night 
that  we  should  be  in  communication  with  the 
shore,  when,  in  all  probability,  the  sailors  would 
be  tipsy.    My  calculations  were  verified,  and  the 
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Lady  Nancy  concurring  in  the  propriety  of  the 
step,  we  took  leave  to  borrow  one  of  the  ship^s 
boats,  which  we  rowed  to  land,  then  leaving  it,  to 
ahiftfbr  itself  took  at  once  to  our  heels,  made 
qmetly  throagh  the  town,  purchased  some  provi* 
nous,  and  set  off  on  the  road  to  Seville. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Introduces  a  man  of  conscience  and  scropIeB,  from  the  acnz- 
pulous  north,  though  found  in  the  latitudes  of  the  south,  and 
holding  a  somewhat  novel  view  of  faiths  in  generaL 


This  direction  we  now  took  at  the  especial  request 
of  mj  fair  companion,  who  kindly  informed  me 
that  she  had  long  heard  the  civil  oranges  were  the 
finest  in  the  world — though  to  be  sure  she  never 
knew  from  whence  they  came  until  I  told  her  the 
other  day.  "  And  why,**  said  she,  "  are  they 
called  the  civil  oranges  ?" 

"  Oh,  my  dear,''  replied  I,  "  because  they  are 
so  plentiful,  that  unless  you  are  most  civil  in  your 
behaviour,  the  people  pelt  you  with  them  as  you 
walk  along  the  streets !" 

^'  Indeed  P'  said  she,  and  perceiving  that  this 
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was  given  as  a  reason,  she  thought,  like  many 
oiher  learned  people,  that  she  must  accept  it  as 
jBQch,  and  on  we  went 

As  it  was  a  beautiful  moonlight  night,  and  we 
were  in  high  spirits  at  our  escapade,  we  trudged 
along  at  no  mean  pace ;  careless  of  all  the  perils 
that  might  be  supposed  to  surround  two  such  ad- 
venturers, in  a  strange  land,  without  money,  or 
even  the  common  tongue  of  the  country  in  which 
we  were. 

But  what  would  have  disheartened  others  gave 
us  fresh  courage ;  and  having  nothing  to  lose,  we 
had  long  since  resolved  to  have  nothing  to  fear. 

Walking  on  until  we  became  exceedingly  tired, 
we  sat  down  on  a  rough  sort  oY  sailor's  great  coat 
which  Nancy  had  kindly  accepted  from  one  of  her 
late  shipmates — the  more  kindly  indeed,  as  he  had 
never  offered  it  to  her— and  then  pulling  out  our 
supper,  we  fell  to  very  heartily,  and  were  sur- 
prised by  sleep  in  the  midst  of  what  I  thought  a 
very  entertaining  Ute-d-UtCy  although  the  result 
might  not  appear  to  warrant  that  description. 

Day  had  scarcely  begun  to  dawn,  when  I  was 
aroused  by  Nancy,  who  recalled  my  attention  to 
affairs  of  this  world,  by  pointing  out  an  advancing 
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cavalcade  of  what  proved  to  be  water-canien^ 
proceeding  towards  the  good  town  of  Cadis  with 
sondrjr  bntta  of  the  limpid  element,  moonted  on  a 
rude  car  and  drawn  by  mules.  Having  doly 
stared  at  our  strange  costume,  thej  passed  on. 

The  sun  rose  splendidly  on  our  right  hand,  dis- 
playing to  our  enchanted  view  a  country,  which  1 
bad  then  never  seen  equalled.  While  my  lady 
and  her  adorer  were  sitting  wrapt  in  all  that 
ecstasy  which  beautiful  sceneiy  never  ftib  to 
inspire  in  highly  cultivated  minds,  our  attentSon 
was  attracted  by  the  gingling  of  bells,  and  looking 
in  the  direction  in  which  the  last  set  of  passengers 
had  disappeared,  we  now  perceived  advancing 
towards  us,  a  muleteer  with  several  of  his  animals 
loaded,  others  not  As  they  passed  by,  the  Spaniard, 
who  was  a  young,  and  though  a  vulgar,  stiU  a  good 
looking  fellow,  suddenly  halted  with  a  view  of 
admiring  the  long  straying  flaxen  locks  of  my 
blue-eyed  charmer. 

Haviug  given  her  the  salutation  of  the  day, 
she  in  return  gave  a  hitch  to  her  inexpressibles 
in  the  true  Tar  style,  and  vaulting  on  one  of  the 
vacant  beasts,  seemed  to  consider  her  seat  as  a 
permanent  and  settled  matter.    He,  for  his  part, 
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looked  gtBYe  for  an  instant,  and  then  seeming  io- 
«tineliTely  to  perceiye  how  the  matter  trnly  stood, 
9  smile  stole  over  his  stolid  countenance,  as  he 
tamed  towards  me. 

What  his  worship  might  have  wanted  I  neither 
Imow  nor  care ;  it  might  have  been  monejr,  bnt  of 
tins  commodity  having  none  to  pve,  it  naturally 
followed  that  I  could  give  him  none.— Pretending 
to  think,  therefore,  that  he  asked  my  permission 
to  allow  him  the  favour  of  her  company,  I  honoured 
him  with  two  slow  nods  of  the  head,  as  much 
as  to  say,  permission  granted;  and  following 
Nancy's  mule,  we  moved  onwards  once  more,  the 
muleteer  riding  on  one  side  of  her  ladyship  and  I 
walking  on  the  other. 

As  we  went  along,  I  naturally  inculcated  upon 
my  fair  friend,  the  absolute  necessity  that  existed 
of  our  speedily  obtaining  the  accomplishment  of 
the  Spanish  language,  advising  her  at  once  to 
proceed  in  taking  her  first  lesson.  By  way  of 
setting  her  a  good  example,  I  went  on  by  signs  to 
inquire  from  the  muleteer  the  names  of  the  variou« 
things  I  should  be  likely  to  want  for  breakfast ; 
having  previously  obtained  such  few  instructions 
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as  were  necessary  to  tiying  my  hand  in  th^ 
beggar  line :  for  I  thought  there  was  every  chance 
of  its  coming  to  that  soon — and  one  likens  to  be 
prepared  for  these  little  changes. 
.  Amusing  ourselves  in  this  manner  by  the  way, 
we  at  length  entered  the  town  of  Xerez  de  la 
Frontera,  which,  as  every  one  knows,  or  ought  to 
know,  is  built  by  the  little  river  Guadalette.  Here 
I  was  not  sorry  to  learn  we  were  to  breakfast — 
or  not,  just  as  we  pleased,  it  seems — a  very 
awkward  addition,  since  the  muleteer  was  for  the 
present  going  no  further. 

Now  it  so  happened,  that  I  did  please  it  ex- 
tremel}',  for  I  never  felt  more  ravenous,  but  how 
the  affair  was  to  be  managed,  I  could  not  for  the 
life  of  me  wholly  understand.  But  I  always 
flattered  myself  that  where  1  failed,  Nancy  would 
help  me — and  when  she  failed — why  then  I  knew 
1  must  help  her. 

In  this,  I  conceive,  lies  all  the  beauty  and 
the  harmony  of  Mr.  Plato's  system,  though  fifty 
hundred  commentators  would  have  puzzled  over 
it  long  enough  ere  they  had  drawn  from  it  so 
useful  a  design. — For  adding  sublimity  to    an 
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autboT^s  conceptions — give  me  a  commentator: 
mystery  and  obscurity  have  ever  been  true  sources 
of  the  sublime. 

Having  walked  into  the  little  posada,  at  which 
our  firiend  put  up  his  beasts,  I  soon  beheld  the 
operation  of  feasting  going  on  in  all  quarters. — 
Ah  me,  how  exquisite  was  the  odour  of  the  chocoT 
late ;  how  savoury  appeared  the  omelettes ;  with 
what  a  smack  were  the  olla  podrida  devoured;  even 
agaspacho  seemed  a  delicacy,  and  coarse  bread  and 
garlic  not  to  be  despised.  Much,  indeed,  did  I 
long  for  a  draught  of  that  generous  wine,  which  I 
perceived  tickling  the  palates  of  most  present, 
myself  excepted,  more  especially  as  I  remembered 
that  this  was  a  town  celebrated  for  that  vintage, 
the  products  of  which  we  are  fondly  supposed  to 
drink  under  the  name  of  sherry. — In  this  dilemma 
I  asked  my  Lady  Nancy  what  we  should  do  for 
breakfast. 

"  Go  without,"  said  she  rather  gruff,  very 
philosophically. 

"  Yes,  yes,*'  replied  I,  "  that's  all  very  fine ; 
but  indeed  you  can't  tell  how  exceedingly  I  shall 
feel  such  a  piece  of  resignation" — laying  my  hand 
at  the  same  time  over  a  most  sensitive  region. 
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*^  But  at  any  rate  let  us  leave  this  place,  for  I  think 
the  file  only  boms  the  more  by  thinking  on  the 
jrosty  Caucasus.  We  must  beg  a  meal  some- 
where, and  so  let  us  just  choose  whether  it  shall 
be  simple  or  compound — whether  by  singing  a 
ballad  we  should  make  any  return  to  the  charitable, 
or  whether  we  should  demand  their  alms  for  the 
satisfaction  of  beholding  us,  since  there  can  be 
BO  doubt  that  we  are  two  veiy  pretty  young 
people,** 

*^  As  to  singing,**  replied  her  ladyship,  ^'  hang 
me  if  I  can  sing  on  an  empfy  stomach,  that's 
plain!** 

^^  Well  then,  my  dear,  I  see  no  chance  of  your 
singing  on  a  full  one,  which  is  worse  than  plain, 
inasmuch  as  it*s  downright  ugly. — But  here  comes 
the  muleteer  from  putting  up  his  beasts,  what 
does  this  fellow  want?** — I*  faith,  it  was  that 
which  very  few  mortals  care  to  desire — nothing 
less  than  tlie  company  of  two  moneyless  people 
to  share  his  meal. 

^^  Come,**  said  I,  as  we  sat  down  to  table 
with  him,  ^^  it*s  worth  while,  I  perceive,  to  have 
a  companion  with  a  full  bust,  flaxen  locks  and 
blue  eyes,**  and  without  more  ado,  I  fell-to  like  a 
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joimg  wolf  upon  the  basin-full  of  chocolate  that 
iras  pat  before  os — though  as  yet,  by  the  by, 
this  ferine  class  have  not  shown  any  violent  pre- 
dilection for  chocolate  as  a  necessary  article  of 
consumption. 

^  This  is  very  fine  porridge,"  said  my  Nanoy, 
uung  aword  she  had  heard  firom  some  of  her  Scotch 
shipmates,  and  scarcely  knowing  what  to  make  of 
chocolate,  in  which  her  spoon  could  almost  stand 
upright. 

^*  Parritch,^  echoed  a  voice  infinitely  to  my 
surprise,  and  close  at  hand ;  *^  was  it  parritch  or 
bergoo  ye  mentioned,  lassie  ?  ^  demanded  a  huge 
tall  figure,  advancing  towards  us  firom  the  oppo- 
site comer  of  the  room,  in  the  awe  inspiring  dress 
of  a  soldier  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood — speaking, 
if  my  ear  did  not  deceive  me,  in  the  Scottish 
accent,  but  bearing  externally  every  mark  of  a 
true  Spaniard ;  if  we  except  a  pair  of  high  cheeks, 
that  told  more  of  the  Macs  than  the  Dons. 

**  Conscience !"  said  he,  advancing  up  to  Nancy, 
and  then  taking  a  step  backwards  after  a  close 

scrutiny. 
**  Is  it  a  laddie  or  a  lassie  that  ye  are  ?— Tell 

me,  mon !" 
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"  Oh !  why,  ahem !  my  younger  brother,*'  said 
I,  stammering  out  something  as  1  saw  my  com- 
panion's colour  rise. 

^^  Whew  !  a  brother,  mon,  is  it  ?"  said  our  new 
acquaintance,  drawling  out  his  words  in  a  most 
suspicious  manner. 

"  And  how  came  ye  here,  and  what  are  ye  ?" 
It  was  now  my  turn  to  be  confused. 

"  Why,  please  you,  sir,  I'll  tell  you  the  whole 
truth  of  the  matter,"  said  Nancy,  quickly  recoverr 
ing  that  aptness  for  veracity  which  so  distinctly 
belongs  to  her  dear  sex. 

"  We  are  young  sailors,  sir,  as  you  may  see, 
and  came  from  England  to  Cadiz,  in  a  trader, 
some  little  time  since,  but  the  captain  was  a  very 
bad  man,  and  happening  to  get  a  little  too  merry 
a  night  or  two  ago,  he  sailed  away  without  a  word 
of  warning,  and  left  me  and  my  brother  behind." 

As  she  concluded  this  doleful  tale,  she  proceeded 
of  course  to  call  the  tears  into  her  eyes,  and  then 
with  infinite  address  wiped  them  away.  Such 
judicious  conduct  could  not  fail  of  due  effect. 
The  soldier  of  the  Holy  Brotherhood  softened  wour 
derfully  towards  her,  and  seating  himself  at  hand, 
at  once  tendered  his  services  as  interpreter,  and 
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offered  to  be  as  useful  to  us  in  any  other  mode  as 

circumstances  would  permit 

In  return  for  our  candid  communications,  we 

learnt  that  he  was  a  native  of  Aberbrothock ;  bad 
served  some  time  as  a  mercenary  in  the  Low  Coun- 
tries, and  ultimately  wandered  into  Spain,  where 
coming  across  an  old  brother  soldier,  who  was  an 
Irish  Roman  Catholic,  in  the  service  of  the  In- 
quisition, the  latter  had  offered  him  a  similar  berth 
at  the  petty  cost  of  becoming  a  convert  to  the 
reigning  faith.  Here,  as  honest  Donald  informed 
us,  he  had  ^'  had  mair  scruples  than  he  altogether 
admired,  but  becoming  at  last  convinced  that  re- 
ligion was  given  to  us  for  some  mair  useful  purpose 
than  that  of  standing  in  our  light,  he  had,  after 
mature  consideration,  become"  as  he  termed  it,  ^^  a 
convict  to  the  Romans."  "  Yell  no'  be  mention- 
ing this  if  ye  should  be  in  the  North  sune,  and 
hear  my  name  by  any  chance,"  prudently  added 
Donald,  because,  as  he  said,  '^  Most  of  his  kin  in 
that  country  had  never  enjoyed  the  benefit  of  tra- 
vel, they  might  perhaps  entertain  preceese  and 
prejudicial  notions  on  auld  points  of  doctrine; 
and  mair  than  this  ye  see,  it  hath  always  been 
my  pious  intention  to  take  up  wi'  the  kirk  ance 
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mair,  should  Providence  ever  bring  me  back 
to  the  auld  country.''  Begging  him  not  to 
be  disturbed,  I  said  I  had  no  intention  of  migrat- 
ing again  for  some  Uttle  time,  and  even  then, 
would  maintain  as  profound  a  silence  as  the  most 
preceese  doctrinaire  could  require.  With  this,  he 
was  satisfied ;  and  asking  if  he  could  be  of  any 
service,  I  told  him  that  we  both  wanted  a  liveli- 
hood— but  nothing  more. 

Here  the  mule  driver,  who,  by  means  of  inter- 
pretation,  had  been  enjoying  a  share  of  our  con« 
versation,  informed  us  that  a  good  woman,  the 
keeper  of  another  posada,  who  lived  only  a  few 
streets  off,  was  in  want  of  the  services  of  two 
such  lads  as  myself  and  brother,  to  help  in  the 
domestic  offices  of  her  house.  That  we  had  only 
to  present  ourselves,  and  be  content  to  work  for 
our  keep,  to  insure  the  place.  I  will  shew  you  the 
house  forthwith,  added  the  open-hearted  young 
Spaniard,  ^^  and  indeed  would  speak  to  her  in  your 
behalf,  but  I  cannot  do  tliat  with  effect,  we  are 
always  on  such  bad  terms ;  for  you  must  know 


we  are  cousins." 


"  Ah !"  said  the  man  of  scruples,  "  I  under- 
stand, but  if  you  will  show  us  the  house,  I 
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doubt  not  but  a  gentleman  of  my  character  will 
haye  weight  enough  with  the  honest  woman  to 
effect  the  rest.** 

Accordingly  off  we  trudged,  but  scarcely  had 
proceeded  a  dozen  yards,  when  our  progress  was 
arrested  by  a  group  of  boys  and  other  idlers  sur* 
rounding  a  man  somewhat  curiously  employed. 
"  See  ye  now  to  that ;  there's  a  funny  gaberlun- 
zie,**  said  the  holy  Brother,  stopping  and  point* 
ing  him  out. 

The  object  of  our  attention  had  seized  a  dog,  and 
holding  the  body  down  with  his  hand  and  knee^ 
had  inserted  a  hollow  cane  into  the  struggling 
animal's  mouth.  After  puffing  and  blowing 
through  this,  for  some  time,  with  great  exertion, 
the  fellow  suddenly  withdrew  it,  and  starting  to 
his  feet  before  the  dog  could  bite,  made  a  profound 
bow  to  the  crowd.  Waving  his  cane  with  much 
dignity,  he  exclaimed  ^^  Gentlemen,  it  is  not  so  easy 
to  blow  up  a  dog  V* — He  then  made  another  pro- 
found bow  and  departed.  The  crowd  having  en- 
joyed a  hearty  laugh  at  the  exx)ense  of  one  who 
seemed  no  way  disconcerted  at  it,  they  followed 
him  on  his  way,  and  we  once  more  pursued  ours, 
the  muleteer  bidding  us  adieu  as  soon  as  we  came 
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within  sight  of  his  cousin's  house^ — since,  as  he 
said,  relations  always  agreed  best  at  a  respectful 
distance. 

Signor  Donald  now  proTed  himself  as  good  as 
his  word,  and  by  means  of  the  influence  which  his 
dreaded  dress  ever  inspires  in  this  bigoted  country, 
be  did  our  business  most  effectually.  This  settled, 
he  withdrew  to  attend  to  that  of  any  body  else, 
not  happening,  unfortunately,  to  have  any  of  his 
own ;  for  every  one  knows  that  it  is  solely  for 
such  legitimate  purposes,  that  gentlemen  of  his 
o^ce  are  employed. 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


Treats  of  my  election  into  a  mnsical  society,  the  members  of 
whidi  are  vastly  skilled  in  playing  on  the  stiletto,  the  pick-lode, 
and  other  carious  instruments. 


As  prudent  Donald  had  forborne — doubtless  for 
some  very  good  purpose  of  his  own — to  hint  ta 
our  new  mistress  any  suspicions  as  to  the  sex  of 
my  fair  brother,  I  took  the  earliest  opportunity  of 
adnsing  her  to  be  more  cautious.  I  said  also  that 
if  she  could  somewhat  stint  that  universal  benevo- 
lence towards  all  mankind,  which  made  her  show 
so  much  of  her  golden  ringlets,  it  might  not  prove 
worse  for  her  in  the  end. 

Oddly  enough  she  followed  my  advice,  and  as 
her  portion  of  occupations,  did  not  bring  her  often 
under  the  eye  of  her  mistress,  a£fairs  went  on  very 
quietly  for  some  little  time* 
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Among  many  others  who  used  our  house  of 
entertainment,  was  an  itinerant  band  of  musicians. 
They  were  accustomed  to  season  their  cups  mth 
sundry  narratives  of  such  adventures  as  happened 
to  them  while  roving  from  town  to  town.  As 
these  were  generally  very  funny,  and  often  very 
agreeable,  they  soon  fired  the  fancies  of  Nancy 
and  myself.  Our  present  abode  had  long  since 
grown  very  irksome ;  the  landlady  was  extremely 
mean  and  parsimonious,  almost  denying  us  a 
sufficiency  of  food,  and  we  determined  to  quit  oa 
the  first  opportunity. 

This  was  soon  obtained;  Nancy,  with  her  usual 
facility  for  making  acquaintances,  was  pretty  weD 
known  to  most  of  the  "  vagrant  train,**  indeed  a 
little  more  than  I  altogether  admired — and  they 
soon  agreed  to  receive  us  into  their  numbers.  In 
another  week  they  were  to  start  themselves  for 
the  city  of  Seville,  and  promised  to  halt  for  a 
night  at  a  given  spot  upon  the  road,  a  few  miles 
out  of  Xerez,  that  we  might  join  them.  In  the  mean 
while  we  were  to  save  up  what  money  we  could, 
to  bring  into  the  general  fund. 

This  plan  was  adopted  to  avoid  any  awkward 
suspicions  falling  on  so  respectable  a  body. 

Accordingly,  late  one  night,  after  the  family 
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had  xetired  to  rest,  we  set  out  upon  ramble  the 
second ;  our  new  associates  having  proceeded  in 
the  forenoon  of  the  same  day.  We  had  not  ad- 
vanced very  far,  when  we  met  a  scout  placed  to 
intercept  us  on  the  road,  and  serve  as  a  guide  to 
the  main  body  of  the  party,  who  were  enjoying 
themselves  in  a  sylvan  retreat  hard  by. 

The  remains  of  a  plentifiil  supper  were  strewed 
around  our  future  companions,  as  we  entered  among 
them,  and  the  leathern  bottle  was  circulating  very 
freely.  We  received  a  hearty  welcome,  were  made 
to  sit  down  within  the  rude  sort  of  hut,  or  rather 
tent,  which  they  had  erected,  for  the  spot  was 
an  old  and  favourite  haunt,  and  then  as  the  hearts 
of  our  elders  expanded,  there  crept  forth  a  few 
choice  histories,  which  would  not  have  so  exactly 
suited  the  auditory  of  our  late  posada. 

I  speedily  found  myself  among  as  honourable 
a  set  of  knights  of  the  posts  as  I  could  desire ;  or 
to  speak  plain  English,  as  vile  a  set  of  rogues  as 
could  well  be  imagined.  One  had  escaped  from 
the  galleys,  and  another  had  recently  been  liberated 
from  prison,  a  third  had  commenced  his  honest 
fintunes  in  the  world  by  the  robbery  of  his  parents, 
a  fourth  was  travelling  to  banish  the  remem- 
brauces  of  too  free  an  amusement  with  the  stiletto, 
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and  so  on.  The  women  were  veiy  little  better — 
some  somewhat  worse,  if  it  were  possible ;  and,  in 
short,  I  found  myself  at  once  elected  into  a  republic, 
so  happily  equal,  that  no  man  could  reproach 
another. 

Having  naturally  been  blessed  with  tastes  as 
fine  as  their  principles,  they  made  music  their 
ostensible  calling,  and  pilfering  their  real  object 
Like  my  honest  friend  Donald,  I  still  retained 
some  silly  scruples  about  me,  and  at  once 
expressed  to  Nancy,  my  fears  as  to  the  ultimate 
issue  of  our  fate  imder  such  peculiar  guidance. 
But  the  good  soul  bid  me  be  comforted,  since  by 
advice  of  the  leader  of  our  band,  and  the  better 
to  secure  our  felicity,  she  had  obliged  her  late  mis* 
tress  by  borrowing  the  contents  of  a  little  money- 
box— the  hiding-place  of  which  she  had  discovered 
some  time  since,  and  only  deferred  the  forcing  of 
its  lock  until  a  few  minutes  before  om*  departure. 

This  intended  piece  of  consolation,  I  must  say, 
fell  far  short  of  its  aim.  Already  I  beheld  the 
officers  of  justice  in  close  pursuit,  and  all  the  hor- 
rors of  a  gaol,  and  the  ignominy  of  such  suspicions 
as  could  not  fail  to  attach  to  me,  despite  of  any  as- 
severations  I  might  make.  As  I  had  the  advantage 
of  being  able  to  speak  in  a  language  unknown  to 
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the  rest  of  the  party,  I  remonstrated  with  her 
in  an  under  voice,  but  severely.  I  upbraided  her 
too  with  inconstancy,  as  a  plain  proof  of  which  I 
mentioned  the  fact  of  her.  taking  advice  from  a  low 
fellow,  a  stranger,  and  concealing  its  tendency 
£rom  the  gentleman  with  whom  she  first  set  out 
upon  her  travels.  She  recriminated,  we  had  a  very 
respectable  squabble,  I  got  exceedingly  tipsy,  and 
feu  fast  asleep. 

Noon  had  nearly  passed  before  I  awoke 
on  the  following  day.  The  sun  was  shining 
warmly  down  upon  me,  but  a  dull,  heavy  ache 
was  upon  my  heart.  Jumping  up,  I  looked  around 
for  our  late  comrades.  The  tent  was  struck,  the 
brands  of  last  night's  fire  were  smouldering  upon 
the  ground,  and  round  it  were  strewed  the  firag- 
ments  of  provender  on  which  we  supped,  but  not 
another  vestige  of  them  was  to  be  seen,  if  I  except, 
by  the  by,  an  old  guitar,  and  a  suit  of  sufficiently 
ragged  clothes,  which  seemed  expressly  laid  out 
at  my  head. 

At  first,  I  discredited  the  conviction  that  came 
upon  me,  but,  having  called  on  Lady  Nancy,  by 
name,  several  times,  and  received  no  reply,  beyond 
the  manuuring  of  a  Uttle  brook,  that  was  close  at 
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hand,  I  was  compelled,  however  unwillingly^ 
to  believe  myself  deserted.  I  need  not  have  been 
in  much  doubt,  however,  for  the  scene  around  me 
told  the  tale  well  enough.  She  had  evidently 
become  alarmed  at  those  compunctious  visitings, 
for  which  she  on  the  preceding  night  called  me  a 
^^  milksop,^  and  having  communicated  her  fears  to 
the  others,  they  had  determined  on  leaving  me  to 
shift  for  myself. 

With  regard  to  her  leaving  me,  I  Was  not  much 
surprised ;  nay,  on  the  whole,  rather  thankful  that 
she  had  not  left  me  with  a  stiletto  hole  in  my 
doublet.  I  had  before  suspected  some  parts  of 
her  conduct,  and  now  found  myself  right*  Com- 
panionship always  flin  gs  a  charm  round  those  it  links 
together,  and  having  shed  a  proper  quantity  of  tears 
to  Uie  memory  of  our  past  love,  1  thought  myself, 
on  the  whole,  well  quit  of  the  melodiously  inclined 
society.  Thanking  her,  in  my  own  mind,  for  the 
kind  feeling  that  had  saved  me  from  ill-treatment, 
as  well  as  the  interference,  which  had  doubtiess 
left  behind  for  my  use  the  old  guitar,  and  mendi- 
cant suit,  I  took  up  the  one,  slipped  on  the  other, 
and  made  off  for  a  better  cover.  Imagining  it 
not   very   improbable   that  some   good    alguazil 
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might  othei^rise  be  coming  to  compliment  me  on 
the  fresh  change  in  my  prospects. 

The  world  was  once  more  before  me,  and  once 
more  I  proceeded  to  make  the  most  of  it.  Steal- 
ing forth  as  evening  began  to  fall,  I  took  to  the 
high  road  in  a  very  fine  state  of  fasting,  and  in 
about  two  hours  arrived  at  a  little  village.  As 
music  in  Spain  is  the  recreation  of  every  one,  I 
had  by  this  time  learnt  to  play  a  very  decent  ac- 
companiment on  the  national  instrument,  and  my 
voice  having  been  very  finely  cultivated  at  Rother- 
hithe,  I  found  no  obstacle  to  my  success  in  the 
minstrel  line,  except  that  native  bash  fulness,  which 
has  always  oppressed  me — more  or  less.  My 
hunger,  however,  soon  enabled  me  to  swallow 
this,  together  with  a  supper  which  a  good  Samari- 
tan bestowed  upon  me,  in  consideration  of  my 
singing  a  song,  which  nobody  could  understand ; 
in  which  predicament  I  may  fairly  say  the  singer 
himself  was  included.  Having  thus  procured  a 
shelter  for  the  night,  I  rose  with  the  sun,  and 
recommenced  my  journey,  always  having  before 
my  eyes  the  over-politeness  of  alguazils,  and 
their  anxiety  for  one  whom  the  law  would  be  so 
delighted  to  entertain. 

VOL.  I-  ^ 
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In  this  way  I  progressed  by  slow  stages  towards 
Seville,  which  towD^  miiidful  of  the  proverb,  I 
was  determined  at  all  hazards  to  behold. — Some* 
times  I  was  relieved  at  a  peasant's  humble  hearth, 
sometimes  feasted  in  the  hall  or  kitchen  of  a  peer. 
— Sometimes  I  indulged  a  convent  with  an  op- 
portunity of  exercising  its  charity,  and  sometimes 
I  ventured  on  the  frugal  fare  of  a  roadside  recluse. 
Many  opportunities  of  getting  into  '^  something 
permanent''  presented  themselves,  but  I  could 
not  believe  my  precious  self  secure,  until  I  once 
more  found  myself  mixed  up  with  the  crowded 
mass  of  a  large  city,  and  in  four  days  from  my 
desertion  by  the  lady  Nancy,  I  drew  nigh  to  the 
place  of  my  self-elected  destination. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Which  contains  tha  tragical  reanlts  of  vanity  and  pasdon :  and 
by  which,  when  you  read  it,  you  are  advised  to  profit. 


The  night  was  rapidly  falling,  as  I  entered  the 
renowned  city  of  Seville.  Fatigued  with  my  long 
walk,  and  not  over  elated  at  finding  myself  in 
such  a  living  desert,  without  fiiends  or  very  little 
money  to  procure  their  semblance,  I  paced  slowly 
onward  in  a  deep  reverie ;  now  looking  around  on 
the  spectacle  that  presented  itself  to  my  eye,  and 
now  considering  the  line  of  my  future  operations. 
^'  It  is  not  so  easy  to  blow  up  a  dog !"  thought 
1 — ^^  though  to  be  sure ! ''— recalling  an  old  Spanish 
proverb—^  there  are  more  ways  of  drawing  a  cat 
out  of  a  well  than  by  the  bucket !  **    But  courage, 

F  2 
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good  heart!  thou  hast  not  hitherto  failed  me, 
and  for  the  present,  I  will  just  take  a  stare  at  this 
old  city  while  the  light  remains. — ^Then  for  a 
humble  supper  and  trust  to  my  guitar  for  a  bed. 

As  I  finished  my  soliloquy  I  turned  down  the 
comer  of  a  street,  behind  two  men,  who  from 
their  mien  and  dress,  I  conceived  to  be  a  noble- 
man and  his  servant.  The  latter  hastening  a- 
head  of  his  master,  directed  his  steps  towards  the 
entrance  of  a  large  and  heavy-looking  mansion, 
as  if  for  the  purpose  of  getting  the  door  opened. 
Having  cast  a  hasty  look  at  the  exterior  of  the 
house,  I  was  about  to  pass  on,  when  my  curiosity 
was  attracted  by  a  figure  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  and 
leaning  in  the  shadow  of  the  projecting  windows. 

At  this  instant  the  gentleman  crossed  over,  and 
though  hardly  conscious  why,  I  followed  him. 
Scarcely  had  he  arrived  abreast  of  the  stranger 
in  the  cloak,  when  the  folds  of  this  garment, 
falling  from  the  person  it  concealed,  I  beheld  a 
preparator}^  movement  of  the  hand,  with  the  fatal 
piuport  of  which,  I  was  but  too  well  acquainted. 

To  utter  a  loud  cry,  spring  forward,  and  strike 
the  end  of  my  walking-stick  in  the  face  of  the  in- 
tending assassin,  was  but  the  work  of  an  instant. 
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lu  another,  I  heard  the  sound  of  some  steel  in- 
strument ring  on  the  ground,  and  was  myself  laid 
senseless  by  a  heavy  blow.  Coming  round  in 
the  course  of  a  few  minutes,  great  was  my  surprize, 
at  finding  myself  lying  on  a  rich  brocaded  bed 
surrounded  by  a  bevy  of  attendants,  and  the  gentle- 
man whose  life  I  conceived  I  had  saved. 

^^  Are  you  much  hurt,  my  good  lad  ?  ^  said  he, 
with  an  air  of  concern. 

"  No  indeed,  not  greatly,"  said  I,  seating  my- 
self  upright  in  a  manner  sufficiently  brisk  for  a 
wounded  man,  "  but  in  truth,''  casting  my  eyes 
on  some  fragments  beside  my  bed,  ^^  though  I  am 
not  hurt,   I  perceive  that   my  poor   Nancy  is," 
pointing  to  the  broken  guitar,  ^^  and  I  am  sorry 
for  it. — ^^was  an  instrument  of  no  bad  tone ;  and 
what  is  a  balladmonger  without  his  instrument!" 
At  this  the  signor  smiled,  and  saying,  ^^  that  he 
was  greatly  my  debtor,"  gave  orders  to  his  do- 
mestics as  he  left  the  room,  that  I  should  have 
all  I  required. 

"  Then  first  he  must  have  the  pleasure  of  losing 
alitUe  blood,"  said  a  grave  personage,  drawing 
out  the  necessary  implements. 
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''  Wait  till  he  asks  it,  good  Mr.  Doctor!"  I 
replied,  spring^g  oTer  the  other  side  of  the  bed, 
with  vast  alacrity. 

^^  How  then,  child!** — ^returned  the  Medico, 
*^  do  you  not  know  that  I  am  his  lordship^s  own 
body  surgeon  ? " 

^'  Then  by  the  same  sign.  Signer,**  said  I, 
*^  you  are  not  mine.  At  present,  look  you,  I  have 
no  more  blood  in  my  body  than  I  want  for  my 
heart,  seeing  I  have  fasted  since  this  morning; 
and  the  only  medicine  I  will  consent  to  take  at 
your  hands,  is  a  good  supper.** 

The  surgeon  being  kind  enough  at  this  juncture, 
to  Aimish  me  with  a  look  of  profound  contempt, 
those  good  natured  fellows  the  servants,  who 
never  treat  a  man  of  science  disrespectfully  in 
the  houses  of  the  rich,  at  once  declared  me  of  the 
right  mode  of  thinking,  and  led  me  forth  for  a 
hearty  commendation  to  Master  Philip,  of  the 
buttery. 

Soon  contriving  to  gain  this  delightful  retreat 
and  leave  the  doctor  behind,  I  found  myself  amid 
the  best  of  every  thing,  and  fell-to  accordingly. 

"  Poor  boy !"  said  the  steward,  as  he  witnessed 
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the  devastation  I  committed  on  the  pasty  and  the 
bottle.  ^*  He  lays  to  as  though  he  eat  for  to-day 
and  to-morrow  both!" 

"  Hold,  my  worthy  friend,**  replied  I,  "  it  is 
necessary  that  I  should  first  eat  for  to*day  and 
yesterday!** 

^^  Thou  art  a  merry-hearted  chicken,  at  the 
least  of  it!'*  said  one  of  two  of  the  menials,  who 
were  sauntering  around ;  ^'  and  who  or  wliat  art 
thou?  and  how  earnest  thou  so  hungry  in  our 
good  city  ? — ^for  thy  tongue  bespeaks  another  birth- 
place than  that  of  Spain !  *' 

On  this  I  sounded  a  parley  of  mutual  informa- 
tion, requiring  first  to  know  where  I  was,  and  who 
I  had  served,  and  then  giving  them,  like  an  Irish 
witness,  as  much  of  my  own  histoiy  as  I  thought 
proper,— for  there  is  no  virtue  more  charming  to 
mankind  at  large  than  candour — when  the  truth  is 
in  their  favour. 

But  let  that  pass. — I  now  learnt  that  I  had  been 
80  fortunate  as  to  aid  a  Spanish  grandee  of  some 
rank  and  more  money.  The  former  gratified  him- 
self and  the  latter  his  dependants.  It  seemed  that 
he  was  possessed  of  many  blessings,  of  which  he 
was  not  duly  sensible,  and  among  the  rest,  a  wife 
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and  daughter.  As  for  his  names  and  titles,  1 
found  it  would  take  me  at  least  a  week  to  learn 
them  with  any  decency,  so  for  the  present  I  con- 
tented myself  with  digesting  only  two  of  them 
— Julio  De  Romarina.  Scarcely  had  I  finished 
my  own  little  narration  in  return  for  the  butler's^ 
when  Madame  Antonia,  the  family  duenna,  sent 
one  of  her  women  with  a  message  from  Don  Ju- 
lio's wife — Donna  Lorenza — desiring  my  presence 
as  soon  as  1  had  refreshed  myself. 

Hastening  to  compose  my  dress,  I  was  prs- 
sented  to  her  ladyship,  who  received  me  very 
kindly,  though  naturally,  by  her  mien,  a  woman  of 
the  pride  of  Lucifer.  She  certainly,  too,  had 
something  of  this  honest  gentleman's  beauty,  and 
was,  I  must  say,  a  most  majestic-looking  virago. 

The  history  of  my  adventiu'es  being  again  gone 
through,  with  such  little  additions  and  suppressions 
as  my  genius  suggested  or  my  necessities  required, 
she  thanked  me  for  the  service  I  had  rendered  to  the 
family  as  heartily  as  if  she  really  meant  it ;  and  fur- 
ther, to  prevent  any  suspicions  of  her  sincerity,  she 
offered  me  an  appointment  in  her  household — a  sort 
of  misbegotten  office  between  a  page  and  a  secretary 
— a  sort  of  shoe-tier  in  particular,  or  doublet-smooth- 
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er  in  general.  '^  Madame,*^  said  I,  bowing  to  the 
ground,  '^  I  am  but  a  lad  of  poor  spirit,  and  the  ap- 
pointment suits  me  exactly.''  The  name  of  secretary 
sounding  not  a  little  romantic  and  entertaining  to 
my  ears ; — at  any  rate,  **  here's  something  fresh," 
and  provided  it  be  amusing,  a  fico  for  your  dignity. 
In  short,  I  at  once  agreed  to  enter  on  my  novel 
capacity. 

I  was  now  presented  to  one  on  whom  I  had 
from  time  to  time  been  gazing  vrith  no  slight  ad- 
miration— the  only  child  of  my  new  mistress- 
Donna  Lucia. 

This  lady,  who  had  been  sitting  in  the  room 
when  1  first  entered,  was  about  six-and-twenty, 
and  certainly  the  most  thrilling  beauty — but  there 
are  too  many  sorrowful  and  humiliating  thoughts 
connected  with  her  history  to  permit  my  attempt- 
ing a  description  of  her  person.  She  had  all  the 
fire  and  dignity  of  her  mother,  together  with  the 
vi?acity  of  her  own  youth,  and  a  something  about 
the  eye  which  I  dare  not  characterise. 

Throughout  the  interview  she  remained  per- 
fectly at  her  ease,  and  though  I  felt  flattered  by 
the  repetition  of  her  gaze,  its  coolness  somewhat 
disconcerted  me.    These  preliminaries  over,  the 
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steward  received  orders  to  send  for  a  mercer,  to 
whom  my  mistresses  -for  I  soon  found  I  had 
two— gave  directions  for  a  handsome  fit-out  in  my 
behalf. 

Welly  said  I,  as  I  went  to  bed,  every  man  sees 
changes  in  this  world,  and  Wortley  Montague  bids 
fair  to  know  a  few  in  time.  It  will  indeed  be  hard 
if  in  all  of  these  I  am  equally  frustrated  in  my 
novel  proposition  of  happiness;  surely  every 
thing  promises  fairly  now ;  an  easy  berth  and  a 
handsome  mistress.  Yesterday  I  was  a  minstrel — 
I  can't  say  much  for  my  felicity  in  that  line — the 
day  before  a  muleteer — no,  nor  in  that — now  1  am  a 
servant.  But,  come,  let  me  have  good  hopes.  If 
fate  is  prosperous,  and  I  only  take  kindly  to  the 
arts  of  tergiversation  and  pilfering,  there  seems 
littie  fear  of  my  acquitting  myself  with  all  due 
credit. 

But  far  more  funny  things  were  in  store  for  me 
than  I  expected,  as  you  shall  hear.  Out  of  regard 
to  my  birth,  I  was  appointed  to  be  found  at  the 
table  of  the  Duenna.  Discovering  at  once  the 
strong  influence,  and  the  weak  side  of  this  good 
lady,  who  squinted  not  a  litUe,  and  drank  a  great 
deal,  I  took  the  earliest   opportunity  of  telling 
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her  in  a  delicate  manner,  that  her  good  looks  were 
of  no  ordinary  cast,  and  that  nothing  improved 
the  complexion  so  much  as  brandy.  To  my  sur- 
prise she  did  not  receive  this  as  any  great  piece 
of  news,  though  she  told  me  I  was  a  good  child 
for  saying  so ;  but  in  return  she  forthwith  com- 
mended me  to  her  mistresses,  as  a  lad  of  great  dis- 
cretion, and  they,  on  the  strength  of  her  recom- 
mendation, acted  accordingly. 

Scarcely  had  I,  with  no  slight  pride  and  plea- 
sure, finished  the  arraying  of  myself  in  my  new 
finery,  when  I  was  informed  that  Donna  Lorenza 
required  me  to  accompany  her  to  mass,  and  carry 
the  missal.  While  in  the  very  act  of  stepping 
forth  on  this  praiseworthy  occasion,  a  message 
was  brought  to  the  devout  lady,  fi-om  her  daughter, 
who,  being,  as  she  said,  too  ill  to  go  to  church 
herself,  entreated  that  I  might  be  left  at  home  to 
play  her  a  few  English  airs. 

For  my  part,  I  must  say,  I  thought  she  had 
quite  enough  airs  of  her  own ;  more  especially, 
when  I  found  the  fair  Lucia's  indisposition  of  no 
more  dangerous  cast  than  those  commonly  known 
as  the  teazey- wheezeys—  a  name  given  in  contradis- 
tinction to  the  pepsilels.    The  one  importing  that 
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a  lady  would  be  much  worse  if  she  were  not  much 
better;  and  the  other,  that  she  would  be  much 
better  if  she  were  not  much  worse.  Having  heard 
with  kind  approbation  the  slight  stock  which  I 
possessed,  she  desired  once  more  to  hear  all  my 
little  oddities  in  the  way  of  adventure,  taking  an 
especial  care  to  search  most  minutely  into  those 
which  related  to  my  lady  Nancy  of  Rotherhithe  ; 
that  fair  but  false  companion  of  my  perils. 

This  conduct  rather  surprised  so  innocent  and 
ingenuous  a  youth  as  myself;  and  whatever  feel- 
ings they  engendered,  they  certainly  were  not 
those  of  dislike  to  the  lovely,  but  somewhat  im- 
perious enquirer — who,  by  way  of  distinction,  I 
shall  in  future  term  my  young  mistress;  resenting 
the  more  generic  title  for  her  parent.  Having 
stood  considerably  in  the  way  of  my  edification  in 
the  morning.  Donna  Lucia  very  kindly  made 
amends,  by  taking  me  with  her  to  vespers,  at  which 
she  insisted  on  my  kneeling  beside  her ;  infinitely 
more  to  the  delight  of  my  vanity  than  my  knees, 
which  had  not  then  been  much  accustomed  to 
such  a  Popish  ceremonial. 

Thus  things  went  on ;  sometimes  one  lady  pa- 
tronized me,  sometimes  the  other.  In  particular,  I 
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observed,  that  they  were  both  very  fond  of  taking  me 
to  mass ;  and  both  in  turn  made  an  offer  of  attempt- 
ing my  conversion.  Of  course  I  embraced  with 
avidity  the  proposals  of  the  pair;  internally  at  the 
same  time  resolving  to  be  brought  to  the  faith  of 
neidier.  I  observed  moreover  in  my  attendance 
on  these  ladies,  that  both  of  them  seemed  strangely 
anxious  to  keep  from  each  other,  the  interest  they 
mutually  took  in  my  welfare ;  so  that  although 
both  were  marvellously  kind  to  me  when  apart, 
I  no  sooner  happened  to  be  in  the  double  pre- 
sence of  mother  and  daughter,  than  they  seemed 
agreed  to  put  on  their  coldest  looks,  and  combine 
to  sink  me  from  the  proselyte  to  the  page.  Of  my 
two  mistresses,  I  must  say  the  mother  took  the 
greatest  pains  with  my  progress,  and  the  daughter 
the  greatest  pleasure.  The  former  would  insist  on 
my  repeating  creeds  and  aves  without  number  ; 
made  me  read  with  her  the  lives  of  the  saints,  and 
not  a  few  of  the  martyrs ;  corrected  the  errors  of 
my  pronunciation  ;  attempted  once  or  twice  to 
make  me  confess,  and  desired  my  acceptance  of 
the  sjTubol  of  their  faith,  carved  in  solid  silver, 
and  richly  set  with  gems. 
Donna  Lucia  on  the  other  hand  was  contented 
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with  a  gentle  pressure  of  the  hand  as  if  by  accident 
when  holding  the  book  at  mass — making  me  ac> 
company  her  sometimes  ip  the  vesper  service; 
and  finally,  presenting  me  with  a  braid  of  her  hair 
to  suspend  the  present  of  her  mother ;  for  this,  I 
very  stupidly  revealed  one  day  to  her  sight, 
though  I  took  great  care  to  preserve  the  silence  of 
the  grave  between  the  one  and  the  other. 

One  thing  I  could  not  help  remarking,  which 
was,  that  both  ladies  seemed  to  lay  great  stress  on 
my  birth  as  a  gentleman,  and  the  &cts  of  my  being 
a  foreigner  and  a  heretic,  as  palliating  excuses  to 
themselves  for  the  little  freedoms  to  which  they  ad- 
mitted one  in  such  a  dependent  station.  The 
fact  of  my  having  saved  Don  Julio  De  Romarina*s 
life,  they  never  once  dreamed  of  mentioning.  Still 
there  was  a  mystery  about  the  family,  which  I 
could  not  solve.  There  were  more  points  than 
one,  on  which  scandal  thought  fit  to  have  its  run; 
the  servants  also  were  not  slow  to  talk ;  though 
of  this  favour,  I  must  say,  they  are  generally  very 
liberal.  You  may  be  sure,  however,  that  I  was 
not  particularly  anxious  to  pick  a  hole  in  the 
doublet  of  one  whose  house  afforded  me  every 
luxury  I  could  desire. 


WORTLET  MONTAGUE.  Ill 

Still  I  could  not  shat  my  eyes  either  to  the  dis- 
positions or  practices  of  my  two  mistresses^  and 
indeed  in  very  little  time  it  would  hare  been  much 
the  same  if  I  had.  This,  however,  I  did  still  more 
carefully  than  ever — I  shut  my  mouth,  which  I 
doubt  not  they  infinitely  preferred.  My  quiet 
was,  however,  soon  interrupted. 

While  I  viewed  Donna  Lucia  as  one,  from  tem- 
porary position,  my  superior,  I  cared  not  what  she 
did.  When,  however,  that  distinction  had  been 
levelled  by  herself,  far  different  emotions  sprung 
up  within  my  bosom ;  and  a  burning  jealousy 
was  the  result.  Though  so  much  older  than  my- 
self, I  found  too  late  that  she  had  completely  pos- 
sessed herself  of  my  affections,  while  she  appeared 
only  to  have  half  surrendered  her  own. 

Her  image  was  ever  present  to  my  thoughts — 
she  mingled  in  my  dreams — she  became  a  part  of 
my  existence.  I  now  perceived  with  a  feeling  of 
rage  and  fury,  that  there  were  hours  in  the  day 
and  evening,  when  no  account  could  be  given  of 
her,  by  any  one  in  the  household.  The  generality 
of  our  people  believed  her  at  mass,  or  in  her  own 
rooms.     To  the  latter,  I  had  free  access ;  and  I 
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soon  foond  that  her  time  was  not  devoted  either  to 
the  former. 

Still  I  carefully  concealed  the  burning  thoughts 
to  which  these  circumstances  gave  rise;  sus- 
picions the  more  confirmed  by  all  that  had 
passed  between  us.  If  any  one  was  in  this  secret 
it  was  the  duenna ;  but  from  her  nothing  could 
be  drawn,  and  I  hardly  dared  to  approach  the 
subject  but  in  the  most  guarded  way ;  fearful  lest 
it  should  bring  down  a  long  impending  ruin  on 
my  own  head. 

Thus  affairs  went  on  for  some  time,  until  at 
length  I  was  so  stung  by  what  was  passing  in  my 
own  mind,  that  flinging  aside  all  ceremony,  I 
taxed  Lucia  to  the  face  with  the  misconduct  of 
which  I  thought  her  to  be  guilty.  Instead  of  fljring 
out  into  the  overwhelming  rage  which  I  expected, 
she  coolly  replied  to  me  with  kindness  and  denials 
which  I  no  longer  esteemed  or  believed. 

From  that  day  I  had  not  a  doubt  upon  my  mind 
— the  torture  which  I  underwent  may  be  readily 
imagined,  and  I  may  truly  say,  that  I  had  my  share 
of  the  deep  punishment  which  all  of  us  were 
doomed   so   shortly  and  so  fearfully  to  undergo. 
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In  the  conduct  ofboth  the  mother  and  daughter,  there 
was  one  marked  failing,  which  in  ordinary  mortals 
passes  for  a  mere  foible.    Here,  however,  it  was 
the  source  of  every  evil  passion,  and  the  cause  of 
one  of  the  deepest  and  most  humiliating  domestic 
tragedies  I  ever  knew.     As  it  may  warn  some  who 
stand  upon  a  similar  and  seemingly  secure  preci- 
pice, I  shall  mention  it. — ^That  failing  was  vanity! 
Donna  Lucia  and  her  mother  were  two  of  the 
vainest  women  it  is  possible  to  conceive.     For  the 
gratification  of  this  despicable  weakness,  I  found 
there  was  no  point  to  which  they  would  not  de- 
scend, no  crime  of  which  they  would  not  be  guilty. 
At  the  very  moment  of  time  to  which  I  now  refer, 
Donna  Lucia  had,  to  my  certain  knowledge,  no 
less  than  four  proposals  of  marriage,  any  one  of 
which  she  might  have  accepted  at  will,  having 
been  left — an  unusual  thing  in  Spain — the  uncon- 
trolled heiress  to  a  large  fortune. 

But  she  infinitely  preferred  a  train  of  suitors, 
graced  with  four  handsome  cavaliers,  as  her 
slaves,  to  electing  any  one  of  them  as  her  master. 
But  her  choice  was  a  wanton  dereliction  from 
principle,  and  proved  as  fatal  as  it  deserved 
to  be. 
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Of  Don  Julio,  I  hare  said  nothing.  He  was  m 
indolent  man,  of  mixed  propensities,  bat  wholly 
devoted,  like  too  many  of  his  station,  to  the  mere 
pleasures  of  existence.  Generally  speakiiig,  I 
saw  very  little  of  him,  and  his  bearing  towards 
me,  was  always  marked  with  the  suavity  of  a  Spa- 
niard, and  the  kindness  of  a  man  who  considered 
himself  greatly  my  debtor. 

Although  he  never  read,  he  possessed  a  very 
fine  library,  to  which  he  permitted  my  free  access. 

One  afternoon  towards  the  hour  of  dinner,  I 
was  disturbed  in  the  perusal  of  some  book  of 
knight  errantry,  by  his  suddenly  passing  through 
the  room,  to  his  own  private  chamber,  which 
adjoined. 

His  looks  were  horrible,  and  like  those  of  a  man, 
to  whose  eyes,  the  other  world  had  suddenly  and 
supematurally  revealed  some  awful  scene  of  ter- 
ror. Slamming  the  doors  behind  him,  I  heard 
him  lock  himself  up  from  all  access,  and  com- 
mence pacing  up  and  down  with  the  quick  stride 
of  passion  or  despair.  Suddenly  he  would  pause 
— a  low  murmiu' — a  sob,  would  be  heard, — then 
a  stride — a  halt — a  string  of  smothered  curses  and 
imprecations — and  then  the  stride  renewed. 
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Thinldng  that  he  had  sustained  some  more 
than  ordinaiy  loss  at  play,  I  put  up  my  book,  and 
hfimed  towards  the  door.  On  my  way,  how- 
e?er,  I  could  not  help  hearing  one  word  pro* 
nounced,  and  repeated  with  dreadful  emphasis, 
which  gave  me  a  true  idea  of  his  present  cause 
of  anguish,  though  it  could  not  reveal  it. 

'^  At  any  rate,"  thought  I,  ^^  there  is  a  lady  in  the 
case,  and  considering  that  the  man  is  in  a  scrape, 
it  would  be  very  odd  if  there  were  not" 

Seeing,  however,  that  I  was  only  a  page,  I 
wished  him  well  out  of  it ;  and  by  way  of  aiding 
my  wishes,  went  up  to  my  room  and  took  a  nap — 
for  I  had  dined,  though  my  lord  had  not. 

A  tap  at  my  door  awakened  me — I  had  slept 
some  hours — ^Don  Julio  himself  stood  before  me, 
pale — deadly  pale — ^but  such  a  look  of  fury  in  his 
eye  as  almost  threw  me  off  my  guard. 

^Deliver  that  in  person  with  all  speed — and 
knock  at  my  room-door  with  the  answer,"  said  he, 
patting  a  note  into  my  hands. 

Without  another  word  he  left  me — thankful  as 
niam  for  the  body  of  his  son.  I  looked  at  the 
snperscription ;  it  was  for  a  noted  cavalier  on 
terais  of  the  greatest  intimacy  with  the  ftmily — 
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with  whom,  indeed,  he  had  been  sapping  only 
the  night  before. 

Hastening  off  to  his  apartments,  I  was  admitted 
on  my  urgent  request  to  his  presence.  He  was 
sitting  before  his  glass,  en  deshabille;  one  leg 
carelessly  thrown  over  the  other,  looking  at  him- 
self in  the  glass,  while  his  valet  dressed  his 
hair. 

Don  Julio'^s  note  only  seemed  to  contain  three 
lines.  These  he  read  with  just  the  slightest  per- 
ceptible elevation  of  his  eyebrows.  "  Oh,  very 
well,  child,'^  said  he,  "  I  had  hoped  Hwas  another 
amusement — but,  with  all  my  heart — Ambrose, 
you  hurt  my  head.  But  stay !  now  I  think  of  it, 
my  little  man,  tell  your  master  I  must  be  rather 
earlier  than  the  hour  he  names,  for  I  have  to  go 
to  the  masque  to-night  at  twelve ;  but  I  will  be 
out  from  the  play  soon  after  eleven,  if  that  will 
suit  him  equally  well.''^ 

Saying  which,  he  crumpled  up  the  billet,  threw 
it  from  him,  and  turned  to  the  study  of  his  own 
image  as  before. 

Entering  Don  Julio'*s  closet,  I  found  him  read- 
ing, and  delivered  my  message. 

"  That  will  do,''  he  replied,  without  looking  up. 
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^  I  have  been  deceived ;  there  is  less  mischief 
brewing  than  I  imagined,^  thought  I,  about  to 
retire  with  my  suspicions  perfectly  allayed.  In 
the  very  act  of  closing  the  door,  my  eye  glanced 
upon  two  rapiers,  which  had  evidently  been  taken 
from  their  usual  place  of  repose,  and  laid  on  a 
chair. 

"  Those  were  not  for  show,*'  was  my  soliloquy ; 
and  determined  to  be  better  informed,  I  watched 
the  hour  of  Don  Julio's  going  out,  and  followed 
him. 
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Which  shows  that  in  Spain  there  are  more  ways  than  one  of 
trussing  a  game  cock. 


It  was  a  night  such  as  I  have  often  seen  in 
Spain — even  a  remembrance  of  which  I  cannot 
recall  without  emotion.  The  lovely  moon  seemed 
to  shed  down  all  the  light  of  day  without  its 
glare. 

With  what  feelings  did  I  steal  through  that 
superb  city,  all  seemingly  so  dead  and  breath- 
less !  save  when  I  occasionally  stumbled  on  a 
few  gay  revellers,  or  when  the  passing  breeze, 
sweet  with  blossom  of  the  orange,  bore  on  its 
wings  the  distant  tinkle  of  the  love-inspiring 
serenade. 
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The  city  clocks  tolled  out  the  hour  as  we  past 
the  suburbs,  and  soon  turning  to  the  left  on  a 
small  inclosure,  Don  Julio  paused  beneath  the 
shadow  of  an  old  cork  tree — I  measuring  my 
length  on  the  ground,  behind  the  remains  of  a 
stone  wall. 

We  had  not  long  to  wait  A  solitary  figure,  in 
a  cloak,  appearing  firom  towards  the  town,  Don 
Julio  advanced  firom  his  retreat,  and  the  two  cava- 
liers met  in  the  centre  of  the  ground,  without  a 
word.  Having  approached  so  near  that  they 
could  recognize  each  other's  faces,  each  drew 
back  a  step,  and  in  the  next  instant  their  un- 
sheathed rapiers  were  gleaming  in  the  moonlight 

I  confess  it  was  a  horrible  sensation,  that  of 
witnessing  this  silent  and  mysterious  meeting 
between  two  men,  who,  when  I  had  last  seen 
them  together  but  a  few  hours  since,  were  engaged 
in  all  the  sacred  offices  of  hospitality,  now  they 
stood  before  me  actuated  by  a  mutual  and  most 
deadly  sentiment  of  destruction — and  wherefore? 

To  both  belonged  the  character  of  being  expert 
m  all  the  usages  of  the  sword.  For  some  moments 
the  contest  continued  without  a  soqnd  or  any 
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seeming  advantage  on  either  side,  although  I 
imagined  I  could  perceive  the  passage  of  one  or 
two  telling  thrusts. 

Suddenly,  Don  Julio  gave  a  lunge — his  adver- 
sary's sword  became  locked  in  the  parry — his  heel 
slipped — and  down  he  fell,  the  foot  of  Ro- 
marina  was  planted  on  his  breast. 

^^  My  life  is  at  your  mercy ! '"  said  the  prostrate 
cavalier,  uttering  the  first  word. 

Don  Julio  replied  not,  but  I  observed  his 
sword  trembling  as  he  gazed  down  upon  his 
enemy,  then  slowly,  and  with  terrible  emphasis, 
he  said,  *'  Speak  but  those  words  again  ! " 

"  Romarina,  I  repeat,  my  life  is  at  your  mercy ! 
— I  am  aware  of  your  victory.  It  is  beneath  my 
honour  to  disown  it." 

"  Ha !  ha !  "  shrieked,  rather  than  laughed, 
Don  Julio,  slowly  bringing  down  the  point  of  his 
sword,  until  it  touched  the  breast  of  his  opponent, 
just  above  the  heart 

"  You  will  not  murder  me  ?  "  said  the  prostrate 
man,  in  a  touching  accent,  "  what  have  I  ever 
done  to  you  ? " 

"  What  ? "    demanded    Romarina,    "  is    there 
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nothing? — Nothing  tinder  the  sacred  shelter  of 
friendship  and  hospitality,  with  which  you  can 
charge  yourself?'^ 

Another  pause  ensued,  and  then  I  saw  the 
elbow  of  Romarina  move,  as  he  urged  his  sword 
forward  with  a  deliberate  thrust — through  and 
through  his  antagonist 

A  stifled  groan  came  borne  to  my  ear  on  the 
night  breeze,  and  spoke  of  the  finale  of  this  bloody 
scene.  The  blow  was  twice  repeated.  The 
survivor  stooped,  and  wiped  his  gory  weapon  in 
the  cloak  of  his  late  enemy.  He  then  returned  it 
to  its  sheath,  gazed  for  an  instant  on  the  dead 
man^s  face,  uttered  an  expression  of  con  tempt  as  he 
kicked  the  carcass,  and  folding  his  mantle  roimd 
his  bosom,  strode  back  towards  the  city. 

Between  wonder  and  horror  I  was  petrified. 
Stealing  firom  my  concealment  as  soon  as  I  dared, 
I  approached  the  unhappy  cavalier,  to  see  if  any 
succour  could  avail  him.  However,  he  was 
flooded  in  a  puddle  of  his  own  blood,  without  a 
spark  of  life  remaining. 

And  is  this  all,  thought  I,  of  that  fine  fellow  I 
have  seen  so  caressed  by  the  beauties  of  Seville — 
of  him  who  expected  but  a  few  minutes  hence  to 
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be  figaring  in  tbe  gaieties  of  a  masque  ? — ^litde  did 
I  guess  the  tale  that  larked  behind ! 

Finding  1  could  be  of  no  use,  and  fearful  of 
getting  stained  by  his  blood,  I  flew,  rather  than 
walked,  and  scarcely  knew  where  I  was,  tiU  I 
found  myself  once  more  in  my  own  room.  I  had 
often  heard  of  Spanish  duels,  but  I  knew  not  what 
to  make  of  this.  The  mystery  that  attended  it 
seemed  beyond  any  unravelling  of  mine. 

The  next  morning  the  whole  city  was  ringing 
with  the  murder  of  the  cavalier.  Several  were 
accused,  but  suspicion  soon  rested  on  the  right 
party.  That  party,  however,  being  one  of  the 
most  influential  men  in  the  place,  and  the 
slaughtered  man  being  only  a  Portuguese  noble- 
man, of  no  very  great  family  or  fortune,  suspicion, 
with  her  usual  prudence,  thought  it  wise,  if  not  to 
hold  her  tongue,  at  least  to  change  her  note. 

She  now  said,  that  little  was  known  of  the  Por- 
tuguese beyond  tbe  fact  that  yesterday  he  was  a 
handsome  man,  and  to-day  he  was  a  dead  one — a 
material  point, — that  he  was  only  noted  as  a  gay 
fellow,  fond  of  cards  and  pleasure,  and  that  con- 
sequently he  was  an  adventurer,  and  therefore 
must  have  been  in  the  %vrong. 
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To  prove  the  closeness  of  which  reasoning  she 

said,  it  was  only  necessary  for  her  to  add,  that 

he  possessed  no  partisans.     There  she  was  in 

the  right.     Don  Jnlio  retired  to  a  country  seat,  as 

it  was  said,  a  little  indisposed. 

In  two  days  the  hubbnb  subsided,  and  the 
fiune  of  the  deceased  noble  grew  as  cold  as  his 
body.  In  this  conjuncture,  his  valet  undertook 
the  duty  of  pilfering,  and  his  creditors  had  the 
satis&ction  of  burying  him ;  and  that  was  all  the 
worthy  public  cared  to  know  about  the  matter. 
A  few  there  were  who  inquired  as  to  the  cause  of 
quarrel, — some  said  cards — some  said  the  sex, — 
for  the  deceased  was  noted  as  a  man  of  bonnes 
fortunes.     I  was  the  wisest ;  I  said  nothing. 

Four  days  after  the  duel,  my  mistress  received 
an  order  to  hasten  to  her  lord,  who  was  very  un- 
well at  his  country-seat,  some  few  miles  from 
Seville,  and  to  bring  with  her  Donna  Lucia.  I 
was  included  in  the  retinue ;  and  at  nightfall  we 
anived  at  a  beautiful  villa,  or,  I  should  rather  say, 
eastle,  for  such  it  once  had  been. 

Since  the  late  unhappy  affair  a  general  gloom 
bad  hung  over  the  whole  house.  My  mistress, 
though  not  usually  given  to  weeping,  now  lamented 
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the  event  with  unceasing  tears  and  groans ;  she 
shut  herself  up,  and  would  see  no  one— not  even 
me.  Such  was  the  worthy  woman^s  deep  devotion 
to  her  husband — for  which  I  had  never  given  her 
proper  credit  until  now. 

Donna  Lucia  too,  secluded  herself,  and  thought 
on  the  matter  with  a  gravity — 1  might  almost  say 
a  remorse,  that  reflected  the  highest  credit  on  her 
filial  affections.  Touched  with  such  a  charming 
discharge  of  her  duties,  my  jealousies  insensibly 
evaporated,  and  my  love  returned. 

But  with  the  other  virtues  which  she  seemed 
thus  suddenly  to  have  adopted,  there  was  one  also 
of  prudence,  which  I  cannot  say  was  so  much  to 
my  liking.  This  for  some  days  seemed  to  dictate 
her  conduct  towards  me. 

On  the  third  day,  however,  after  our  arrival, 
Don  Julio,  whose  uneasiness  of  mind  appeared  to 
grow  rather  worse  than  better,  either  discovered 
or  pretended  to  discover,  that  his  wife  was  very 
ill.  To  ensure  his  being  right  in  his  opinion,  he 
sent  for  a  surgeon,  and  had  her  bled  to  fainting ; 
thus — and  very  properly — placing  the  matter  be- 
yond all  doubt. 

A  bed  was  now  made  up  for  Donna  Lucia  in 
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her  moiher^s  chamber,  that  she  might  be  ready  to 
asnst  her  parent  at  a  moment's  notice ;  for  since 
the  night  precedent  to  the  duel,  Don  Julio  had, 
both  here  and  at  Seville,  confined  himself  entirely 
to  his  own  suite  of  rooms. 

I  know  not  why,  yet,  with  all  her  anxiety  to 
discharge  her  duty,  the  kind  Lucia  seemed  much 
OTer^'helmed  at  this  determination.  Her  dejec- 
tion was  not  only  unusual,  but  excessive,  and  I 
no  sooner  saw  the  tear  upon  her  cheek  than  I  felt 
it  on  my  own.  All  our  fondness  returned ;  the 
warmer  for  its  interruption. 

She  asked  me  to  assist  her  in  tlie  task  of  watch- 
ing, and  I  agreed  to  comply  with  the  request. 
One  o'clock  had  just  sounded;  the  household 
were  at  rest ;  every  thing  was  still.  Quietly  en* 
tering  the  sick  chamber  by  a  private  communica- 
tion, I  looked  around.  The  night-lamp  had  been 
ill  supplied,  and  its  dying  light  just  enabled  me 
to  see  that  Donna  Lucia  had  retired  to  rest  as  well 
as  her  mother.  Both  were  breathing  with  a  long 
but  heavy  respiration. 

Don  Julio  had  been  complaining  of  rheumatism, 
and  had  procured  every  crevice  admitting  air  to  be 
closed  up, — the  doors  to  be  listed,  and  the  windows 
to  be  fastened.    The  room  felt  hot  and  oppressive 
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— my  heart  seemed  sinking  to  the  bottom  of  my 
bosom— something  appeared  to  clog  its  labouring 
pulse. 

Suddenly  I  heard  a  somd;--coiild  it  have  been 
a  footstep  ? — if  so,  it  was  evidently  one  unwilling 
to  be  heard.  Another, — they  approached*  GlidiDg 
noiselessly  up  to  Donna  Lucia's  couch,  I  con- 
cealed myself  behind  the  folds  of  its  drapery.  Tlie 
door  opposite  opened — a  dull  glow  of  lig^t  was 
seen,  and  the  figure  of  a  man  stooping  to  the 
ground. 

Slowly  and  with  care,  the  intruder  lifted  a  large 
brazier  of  glowing  charcoal,  which  he  seemed 
with  difficulty  to  carry  into  the  middle  of  4he 
room.  This  done,  he  raised  his  person,  as  if  to 
recover  from  the  effects  of  the  exertion, ---passed 
his  hand  across  his  brow,  aqd  bent  his  head  gra- 
dually down  upon  his  breast — evidently  heaving 
with  the  convulsion  of  some  strong  struggle  of 
•the  passions. 

Suddenly  lifting  himself  into  an  attitude  of 
determination,  and  waving  his  hand  behind  him, 
as  if  to  put  down  some  phantom  of  the  mind, 
the  glowing  light  distinctly  fell  upon  his  features* 
Distorted  as  they  were  by  fury  and  remorse,  I 
knew  them  at  a  glance.    Judge  of  my  horror  and 
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iUtmay  when  I  saw  it  was  Don  Julio.  So  vio- 
lently did  my  knees  tiambl^,  tbfU  I  thought  I 
should  have  iallen. 

listening  with  optslietched  fonn  for  a  few 
seconds,  ss  if  to  hear  the  breathing  of  his  wife,---- 
lie  advanced  a  step  towards  her  side — ^then  seemed 
iBToluntarily  to  start  back  with  all  the  loathing 
and  horror  one  would  exhibit  at  an  asp.  He  th^ai 
turned  towards  his  daughter ; —^  but  the  pause 
seoned  looger^  and  the  hate  less  determined. 

Clasping  his  hands  upon  bis  face,  and  bending 
the  latter  down  once  m<xe,  and  rocking  his  body 
to  and  60,  an  irrepresdble  sob  of  agony  broke 
ftom  him  as  he  made  towards  the  door.  As  he 
pat  out  his  arm  to  open  this,  he  turned  behind 
and  cast  a  look  at  his  child's  bed, — «ome  relenting 
angel  seemed  to  guide  his  steps,  and  he  advanced 
apace. 

My  heart  stood  still-^veiy  thing  grew  indis- 
tinct before  me.  In  another  instant  he  had  faced 
about ;  I  could  just  perceive  him  once  more  wave 
his  hapd  behind  him  as  his  person  vanished. 
The  door  closed ;  the  springing  of  a  lock  was 
heard,  and  he  had  gone  for  ever ! 

Once  more  I  felt  that  I  might  breathe.  What 
had  I  seen  i    Did  I  believe  it  ?    What  was  I  to 
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infer  ?  My  first  impression  was  a  doubt  of  the 
sanity  of  Romarina.  For  what  purpose  was  this 
dumb  show  enacted  ?  Why  on  sach  an  errand 
should  he  thus  come  into  the  apartment  of  his 
wife  and  daughter.  Too  quickly  the  truth  seemed 
to  flash  upon  me.  Going  back  to  the  door  by 
which  I  had  entered,  I  found  it  fiustened  firom 
without ! 

<<  Every  thing  is  discovered  P*  said  I  internally. 
^^  It  is  thus  then,  and  by  the  cruel  pangs  of  snflfo* 
cation,  that  Don  Julio  dooms  us  to  perish  1^ 

My  last  hope  was  in  the  determination  of 
Donna  Lucia ; — after  the  specimen  I  had  seen  of 
RomariniEi's  unrelenting  hate,  I  could  no  longer 
hope  by  myself  to  frustrate  his  design  of  ven* 
geance.  Going  up  to  the  daughter's  pillow,  I 
attempted  to  awake  her. 

Whatever  were  my  feelings  before,  they  were 
nothing  to  those  which  overcame  me  on  finding 
that  1  was  already  too  late.  The  poor  girl  was 
in  a  perfect  state  of  insensibility ;  her  pulse  was 
dull  and  laboured,  and  every  attempt  at  rousing 
her  proved  vain. 

I  was  not  then  sufficiently  acquainted  with 
medicine  to  come  to  any  decided  opinion ;  but  I 
felt  convinced  that  she  was  poisoned !    The  dis^ 
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coTery  made  me  frantic,  I  flew  to  the  side  of 
Domia  Lorenza; — but  there  life  was  even  at  a 
lower  ebb*  ... 

-  With  the  deadly  power  of  charcoal  I  was  well 
acquainted,  but  there  had  been  no  time  for  it  to 
produce  such  effects ;  these  must  have  been  anti- 
cipated by  some  drug.    • 

What  should  I  do  ?  Sense  seemed  almost  to 
desert  me.  In  vain  1  tried  to  exert  my  reasoning 
fiurulties,  and  returning  to  poor  Lucia,  I  sank  down 
beside  her  in  despair. 

Could  my  presence  in  the  chamber  have  been 
known  to  Don  Julio  ?  If  so,  why  should  such 
a  man  scruple  to  use  the  poniard? — For  what 
could  the  charcoal  ha?e  been  iutroduced — either 
for  my  destruction  or  as  a  cloak  to  the  murders 
which  had  evidently  been  committed. — And  should 
I  remain  and  resign  myself  to  so  horrible  an  end. 

Despair  restored  the  energy  it  had  at  first  beat 

down.     Finding  that  my  young  mistress  was  gone 

beyond  recall,  I  determined  to  strive  for  life  at 

least     Having  opened  the  windows  with  much 

difficulty,  I  tore  some  of  the  linen  into  strips  and 

knotting  it  with  haste,  adopted  the  only  chance 

left  to  me. 

G  3 
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What  would  I  not  have  given  to  haTe  rescued 
at  least  one  of  the  victuns  of  this  sad  and  dark 
revenge !  But  it  was  impossible. — If  I  alanned 
the  household— the  first  to  enter  would  be  Ro- 
marina,  and  I  was  too  well  acquainted  with  the 
discipline  of  his  family,  to  dream  that  one  of  tbem 
would  dare  to  lift  a  finger  in  defence  of  his  rela- 
tivesy  if  he  willed  that  they  should  perish. 

The  struggle  of  parting  thus  with  Lucia,  was 
terrible :  much  as  I  had  to  resent  at  her  hands.  All 
her  good  qualities,  and  they  were  many,  now  came 
thronging  back  to  my  remembrance  with  a  suffo- 
cating emotion.  Again  and  again  I  threw  my- 
self upon  her  almost  lifeless  person,  and  bedewed 
those  lovely  lineaments  with  my  tears.  But 
Death's  embrace  had  rendered  her  insensible  to 
the  caress  of  one  who  would  willingly  have  given 
his  life  to  preserve  her's. 

Tearing  myself  away  with  a  heart  fit  to  break, 
I  committed  myself  to  my  linen  rope,  and  having 
gained  the  ground,  took  to  my  faltering  feet,  wild 
with  grief,  apprehension,  and  remorse. 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


SliowB  the  propriety  of  eMaping  from  a  good  thing  as  well  as 
it. 


In  the  first  huny  of  my  flight,  I  began  to  dircTt 
my  steps  back  towards  Seville,  but  soon  thinking 
that  inevitable  destruction  must  await  me  there, 
I  turned  about  and  made  at  once  as  near  as  I 
coukl  guess  for  Cadiz,  betwixt  which  and  Seville 
was  situated  the  castle  of  Romarina.  Now  be- 
wailing my  evil  destiny — now  solely  blaming, 
and  with  justice,  the  unbridled  violence  of  my 
own  passions — and  now  lamenting  with  the  most 
intense  anguish,  the  untimely  murder  of  so  lovely 
and  so  accomplished  a  woman. 
Overcome  at  length  with  the  bitterness  of  my 
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feelings,  I  flung  myself  down  on  a  bank,  almost 
indifferent  as  to  what  became  of  me.  After  the 
relief  of  a  fit  of  tears,  the  past  and  the  fature  pre- 
sented themselves,  and  I  began  to  consider  what  I 
should  do. 

Had  I  followed  the  inclinations  of  my  heart,  I 
should  have  lingered  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
castle,  until  I  could  learn  something  as  to  the  fiite 
of  its  late  inhabitants. 

But  I  reflected  that  if  I  were  right  in  my  con- 
jectures, any  attempt  at  flight  would  be  in  vain ; 
and,  indeed,  from  the  character  of  Romarina,  there 
was  very  little  chance  of  my  feeling  myself  safe 
any  where  in  Spain ;  whereas  if  I  went  on  to 
Cadiz,  and  prepared  to  embark,  it  was  but  to  desist 
from  my  intention  on  learning  the  injustice  of 
my  suspicions. 

As  to  returning  to  the  household  of  Don  Julio, 
let  things  go  how  they  might,  that  I  abandoned 
for  ever.  With  regard  to  fimds,  1  had  come  away 
but  poorly  provided  with  money,  it  is  true,  but  I 
had  valuables  to  a  large  extent  about  me.  Donna 
Lucia  was  generosity  itself,  and  she  had  heaped 
upon  me  presents  of  very  great  amount. 

These  were  chiefly  gems  and  trinkets,  and  with 
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a  feeling  peculiar  to  the  lore  of  boyhood,  I  had 
caTefiaUy  stored  them  in  a  little  purse  of  her  pre- 
sentingy  and  worn  it  round  my  neck. 

The  next  caose  of  alarm  was  the  gaudy  nature 
of  my  dress.  This  I  determined  to  change  at  day- 
light with  the  first  peasant  boy  I  could  meet ;  and 
putting  my  resolves  into  execution,  I  had  in  a  few 
days  the  melancholy  satis&ction  of  arriving  at 
Cadiz  without  any  interruption  worth  mentioning. 

I  now  lost  not  an  hour  in  finding  my  way  to  the 
English  consulate ;  and  presenting  myself  to  our 
resident  under  my  own  name,  desired  he  would 
assist  me  in  getting  back  to  England. 

At  first  my  identity  was  doubted ;  this  being 
believed,  the  consul  very  kindly  welcomed  me  to 
his  house,  and  the  better  to  refit  my  wardrobe  ad- 
vanced me  some  money — for  the  presents  of  Donna 
Lucia  had  now  become  sacred  in  my  eyes,  to  say 
nothing  of  the  suspicions  that  might  have  been 
excited  had  I  offered  any  of  them  for  sale. 

As  I  did  not  consider  myself  exactly  in  a  court 
-  of  justice,  I  did  not  scruple  to  observe  a  few  men- 
tal reservations  in  the  account  1  delivered  of  my 
wanderings — ^more  especially  suppressing  all  men- 
tion of  Seville.    I  could  not  see,  however,  that 
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any  reason  existed  Ibr  concealing  mjr  anxiety  to 
get  away,  and  was  delighted  that  a  reasel  bound 
for  England  was  to  depart  within  three  days.  In 
this  bottom  was  now  to  be  embarked  that  precious 
freight,  Master  Wortley  Montague. 

Knowing  that  if  any  thing  was  to  be  learnt  in 

Cadiz  respecting  Romarina,  that  the  consul  would 
be  the  likeliest  source  of  information,  I  asked 
casually  as  to  the  truth  of  some  reports  which  I 
heard  respecting  an  asserted  murder.  Hie  consul, 
as  1  expected,  had  heard  some  exaggerated  state- 
ments, but  was  quite  unable  to  unravel  the  mystery 
of  Romarina's  motives — though,  with  the  rest  of 
the  world,  he  imputed  them  to  some  accidental 
family  disclosures. 

I  know  not  whether  I  am  an  exception  on  this 
point  to  the  generality  of  mankind,  but  the  shade 
in  which  these  scenes  were  obscured  made  them 
doubly  frightful,  and  it  was  not  until  some  days 
after  I  had  embarked,  and  was  fairly  crossing  the 
bay  of  Biscay,  that  I  could  believe  myself  safe. 

A  tedious  passage  somewhat  delayed  our  ar- 
rival in  England,  and  touching  at  Falmouth,  I 
disembarked,  and  proceeded  direct  to  town.  I  did 
not  fail  to  congratulate    myself  on   once  more 
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aTriving  under  the  protection  of  our  happy  laws^ 
but  my  joys  were  all  dashed  with  the  bitterness  of 
my  remembrances. 

Well,  thought  I,  as  we  approached  London,  I 
ha^e  not  quite  realized  the  views  with  which  I 
set  out  from  Westminster;  —  but  all  in  good 
time ! 

Alas!  what  different  creatures  does  not  expe- 
rience leave  us !  I  was  then  too  young  to  read 
aright  the  lessons  I  had  already  received.  But  so 
it  is.  The  young  fly  heedlessly  at  the  gratification 
of  the  affections ;  but  it  seems  to  be  an  immutable 
law  of  nature,  that  the  paths  of  such  enjoyments 
shall  be  beset  with  thorns,  which,  though  they  fail 
to  lacerate  at  the  moment,  still  leave  a  sting  behind 
them,  under  which  we  often  writhe  for  years. 


m&C^Wi  crisis  i^iSffilt^^S; 
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CHAPTER  XII. 


Treats  of  my  retum  home,  together  with  my  £tther,  mother, 
id  tax.  butler. 


and  £at  butler. 


Afteb  8o  long  an  absence  of  such  a  son,  xnj  mo- 
desty bids  me  leave  the  style  of  my  reception  to 
Ihe  imagination  of  the  reader. 

The  morning  after  my  arrival,  my  father's  un* 
wieldy  old  butler,  had  the  impudence  to  compare 
me  to  the  prodigal  son,  adding,  that  joy  for  my 
retum  had  like  almost  to  have  killed  him. 

^*  I  wish  to  St  Chiysostom  it  had,  master 
Thomas,*'  was  my  reply,  **  for  I  see  no  reason 
why  the  fSettted  calf  should  not  be  slain  for  me  as 
weU  as  my  original." 

However,  as  joys  are  of  infinitely  shorter  duia-? 
lion  than  evils,  the  ecstasies  so  natural  in  gaining 
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such  a  treasure  were  quickly  over,  and  my  father 
as  usual  began  to  amuse  himself  and  plague  me, 
by  insisting  on  the  necessity  of  a  private  tutor  to 
recover  what  I  had  lost  In  vain  I  begged  him 
not  to  be  distressed— in  vain  I  assured  him  I  had 
lost  nothing.  ^^  Consider,  my  dear  sir,**  said  I, 
^^  how  could  it  be  so — I  had  nothing  to  lose."** 

But  I  soon  discovered  that  if  I  lost  nothing  else, 
I  lost  my  labour.  A  tutor  was  found,  and  I 
consigned  to  his  care.  I  piously  made  up  my 
mind  under  these  circumstances  to  learn  nothing, 
and  at  the  end  of  some  time,  was  considerably 
mortified  to  find  that  I  had  insensibly  imbibed 
much  more  of  the  vim  doctrinam  than  I  had  ever 
intended. 

I  really  know  not  how  it  happened ;  I  am  sure 
I  took  the  greatest  of  pains  to  fortify  my  mind 
against  the  approaches  of  the  enemy,  by  entering 
most  readily  into  every  species  of  genteel  dissipa- 
tion which  the  British  metropolis  affords ;  but  I 
suppose  these  proved  too  few  to  counteract  the 
inherent  propensities  of  my  nature. 

My  native  bashfulness  was  soon  therefore  dis- 
tressed by  perceiving  that  I  was  held  to  have 
made  good  progress  in  ^^  my  studies.*'  To  add  to 
my  annoyance,  even  my  very  father  considered 
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me  a  youth  of  parts,  and  therefore  quite  his  own 
child  of  course- 
Seeing  under  these'  circumstances  that  my  edu- 
cation was  likely  to  prove  a  ruinous  affair,  I  re- 
solved once  more  to  renew  my  original  intentions 
in  commencing  life,  and  for  this  purpose  formed  a 
grand  and,  vanity  apart,  I  may  say,  a  very  superior 
project  of  my  own.  This  I  communicated  to  Lady 
Mary,  one  morning,  at  her  breakfast  table,  when 
we  were  sitting  Ute-a-Ute.     I  am  not  usually  in 
the  habit  of  committing  such  an  extravagance  as  to 
ask  my  mother's  advice,  but  pursued  this  course  at 
present,  simply,  with  the  benevolent   design  of 
relieving  her  ladyship  from  a   terrible    "fit   of 
yawning ''  that  had  seized  upon  her. 

As  I  very  wisely  prefaced  my  proposal  with  an 
assertion  of  its  excellence,  she,   of  course,  ex- 
pressed the  greatest  curiosity  to  bear  it    The  first 
sentence  was  only  half  out  of  my  mouth,  however, 
before  she  rose,  and  running  to  a  side  table,  began 
to  niTitc,  as  if  she  had  only  waited  till  her  atten- 
tion was  demanded  by  me,  in  order  to  employ  it 
wholly  on  herself.     IJad  she  risen  with  a  fit  of 
the  caco^lhes  instead  of  the  vaptmrs,  she  could 
oot  have  been  more  eager. 
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By  St  Paul,  thought  I,  how  I  do  detest  jronr 
literary  people ;  their  proceedings  are  so  outr6-** 
they  never  can  go  on  like  ordinary  mortals.  To 
a  plain,  common  sense,  every^day-going  gentlMnan^ 
like  myself,  it  is  perfectly  disgusting. 

'^  Well,  my  lady,"  said  I,  going  on  with  my 
proposal,  ^'  I  think — so  and  so,  and  so  and  so.^ 

"  Yes,  Edward,"  replied  she. 

**  Well,  and  then  I  propose  to  do  this.** 

"  Exactly-" 

^'  And  then  I  intend  to  avoid  that" 

"  Ay,  and  very  proper." 

^^  And  what's  more,  you  see,  this  is  this,  and 
nothing  else." 

"  Well,  so  I  have  always  thought,  Edward." 

"  WeD,  then,  the  results  heing  such  and  such, 
you  perceive  that  I  am  right" 

"  Precisely  so." 

**  Then,  what  do  you  think  of  it,  my  lady  ?  " 

No  reply ; — scribble — scribble.  The  deuce  take 
it,  thought  I — but  I  will  not  lose  my  temper 
— No,  no— and  seizing  the  poker,  I  thrust  it  so 
violently  into  the  fire  as  to  make  a  burning  coal 
fly  out 

The  perfume  of  that  may  do  your  ladyship  good, 
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thought  I,  though  it  does  not  improve  the  carpety 
and  so  I  let  it  born  a  hole  fairly  through  the 
web. 

^  Bless  me,  what  a  smell,^  said  she  without 
looking  up— ^'^  Edward,  were  jou  telling  me  any 
thing  just  now  ?'' 

^  Nothing,  except  that  the  moon  is  made  of 
green  cheese,  and^ — poking  the  fire  most  violently, 
— ^^  I  only  wish  with  all  my  soul  you  were  there  to 
enjoy  it,**— a  pause. 

Rising  at  length — *^  Why,  Edward,  what  non- 
sense were  you  sa}dng  ?  See — I  have  been  trying 
an  English  version  of  that  Spanish  ballad  you 
sang  to  me  yesterday — what  say  you  to  it  ?  That 
Spanish  word  in  the  last  line — ^is  the  accent  rightly 
put  on  ?'' 

**  Put  on,  madam,*^  replied  I,  and  without 
looking  at  her  verses ;  ^^had  you  told  your  servant 
this  morning  ito  put  you  on  a  clean  frill  about 
your  neck,  it  would  have  been  vastly  more  to  yoiur 
credit** 

This  by  the  way  came  with  infinite  grace  firom 
a  gentleman  of  my  circumspection;  but  Lady 
Maxy  was  not  of  my  opinion.  I  saw  at  a  glance 
she  was  going  to  ^  reply  severely.** 
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^^  Mr.  Montague,**  began  her  ladyship,  '^  I  for* 
give  your  impertinent  rudeness  when  I  reflect  on 
the  loose  habits  of  your  late  companions,  but " — 

^*  Habits,  madam,**  cutting  het*  short,  ^f  I  beg  no 
abuse  of  my  garments,  they  are  the  best  that  my 
tailor  can  afford  me ;  and  talking  of  habits,  permit 
me  to  say,  that  no  man*s  habits  can  be  so  loose  as 
the  women's.*' 

She  knew  not  whether  to  frown  or  langh  ;  but 
it  was  a  kind  heart  with  all  its  vagaries. 

"  Edward,"  patting  my  cheek,  "  thou  art  an 
oddity." 

^^  Siu-ely,  my  dear  mother,  you  must  mistake,** 
I  replied,  kissing  her  forehead,  '^  or  at  any  rate, 
you  should  have  thought  of  the  great  probabiUty 
of  that,  when  you  were  to  be  married." 

Having  read  her  verses,  and  found  them  pretty 
tolerably  incomprebensible,  I  said,  of  course,  that 
they  were  vastly  fine ;  and  to  make  up  for  my  "  im- 
pertinence,*' assured  her  it  was  no  wonder  the 
wicked  little  wasp  of  Twickenham  was  jealous,  for 
I  had  never  seen  any  thing  of  his  to  compare  with 
them ;  and  for  the  matter  of  that  never  was  truer 
word  spoken. 

"  Edward,"  said  Lady  Mary,  in  the  evening, 
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^  here  is  a  cheque  for  fiftj  guineas,  your  tutor 
says  you^re  making  great  progress."  Unluckily  for 
her  ladyship  my  tutor  had  been  out  of  town  for  a 
week ;  but  then,  in  his  absence,  thought  I,  I  have 
learnt  the  art  of  criticism. 

Now,  said  I,  as  I  came  out  of  the  banker's  the 
fdlowing  morning,  I  am  just  worth  a  hundred  and 
twenty  guineas,  and  not  above  three  times  that 
amount  in  debt  This  for  Wortley  Montague  is 
pretty  fair.  So  it  seems,  I  have  gone  on  lately 
with  astonishing  propriety.  There  cannot  be  a 
doubt  that  I  am  entitled  to  a  little  innocent  recre- 
ation ;  but  my  education,  said  1,  is  that  which 
concerns  me.  It  certainly  would  be  desirable  that 
I  should  be,  as  elderly  ladies  say,  ^'  a  superior 
young  man.'*  And  the  present  system  is  so  hor- 
rible—full of  faults. 

It  would  be  a  gpreat  boon  to  society  to  shew 
them  what  an  education  ought  to  be.  Fathers 
are  not  the  people — ^no,  no — they  don't  understand 
it.  Neither  is  London  the  place — by  no  means. 
Well,  as  my  money's  in  my  pocket,  why  should  I 
not  start  at  once? — Where  ? — No  matter  where  ! 

But  my  letters  and  papers  lying  about  unlocked. 
They  can  only  be  read,  and  divulging  a  man's 

VOL.  I.  H 
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secrets  often  mfcb  iiim  a  ^al  of  troabfe-^siiice 
ncftking  it  more  difficult  tiisn  to  keep  them.  Tfaea 
for  clotheB--^a  Biinor  consideration  while  sach 
obK^g  gentlemen  reside  kt  Mo]mMiuth-«treei-- 
good.  But  I  must  write  a  letter  to  my  de«r  father  ? 
Without  a. doubt!  If  there  as  a  pest  %o  society^  it 
is  SDi  andotifal  child.  Ooing  into  a  eofibe-lhouse, 
I  called  for  pen,  ink,  and  paper,  and  wrote  the 
letter  which  will  be  found  in  the  following  ohapter. 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Displays  some  new  q^alificatioiis  Sot  a   servant,  and  bow 
Jeremy,  samoned  **  die  honett  '*,  is  enlisted  into  my  senrice. 


London. 
MT  DSAB  FATHES, 

Having  little  wit,  ;uid  less  mon^,  I  am  going  to 
fliudy  the  sciences.  When  the  first  is  replenished 
and  the  second  exhausted,  yon  shall  have  a  fine 
account  of  the  third. 

As  I  leave  town  a  little  in  debt,  I  should  wish, 
if  possible,  to  relieve  your  expenses. 

Perhaps,  therefore,  you  will  allow  me.  Sir,  to 
suggest  the  dismissal  of  my  tutor,  and  the  addi- 
tion of  his  salary  to  the  amount  of  my  allowance. 

Will  you  piesent  my  very  dutiful  love  to  my 

H  2 
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mother,  and  belieye  me  ever  your  most  obedient 
and  affectionate  son, 

EDWARD  WORTLEY  MONTAGUE. 

'^  And  a  very  dutiful,  obedient,  and  respectful 
letter/'  said  I,  as  a  special  messenger  took  it  off 
for  delivery. 

Taking  up  a  paper  to  see  what  vessels  were  ad- 
vertised to  sail  for  foreign  parts,  I  put  it  in  my 
pocket,  paid  for  the  use  of  the  coffee-house,  and 
walked  out  to  consider  where  I  should  go  next. 

Wander  where  I  may,  thought  I,  the  first 
thing  required  by  a  gentleman  of  my  extended 
property,  is  a  servant.  What  a  paragon  will  I 
not  choose !  No  ordinary  rules  shall  be  servilely 
followed  for  the  guidance  of  my  choice. 

^^  Honoured  Sir !  *'  said  a  beggar  at  this  instant, 
"  if  your  worship  would  discharge  your  duty  to- 
wards God  and  man,  you  would  relieve  an  un- 
happy gentleman  whom  heaven  has  been  pleased 
to  afflict  with  a  large  wife  and  seven  small  chil- 
dren." 

"  My  good  fellow,  I  like  your  voice,"  replied  I, 
quickly  turning  round. 

"  Well,  thank  you,  Sir,  for  saying  so,"  returned 
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he,  ^  for  iVs  *  vase  et  praterea  nihiV  with  me,  I 
can  assure  your  worship  !  *' 

**  Why,  how  is  this.  Sir — a  scholar,  and  in  such 
a  plight?" 

^  No  less,  your  worship ;  but  Fm  like  yourself, 
IVe  been  in  better  and  in  worse  before  now." 

**  Very  likely ;  but  pray,  my  friend,  what  are 
you?" 

^  That's  a  hard  question !  but  His  no  tort  of  use 
to  deceire  you — ^to  speak  plain  truth  then,  Sir,  Fm 
arogue.** 

^  Why,  faith,  but  thouVt  inclined  to  wag  it  with 
me!'' 

"  Not  I,  your  worship,  but  my  tongue  is." 

"  But  what  is  it  you  want  ? " 

**  Every  thing.  Sir — and  a  happy  fellow  I  am." 

"How  so?" 

**  Why,  your  worship  sees  I  never  can  want 
mofe." 

"  True  enough !  and  for  what  may  you  be  fitted^ 
pray?" 

"  Any  thing.  Sir;  and  'tis  that  has  been  the  ruin 
of  me." 

'^  Explain  youreelf." 

^  Clearly  enough,  respected  Sir,  'tis  a  universal 
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aptitude  of  genius  has  made  me  ^ererj  tking  by 
tiirusy  and  nothing  long.* " 

*'  Welly  well,  if  that's  the  ease,  you  may  be 
likely  to  suit  some  litde  views  of  mine.** 

"  The  less  they  are  the  better^  Sir.** 

^^  Ay,  ay !  well  then,  my  good  fellow,  Tm  in 
want  of  a  servant ! " 

**  Ay,  truly,  Sir! — if  it  had  been  a  mastcnr^  you 
could  have  been  much  more  easily  accommodated.'* 

^'  So  I  suppose !  But,  hark'ye,  I  want  an  ogly, 
ill-favoured,  worse -looking  rascal.  Just  answer 
satisfactorily  one  or  two  questions,  and  you'll  suit 
me  to  a  nicety ;  for  if  I  may  judge  by  your  coun- 
tenance  " 

^'  Excuse  me,  Sir,  for  interrupting  you,  but  per- 
haps your  worship  will  allow  me  to  observe,  that 
really  for  a  modest  man  to  hear  his  own  praise-*" 

"  Ay,  ay,  I  understand — well,  then,  to  the 
point;  answer  me  these  questions  properly  and 
We're  agteed.  First,  Can  you  lie  upon  an  occa- 
sion ?  Next,  Can  you  steal  at  all  times  ?  Third, 
Can  you  be  honest  upon  an  emergency  i  Fourth, 
Can  you  make  yourself  generally  useful  ? " 

'^  Ahem!"  said  my  new  friend,  with  a  smile  of 
singular  meatiing — *^  To  a  man  of  doubtful  prin- 
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cipks  Uiese  )im&  uiquiriee.  of  yoiirn^  Sir»  might 
prove  emib^n^ssiDg.  Bui.  to  b^  c«n4i4  ^^  you. 
Sir,  a$  to  lying,  'tis  W  accK>iiqplialmeqt  Tv^  prac- 
tised aU  my  life,  imd  I  bac%  know— ttiowgh  I 
apeak  this  with  extfenir  diffideoc^^whetlier  I 
coqU  be  bett^  a|  il,,  ereB  1^  yours^,  With  re- 
•peel  to  thieving,  though  I  My,  tlMt  dio«ddn'4 
say  it^  I  mv  9lw>s(  bQ«^  ^  aM^.  I  fomly  be- 
lieve youll  scarcely  find  a  better  hand  in  all  £9g^ 
kindL  Tbeq  4g%iq^  Sr>  tQ  pf«^  ^at  I  can  be 
bo^e^  npQu  a^  ooeaMm*  ^Jtoir  n)e  ^9^  relwm  you 
this  silver  smff-boi;,  wUfih  I  boir^wed.  )6fQm  ypwr 
pocket,  %  few  mtout^  flW^e^  «A  well  for  ^  pinch,  as 
for  a  general  wamifi^  tks^  yooT  i^oaiataiiee 
would  9ot  be  witbwt  stmfi  b^M&i.  to  mQ<  While, 

for  being  generally  useful ** 

**  Hold,  wy  good  iri^d^  «q  defxteiQQs  a  gentle- 
tow  ^an  a^roeity  (ajl  (g^  b«  tbatp^  «ipd  I,  m^ 

terrupting  him,  and  re^^vuig  bli^k  my  piop^y. 

""  I  see  WQ  und?iiitAiid  et^b  Qtfier,  and  cwaider 
we  ave  i^aMter  avd  xiiaa  beiH»eJMrw^i  ViV  bo^fd 
and  cdoUbiDg,  I  wdeitak^  Ui$eftiQ  your  cQ«(ifoTt«; 
and,  with  regard  to  wages,  suppose,  to  keep  ^ivr 

vauUmti^  kom  ftdiag,  I  allow  you  just  as  nuch 
^  yoqi  can  iloal  Aom  me  «very  we ek**" 
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^  With  all  my  heart,  your  worship ;  no  man 
who^s  industrious  can  ever  come  to  want** 

*^  Very  likely ;  but  remember,  you  shaD  pro^ 
mise  me  three  things,  on  the  honour  of  a  thief:— 
You  shall  never  play  the  rogue,  except  with  my 
permission ;  you  shall  always  give  me  a  week's 
notice  before  you  run  away  from  me ;  and  render 
every  month  a  due  account  of  all  you  have  pur- 
loined." 

^^  On  the  honour  of  a  thief.  Sir,  I  promise  it 
you ;  and  now,  if  your  worship's  bound  for  the 
world's  end,  I'm  your  humble  follower." 

"  Very  good ! — Pray,  my  friend,  how  may  you 
be  called — what's  your  name  ?  '* 

"  Jeremy,  sumamed  The  Honest,  may  it  please 
you.  Sir." 

"  Well,  then,  honest  Mr.  Jeremy,  you  seem  to 
have  forgotten  your  large  wife  and  small  family. 
Pray  how  did  you  get  them  ?" 

"  On  purpose  for  your  worship,  and  since  we 
have  agreed,  permit  me  to  say,  I've  disposed  of 
them  as  I  obtained  them — that  is,  for  the  occa- 


sion." 


"  And  a  very  prudent  husband,  Mr.  Jeremy  j 
but  suppose,  as  your  dress  is  none  of  the  brightest. 
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that  we  step  into  the  first  tarem,  and  send  forone 
of  those  walking  warehouses,  the  Jews.*^ 

^  My  thanks  to  you.  Sir ;  a  few  doors  further 
on  we  have  the  sign  of  the  Pipe  and  Punch  Bowl, 
where,  as  I  know  the  liquor  to  be  good,  I  shall 
be  most  happy  to  drink  a  long  life  to  your  wor- 
ihip,  and  a  short  fit  to  your  humble  servant.^ 


H  3 


IM 
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CHAPTER  XIV. 


Contmins  part  of  the  life  and  adventarei  of  Jeremy,  giiniaincd 
^*  the  Hone«t ". 


A  REQUEST  SO  modest  as  that  concluding  the  last 
chapter,  I  could  not  find  it  in  ray  heart  to  refuse. 
Stepping  into  the  tavern  recommended,  I  caUed 
for  a  bottle  of  wine,  and  sent  off  the  porter  to  the 
neighbouring  and  fashionable  depot  of  genteel 
wardrobes — Monmouth  street, — desiring  Jeremy  to 
entertain  me  with  his  history  while  we  waited  for 
the  Israelite. 

"  Sir,"  said  my  new  servant,  "  I  do  not  know 
that  I  have  much  to  lay  before  you,  but  if  I  am 
not  amusing  I  shall  at  least  be  obedient.  May  I 
ask  if  tliere's  any  county  in  particular  in  which 
your  worship  would  like  me  to  be  bora.'* 
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^^  Ye»,  mit9bt  tbe  Iitm  one.  This  js  aa  ^pier- 
gency." 

^  Ah  tbe»^  Bvt^  I  m^efstand  Vm  te  be  honest. 
Since  that^s  tba  case,  I  must  infemi  yon  that  I 
fllBt  saw  tbe  Uglht  in  hilly  Devonshire,  noted,  as 
j^urworebip  knows,  for  ha¥ing  pfoduoed  many 
other  iUuelrious  ehamcstcrs/trrmy  iie^her  was  a  fe- 
^ectable  foUower  of  a  aoiuiih-abused  nailing  i  ip 
good  phi^ae,  n  piifsuer  of  (h^  black  u% ;  in  other 
words,  a  tmv^Uing  tinker." 

^  Or,  I  suppose,  in  plain  English,  a  most  deter- 
mined tbieU" 

^  Of  course,  your  worship  $  that,  like  the  Latin 
noun  in  established  oasep,  was  a  thing  to  be  iin- 
dtnlood.  My  mother  was  a  lady  of  classical 
descent,  who  wandering  w|th  other  younger 
brsnohes  of  her  house,  from  their  principality  on 
the  Nile,  seared  me,  her  only  son,  among  tbe  jledi- 
poUofEgypf* 

^  Waii,  Mr.  Jesemy  $  suppose  bow  you  translate 
your  oriental  figures,  for  the  aseommodatioii  of  a 
less  learned  listener." 

^  Cert^miy,  honoured  Sir,  it  is  but  a  false  pride 
that  cannot  oAoasionally  lofrer  itself  to  any  capa- 
city.    I  oalf  aooan,  ^,  that  I  am  the  son  <tf  a 
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gipsyi  brought  up  to  the  duties  of  a  scullioii, 
and'' 

*^  The  inheritance  of  the  gallows,  I  presume.^ 

^*  Hold,  your  worship,  or  shall  I  think  you  bom 
as  the  executor  to  that  trust,  and  Jupiter  forbid 
that  I  should  erer  shew  any  greediness  for  such  a 
pendant  bounty;  I  was,  as  I  have  said,  brought 
up  a  scullion,  and  for  many  years  of  my  child- 
hood, a  large  three  legged  iron  pot  was  my  charge, 
and  the  wilds  of  Dartmoor  my  play-ground.  I 
trust  I  need  not  add,  Sir,  I  never  lost  an  oppor- 
tunity of  straying  on  the  one  and  neglecting  the 
other,  until  having  given  my  worthy  parents  burnt 
soup  once  too  often,  they  treated  me  so  harshly 
that  I  set  off  without  their  leave  to  cultivate  at 
large  the  world's  acquaintance. 

^^  My  first  introduction  was  into  the  pocket  of  an 
elderly  gentleman,  near  the  town  of  Dartmouth. 
This  procured  me  a  fine  leathern  pocket-book, 
five  guineas,  a  large  quantity  of  household  bills, 
all  duly  paid,  a  very  fine  recipe  for  making  caudle, 
and  a  few  letters. 

^'  Not  being  then  able  to  read,  and  always  having 
a  great  deal  of  charity  in  my  disposition,  I  con- 
tented myself  with  the  money,  and  left  the  rest  of 
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my  booty  on  the  field  of  battle.  Thmking  I  had 
got  hold  of  a  fortune  never  to  be  exhausted,  I 
would  not  trust  myself  to  change  any  of  my 
money  at  the  town  near  to  which  I  had  so  fairly 
come  by  it,  bat  at  once  pushed  on  for  Exeter. 

**  On  the  next  day  I  was  overtaken  by  a  poor 
Scotch  pedlar,  who  having  picked  up  the  shell  with- 
out the  oyster,  and  being  a  more  literate  body  than 
myself,  gave  me  the  table  of  contents.  To  my  no 
small  amusement,  he  also  informed  me  of  the  ex- 
istence of  a  memorandum  to  this  effect — ^  I,  James 
Elton,  being  advised  that  I  may  some  day  suddenly 
drop  down  dead  of  apoplexy,  have  provided  five 
guineas,  in  the  left  pocket  of  this  pouch,  that  any 
charitable  person,  to  whom  this  book  comes  un- 
der such  disastrous  circumstances,  may  therewith 
see  me  decently  interred/ 

^ '  And  will  you  not  return  the  poor  man  his 
property,  Mr.  Macnaghten  ?'  said  I. 

*^  *  Na,  na,  man,'  replied  the  pedlar,  *  as  the 
money's  clean  gane,  it's  as  weel  to  suppose  the 
lespeciit  gentleman  is  dead  and  buried— God  as- 
soilzie him.  To  be  sure  the  biUs  duly  paid  and 
receipted  11  no  be  worth  much  Tm  thinking — 
though  the  caudle  \rill  doubtless  be  very  fine  for 


158  THE  PmOM  Of  WBMVt^. 

tjlie  gude  wife  at  hmaoe.  As  for  Ae  ^pii4to«  of 
the  aaid  deqeated  Mr.  £ltaii«  I  hold  tiiMi  to 
contaia  a  pow^  9'  grace  and  I^amips.' 

^^  Wishing  him  much  joy  of  hi9  Iwqgaiiif  Ipv^hod 
on,  Sir,  and  aaid  nothing*  Having  amFod  at 
Kxeter,  I  hung  out  at  th^  Morry  Fiddlarj  on  Fore- 
street  Hill,  soon  got  ac<iuainted  wUb  9^  w^xff  s^ 
of  blades,  and  while  mj  noopoy  lai»tod»  led  as 
happy  a  life  as  any  hopest  gwUeman  oeod- 

'^  Happeningt  however^  one  Sunday  eFaming,  lo 
he  rowing  on  the  rivrer  E^e,  with  som^  mvo^sm' 
apprenticesi  who  were  taking  leave  to  speevUte 
with  their  mastom"  money,  our  bpat  up^^t*  oS  a 
pretty  sort  of  drying  gnaen*  called  the  Bunneyi 
and  in  ahout  five  minutes  as  many  young  linen- 
drapers  went  to  reinforce  the  counters  of  the 
shades  below. 

^  Not  being  su£iciently  handsome,  as  your  wor- 
ship perceives,  for  the  water  uymphB  to  take  a 
liUng  U>  me,  I  was  dragged  ashore,  more  dead  than 
alive,  at  the  feet  of  the  reverend  Mr.  ^ng}soog,  a 
worthy  canon  of  the  cathedral,  th«n  and  there 
walking  with  lus  wife  and  family. 

^'  When  the  portly  ecclesiastic  firM  beheld  nu?, 
he  doubted  whether  it  wa^  to  the  land  or  mtitm 
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that  such  an  amphilnoas  animal  might  properly 
bekmg.  So  &r  indeed  had  tiiese  charitable 
doubts  worked  upon  his  humane  feelings,  that  he 
besitated  whether  I  should  be  thrown  back  into 
the  latter,  or  left  to  lie  on  the  former. 

^  Bnt  his  wife  Toy  kindly  asserting  that  I  was 
one  of  those  wicked,  good  finr  nothing  bojrs,  who, 
being  on  the  high  road  to  perdition,  afforded 
adamable  cases  of  redanation  to  good  Samari- 
taosy  the  softer  rhetorie  of  my  lady  prevailed. 

<*  *  John,*  said  the  dignitary,  turning  to  his  fat 

footman,  ^see  to  whese  they  take  the  creature, 

and  hero  is  sixpence.    Let  him  want  for  nothing/ 

^'However,  faononied  Sir,  not  to  fatigue  you  with 

the  many  minor  ehantiea  of  my  new  and  muni- 

fioettt  protector,  X  was  taken  to  a  neighbouring 

public  bouse,  where,  being  seized  with  a  fever, 

the   curate    of  the    parish,  who   supported  five 

ebildren  on  sixty  pounds  a  year,  removed  me  to 

has  own  home,  and  had  me  carefully  tended  until 

my  eonraieseence. 

^  Being  ao  longer  able  to  ntatn  me,  the  dean's 
wife,  who  beard  that  I  waswaH  and  able  to  work, 
imI  tbeiiefoffe  remembered  that  I  was  Si  to  be 
s^lJKlpedy  seat  a  servanty  to  engage  me  as  fiwtboy 
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and  knife-cleaner;  for  even  such  humble  offices  in 
the  family  of  a  cathedral  dean,  form  a  suffident 
purification  for  such  sinners  as  myself. 

"  Off  I  went — 1  loved  the  dean's  good  living — 
his  servants  loved  my  wit, — such  humble  sort,  as 
it  may  be,  your  worship.  I  soon  found  out  the 
character  of  my  master. 

'*  The  morning  after  my  admission  into  the  family, 
I  was  waiting  behind  my  lady  reverence's  chair, 
to  hand  her  the  silver  tea  kettle,  as  occasion 
demanded — -just  as  break&st  was  finished,  and 
I  was  thinking  what  a  fine  thing  it  would  be, 
if  I  could  only  put  the  kettle  in  my  pocket,  and 
walk  off  with  it — the  boiling  water  excepted, 
honoured  Sir, — just  then,  I  say,  his  reverence, 
who  had  been  bloating  over  butter,  honey,  eggs, 
ham,  beef,  and  jelly,  for  the  last  hour,  broke 
forth  with 

^^  ^  Hark,  my  dear,  at  this  most  atrocious  case  of 
parochial  cruelty.  What  is  it  ? — ^let  me  see.  Oh, 
here ! — I  have  it,'  reading  firom  the  news,  *  Two  poor 
old  people,  both  near  seventy  or  upwards,  starved 
to  death,  by  the  brutal  insensibility  of  the  overseers. 

^^  *  'Pon  my  soul,  madam ! '  as  his  reverence 
finished  reading  the  horrid  story,  and  sucked  down 
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his  last  eggj  *  *poii  my  soul,  't  is  enough  to  make 
the  very  tears  start  into  one*s  eyes.  Jeremiah, 
take  away  the  tea  things.* 

^*  *  Mr.  Stoneland,  Sir/  said  the  butler,  announc- 
ing one  of  his  rererence^s  private  tenants. 

^  ^  Ah,  Mr.  Stoneland !  and  pray,  Sir,  what's  the 
best  news  with  you,  Mr.  Stoneland  ?  * 

**  *  Nothing  very  bright,  Mr.  Dean,  unless  it  is 
the  new  pooi's-rate,  just  clapped  on  upon  us — a 
shilling  in  the  pound/ 

^ '  New  parish-rate,  again ! '  quoth  the  dean, 
< curse  those  poor!  theyll  be  the  ruin  of  the 
land.* 

^  Good  old  gentleman !  he  had  a  most  harmonious 
twang,  and  a  very  favourite  text  It  was  the  good 
Samaritan. 

**I*ve  never  slept  so  soundly,  may  it  please 
your  worship,  since  I  lost  the  benefit  of  *  sitting 
under  him,*  as  they  of  the  heterodoxy  phrase  it; 
the  pews  of  the  cathedral  seemed  built,  ho- 
noured Sir,  for  the  sermons  of  the  dean.** 

**  Ay,  Jeremy,  doubtless,  and  the  sermons  in 
turn  constructed  for  the  pews, — and  query,  my 
honest  fiiend,  which  were  the  most  rambling  ?** 

**  Lor*  bless  your  worship !  there  never  was  a 
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qoestion  on  that  bead.  How«ver^  Str^  my  i^veied 
master  being  tbe  poseeeeoT  of  three  Uvi^ge,  which, 
with  sundry  other  preferments,  had  been  forced 
upon  his  modesty,  he  was,  you  see,  obliged  to 
employ  a  steward.  This  latter  gentleman  hap- 
pening to  be  persecuted  with  the  same  ascetic 
dislike  to  ease  and  good  living  as  his  reveiencei 
undertook  to  instruct  me  in  what  he  termed  the 
three  grand  rules  of  R,-^reading,  riting,  and  nth* 
metic ;  as  he  said,  out  of  love  for  my  advance* 
ment,--'-as  I  guessed,  out  pf  affection  for  his 
indolence. 

^^  Having  always  had  an  innate  taste  for  po- 
lished  manners  and  society,  I  soon  proved  an  apt 
scholar ;  and  after  thus  faithfully  serving  thQ 
family  for  some  time,  it  suddenly  struck  me  that 
it  became  my  turn  to  serve  myself.  I  did  this 
the  more  willingly  because  I  felt  myself  ani-* 
mated  by  tbe  warmest  sense  of  gratitude,  and 
thinking  the  proofs  of  my  proficiency  the  greatest 
delight  I  could  afford  my  instructor|>  I  set  to  work 
with  a  great  deal  of  industry,  falsified  a  few  of  the 
minor  accounts,  and,  since  my  pockets  would  not 
admit  the  silver  kettle,  walked  off  one  afternoon 
with  fifty  pounds  instead. 
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^  Some  vatoward  aeddent  discovered  to  the 
■toward  my  efforts  to  please  him,  on  the  very  eve 
of  their  sucoeaa ;  whereas  your  worship  sees  I 
had  intended  my  departuie,  like  many  other  weD- 
intended  gratifications^  to  have  come  npon  him 
aa  a  nice  little  sarpriae. 

^  The  surprise,  however,  came  upon  myself, 
whidi,  yoa  perceive,  was  so  hx  awkward,  that 
I  not  only  kiet  the  dean's  place,  but  his  money, 
«-*wfaich  was  mach  worse,  aa  I  must  confess  I 
had  taken  a  very  sincere  liking  to  it. 

*^  Yes,  tmly,  I  had  proceeded  no  farther  than 
the  little  village  of  Alphington,  some  three  miles 
off,  when  I  was  overtaken  and  brought  back. 
Fortunately  I  was  rather  too  deep  in  the  secrets 
of  the  fiimily  to  be  prosecuted,  so  giving  me  half- 
a-cvown  and  my  old  clothes,  they  turned  me 
adrift ;  rightly  concluding,  that  a  lad  of  my  adroit- 
ness could  scarcely  fail,  at  the  worst,  to  eome  by 
something.'' 

"  Even  if  it  was  to  be  a  halter,  Mr.  Jeremy.** 

^  Thank  your  worship ;  after  such  a  kind  idea 
you  scarcely  could  do  less  than  fit  it  for  me. 
However,  Sir,  though  somewhat  disheartened,  I 
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was  not  cast  down.  I  had  some  thongbts  of  i^ 
plying  to  the  worthy  curate  who  had  cared  tor  me 
in  my  iUness ;  but  knowing  him  to  be  an  hcmest 
man  in  reality,  I  did  not  conceive  I  was  at  liberty 
to  prey  on  any  but  my  own  species,  for  after  all, 
your  worship,  cynical  as  one  may  feel  towards  so* 
ciety  in  general,  still,  a  good  man  struggling  with 
advertisements^  as  a  blundering  friend  of  mine 
would  say,  is  a  sight  worthy  of  the  gods. 

^^  As  for  the  fat  dean,  had  I  fleeced  fiffy  of 
them,  so  much  the  better.  To  make  matters  infi- 
nitely worse,  your  worship,  there  was  a  poor, 
sweet,  pretty  cherub  of  a  girl  in  his  reverence's 
nursery,  not  above  eighteen,  who  helped  to  look 
after  the  children,  and  whom  I  had  had  the  misery 
of  ruining.  Our  secret  was  discovered  soon  after 
I  decamped,  and  she  lost  her  place  as  well  as  my- 
self. Her  parents  also  refused  to  have  anything 
to  say  to  her,  and  she  was  thrown  upon  the 
world  without  another  stay  on  earth  beside  my- 
self. 

"  To  shut  the  door  of  mercy  on  the  wretch  sur- 
prised by  guilt,  is  to  give  a  pressed  recruit  to 
infamy,  when  repentance   might  other\i'ise  have 
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gained  a  volunteer.  My  heart  aches  still,  Sir,  when 
I  think  this  was  the  case  with  poor  Emma,  and  I 
may  add,  with  sorrow,  *twas  my  case  too. 

"  If  I  ever  could  have  turned  to  honesty,  it  would 
have  been  for  her  sake.  I  made  the  effort  and 
with  sincerity,  but  it  was  in  vain, — my  disgrace 
was  too  well  known.  I  sought  for  confidence, 
and  was  repulsed  with  scorn  and  distrust ;  in  pride 
and  rage  I  took  once  more  to  light-fingered  ways 
and  light-fingered  companions,  but  not  till  I 
knew  to  my  cost,  that  he  who  neglects  to  earn  an 
honest  character  when  within  his  reach,  is  only 
as  much  worse  than  the  ignorant  blockhead  who 
destroys  a  bank-note  because  he  cannot  read  it, 
as  the  viUain  is  worse  than  the  fool. 

^^  As  for  Emma,  Sir,  I  was  madly  fond  of  her, 
and  so  at  first  was  she  of  me.  I  let  her  want  for 
nothing  I  could  procure  her;  and  risks  and  dan- 
gers, and  tricks  beyond  number  I  put  in  practice 
to  get  whatever  money  we  wanted. 

^^  Had  there  been  any  means  of  our  gaining  an 
honest  livelihood,  I  would  have  married  her  with 
all  my  heart,  and  been  delighted  to  do  so ;  but 
that,  under  our  circumstances,  would  have  been 
madness.      I  was  very  happy,    and    yet    very 
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wretched ;  if  your  worship  can  mke  that  mat 
Our  acquaintance  had  not  comsieiiced  in  a  nun* 
ner  to  warrant  such  an  ei^peetalioti ;  bat  I  nefor 
felt  so  much  jpemorse  in  all  my  dajra  as  while  I 
knew  her, — nor  ever  said  a  prayer  in  my  life  till 
the  day  she  was  about  to  be  confined ! 

^^  I  felt  the  worth  ef  virtue,  though  I  dared  not 
hope  to  oiv'u  it ;  and  yet,  Sir,  I  had  never  dteanl 
of  such  a  thing  befoit".;  but  God,  in  mengr,  has 
gpiven  us  the  affections  of  the  heart,  to  none  up 
to  maturity,  those  in&nt  virtues,  which  otherwise 
would  be  bom  but  to  die  within  us. 

^^  I  might  yet  have  been  something  good,  but 
heavcu  revealed  to  me  those  perceptions  of  good, 
only  more  bitterly  to  punish  the  evil  I  had  com- 
mitted. The  iufluence  of  corrupt  society  will  insen- 
sibly make  a  victim  even  of  one  most  formed  to 
abhor  it.  I  could  not  prevent  some  of  my  com- 
panions from  coming  occasionally  about  me,  and 
as  Emma  grew  better,  she  felt  her  loneliness  more 
irksome.  Her  child  had  lived  but  a  few  hours. 
She  was  a  soft,  sanguine,  kind-hearted  creature, 
and  beautiful ; — but,  however,  it  is  idle  to  recall 
her  image.  Every  one  around  her  was  worse  than 
herself;  she  could  not  raise  them  to  her  thoughts, 
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and  so  she  soon  iell  down  to  theiTS.  Being 
pretty,  they  laaturally  tampered  with  her;  and, 
fond    of  admiration,    she    was    foond    a  fitted 

prey. 

*^  I  saw  what  was  going  to  happen,  and  strove 
hard  to  prevent  it.  The  step  she  had  already 
taken  was  bad,  but  it  might  have  been  repaired. 
The  next  led  to  irretrievable  infamy.  I  attempted 
to  reason  with  her,  and  we  had  a  severe  quarrel. 
I  went  out  in  the  morning,  leaving  her  at  home, 
end  when  I  returned  in  the  evening  she  had  run 
off  with  the  veriest  smooth-tongued,  hard-hearted, 
selfish  scamp  I  ever  knew. 

**  I  had  not  the  consolation  to  think  that  she  had 
got  even  a  clever  rogue  to  care  for  her ;  no,  nor 
worse,  even  a  sincere  one :  I  saw  at  a  glance  she 
would  soon  be  among  the  vilest  of  the  vile.  I 
spent  that  night  in  weeping ;  now  in  rage ;  now 
softened  to  despair.  I  did  not  attempt  to  seek 
her;  the  wish  alone  to  leave  me, had  polluted  her 
for  ever  in  my  eyes,  and  the  last,  hngering  regard 
for  rectitude  fled  fit)m  me  with  the  being  within 
whose  warm  caress  it  had  first  germinated.** 

Jeremy's   voice   quavered  for  an   instant,  —  a 
angle  drop  surprised  his  eye,  and  coursed  slowly 
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down  his  cheek.     He  did  not  notice  ity  however, 
but,  enipt3ring  his  glass,  proceeded : — 

'^  The  morning,  Sir,  found  me  resolved  in  mj 
purpose,  I  arose  and  communicated  it  to  another, 
a  counterpart  of  myself:  we  determined  to  put  it 
into  execution  forthwith.  The  assizes  were  then 
holding  on  the  castle-hill ; — the  trial  of  a  gentleman 
for  the  murder  of  his  uncle  came  on  in  a  few 
hours. 

^'  The  case  excited  great  interest  in  the  county, 
and  the  usual  attendance  to  hear  the  causes  was 
doubled.  We  had  often  been  in  the  habit,  on 
similar  occasions,  of  holding  gentlemen^s  horses 
for  them,  while  they  went  in  and  saw  what  was 
going  on ;  and  we  accordingly  repaired  to  the 
spot. 

"  Having  waited  till  we  got  hold  of  two  very 
fine  animals,  we  quietly  walked  them  donn 
through  the  busy  crowd  into  the  town,  and 
using  the  narrow  lanes,  and  leaving  the  city  by 
the  parish  of  St.  Sidwells,  took  to  the  country 
as  fast  as  we  could  go ;  determined,  for  the  future, 
to  try  our  fortunes  as  knights  of  the  most  honour- 
able order  of  the  road. 

*'  It  is  thus,  respected  Sir,  that  gentlemen  of  our 
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noble  profession  are  promoted,  first,  a  pocket 
may  be  picked,  and  then  a  lock.  Petty  larceny 
pares  the  way  to  felony,  and  deeds  of  high  em- 
prise succeed ;  until,  step  by  step,  we  gdn  that 
exalted  station  in  the  eyes  of  mankind,  where  a 
piece  of  hemp  is  bestowed  as  the  cordon  of  our 
order,  and  a  wooUen  cap  becomes  the  crown  of 
our  deserts." 

As  honest  Mr.  Jeremy  said  this,  he  gave  an 
emphatic  chuck  with  his  thumb  under  his  left 
ear;  then  turning  round  without  the  alteration  of 
a  muscle,  —  **  Mr.  Landlord,  another  bottle  of 
your  best'* 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


M'hich  oontinuet,  with    great    edificatkm,  tht    history  oC 
Jeremv,  sumamed  ^^  the  honest  **. 


"  Well,  your  worship,**  continued  Mr.  Jeremy, 
"  I  was  now  what  vulgar  people  call  a  highway- 
man. In  better  terms,  I  had  abjured  the  base 
and  heartless  compact  of  society,  and  had  gone 
hack  to  the  freer  institutions  of  our  forefathers, 
when  every  man  took  what  he  wanted,  and  gave 
judgment  in  equity  without  the  aid  of  a  Lord 
Chancellor. 

"  As  I  considered  the  wilds  and  forest  of 
Dartmoor  in  some  degree  my  own  inheritance, 
we  at  once  made  for  its  fastnesses ;  here,  having 
looked  out  a  very  snug  cave  as  our  retreat,  we  im- 
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proved  it  to  the  best  of  our  abilities  by  such 
humble  arts  as  we  possessed,  and  seeing  we  were 
Bonarchs  of  a  wide  if  not  a  fair  domain,  we  made 
war  upon  the  world  in  due  form. 

^  It  is  unlmown.  Sir,  the  good  we  did.*^ 

^^  Most  true,  my  honest  Jeremy.'* 

''You  may  smile,  your  worship,  'tis  a  fact. 
TniTellers  were  our  peculiar  care ;  the  rich  of  all 
professions  we  relieved,  and  Mercury  bear  wit- 
ness how  we  fed  and  clothed  the  poor,  the  hungry, 
and  the  wretched;  for,  in  truth.  Sir,  I  and  my 
companion  were  all  of  these  by  turns. 

^  We  did  not,  however,  confine  ourselves  to  our 
own  immediate  neighbourhood.  Whenever  we 
happened  to  light  upon  a  richer  prey  than  ordi- 
nary, my  brother  knight  and  self  set  out  to  take  a 
little  pleasure  in  the  adjoining  counties ;  on  these 
occasions  we  dressed  up  as  master  and  man, 
tiking  it  by  turns  to  act  the  last,  who  was  always 
armed  to  the  teeth,  to  guard  against  robbers ;  a 
set  of  people  whom  we  made  it  a  point  to  mention 
in  no  slight  terms  of  fear  and  disparagement, 
whenever  an  opportunity  offered. 

^  Often  did  we  hear  our  exploits  repeated,  and 
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embellished  with  numerous  exaggerations,  and  cm 
the  last  of  these  our  sallies,  as  we  were  returning 
to  our  beat  after  having  exhausted  our  cash,  we 
were  overtaken  late  one  afternoon  on  Salisbury 
Plain  by  two  good  people  in  the  same  relations^ — 
that  is,  a  gentleman  and  his  servant 

^'  We  made  room  for  them  to  pass  by,  but  slack- 
ening their  pace  to  ours,  the  former  gently  edged 
liimself  into  my  conversation,  for  I  was  then  the 
lord.  Being  in  course  of  our  discussions,  very 
)  properly  impressed  with  a  most  perfect  idea  of 
our  respectability,  he  was  a  little  more  commu- 
nicative than  he  might  otherwise  have  been.  By 
this  means  we  learnt  that  he  was  pushing  on  to 
reach  his  home  that  night,  and  was  somewhat 
nervous  as  to  crossing  a  district  so  noted  as  a  re- 
sort of  highwaymen  as  that  in  which  he  then 
was. 

''  For  this  reason  he  greatly  congratulated  him- 
self on  having  joined  cavalcade  with  a  person  of 
my  condition,  your  worship,  and  one  who  seemed 
no  less  determined  than  formed  to  make  resist- 
ance to  any  attack  of  those  unhallowed  wretches 
— '  who,'  said  1,  pointing  to  the  extent  of  countr)' 
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aroiind  us,  and  the  setting  sun — ^  not  only  en- 
danger property,  but  pollute  some  of  Nature^s 
fiurest  scenes.* 

^  A  suitable  reply  having  been  made  to  this,  I 
fraited  till  we  had  got  into  a  proper  spot,  and 
then  pretending  that  I  heard  a  whistle,  drew 
forth  a  pistol,  clapped  it  to  his  breast,  and  telling 
him  I  was  sure  there  were  thieves  in  his  neigh- 
bomliood,  begged  him  to  deliver  up  his  property 
into  my  safer  keeping. 

"  He  was  a  gentleman,  well  advanced  in  years, 
and  from  his  apprehensions  I  was  pretty  well 
convinced  that  he  would  prove  no  mean  booty — 
my  man,  John,  was  not  behind  his  master, — we  had 
our  friends  stripped  to  the  skin ;  obtaining  as  the 
results  of  the  process — a  gold  watch,  worth  nearly 
eighty  guineas,  and  a  very  pretty  suit  of  diamonds, 
which  he  had  purchased,  I  suppose,  in  London, 
and  which  I  afterwards  learnt  he  was  carrying 
home  to  a  newly  wedded  wife. — For  your  mar- 
ried men,  Sir,  are  always  for  committing  some  ex- 
travagance. 

**  Having  thus  eased  these  confiding  people,  we 
did  them  the  further  favour  of  starting  their  horses 
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across  the  plain,  and  leaving  them  tied  hand  and 
foot  some  little  distance  from  the  road.  Qoicklj 
taking  to  our  steeds,  we  turned  awaj  as  if  towards 
Salisbury,  but  thinking  it  as  prudent  to  avoid  that 
city,  we  cut  across  for  Hampshire,  and  made  for 
the  metropolis. 

^^  A  soaring  ambition  had  lon|^  tempted  us  la 
come  out  upon  this  wider  stage,  for  we  modestly, 
though  ri  ghtly  imagined,  that  oar  sphere  had  hitherto 
been  too  petty  for  our  abilities.  Not  that  we  in- 
tended, your  worship,  to  exercise  our  caUing  on 
the  Londoners,  at  least  till  our  money  was  gone, 
or  some  very  safe  and  tempting  opportunity  should 
come  across  us. 

'^  Our  first  object  was  to  dispose  of  our  diamonds, 
for  which  purpose  I  took  care  to  make  myself 
duly  acquainted  with  their  value  and  mode  of 
sale,  then  stripping  them  of  their  settings,  for  the 
sake  of  security,  sold  them  as  a  gentleman  who 
had  recently  arrived  from  Turkey,  and  th^re  pur- 
chased the  gems  at  Constantinople,  for  a  sister 
now  dead. 

"  Disposing  of  them  in  three  lots,  to  dilTerent 
merchants,  we  realized  two  hundred  and  seventy 
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goineas  for  the  stones,  and  commenced  gentlemen 
about  town ;  giving  ourselves  out  as  young  men 
recently  come  into  gpreat  property  in  Cornwall. 

^  As  pleasure  was  our  object,  I  need  not  remark 
that  we  met  with  various  fortune.  Several  ma- 
trimonial engagements  were  proffered  to  me,  also, 
but  I  had  not  yet  forgotten  the  gentle  Emma's 
treatment  of  her  adorer,  and  longed,  moreover,  to 
see  a  little  more  of  the  world  before  I  chained 
myself  down. 

^^  Among  others  of  my  suitors,  was  a  good  woman 
who  called  herself  a  lady  of  quality.  Her  chief 
charms  consisted  of  a  never  failing  rouge  pot,  a 
jointure  of  three  hundred  a  year,  and  the  prettiest 
knack  of  cheating  at  cards,  your  worship,  that  I 
think  I  ever  saw. 

^  My  lady,  having  rather  a  pressing  necessity  for 
aome  responsible  person,  she  made  her  overtures 
to  me :  in  order  to  get  decently  out  of  this  di- 
lenma,  I  assured  her  that  I  would  be  candid 
with  her — I  should  have  been  delighted  with  the 
opportunity,  but  for  the  unhappy  fact  that  I  was 
already  wired — ^a  foolish  youthful  alliance  belowmy 
OWQ  rank,  said  I,  into  which  my  ignorance  of  the 
world  had  betrayed  me,  of  which  I  had  become 
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much  ashamed ;  and,  therefore,  allowed  the  sharar 
of  it  a  separate  maintenance  in  Devon — a  mere 
hundred  and  fifty  a  year,  that  she  might  not  dis- 
grace me.  It  was  unfortunate,  and  I  was  awaie 
how  much  I  deserved  commiseration  for  all  I  had 
lost  in  her  ladyship. 

^^  ^  So  then,*  said  she,  in  a  musing  and  despondent 
manner,  ^  you  have  already  got  a  spouse  ? ' 
.  "  *  Yes,  indeed,  my  lady,  I  have,*  replied  I, 
^  and  a  very  disagreeable  one.'  *  Oh,  never  mind 
that,'  said  she,  brightening  up. — ^  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  1  have  two  myself— but  they've  both  gone 
off  to  different  parts  of  the  world,  so  that  there  is 
little  fear  we  shall  ever  be  troubled  by  them.' 

"  *  Very  likely  not,  madam,'  I  returned,  scarcely 
able  to  keep  my  gravity,  '  but  my  spouse  is  of  no 
such  sort  as  yours  seem  to  have  been. — She  would 
not  only  find  us  out,  but  infallibly  expose  us ;  on  the 
whole,  therefore,  I  dare  not  testify  my  affection 
in  the  way  your  ladyship  proposes,  although  I 
can  with  pleasure  introduce  to  your  ladyship  a 
very  worthy  friend,  of  whose  fortune  and  estate  I 
have  the  most  intimate  knowledge.' 

"  The  lady  of  quality  bit  at  the  bait,  and  in  three 
days  I  had  the  happiness  of  seeing  them  mu- 
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tnally  give  and  take  respectability  by  the  proposed 
alliance.  1  had  owed  a  debt  to  the  bridegroom, 
and  was  now  weU  satisfied  that  I  very  eflectually 
paid  both  him  and  his  bride  in  full. 

**  This  desirable  event  had  not  taken  place  long, 
and  the  happy  couple  were  still  upon  their  honey* 
moon  tour,  when  my  stay  in  the  beau  monde  was 
suddenly  and  somewhat  curiously  terminated. 
Among  other  little  amusements,  I  had,  as  is  the 
wont  with  gentlemen  of  fashion,  taken  very 
affectionately  to  gambling. 

**  At  first  I  had  a  long  run  of  extreme  good  luck, 
which  I  may  honestly  say  I  never  lost  any  op- 
portunity of  furthering  by  such  little  manipulations 
as  could  be  decently  practised. 

"  On  this  revenue,  for  some  time,  affairs  went 
smoothly,  very  smoothly;  but  high-tide  having 
past,  there  came  slack  water,  and  then  the  ebb — 
one  night  driven  to  desperation  by  a  severe  loss,  I 
so  far  forgot  myself  as  to  draw  forth  my  gold 
watch,  of  Salisbury  plain  acquisition,  and  laying 
it  down,  staked  it  at  a  redeeming  price  of  fifty 
guineas. 

"Other  tables  were  in  the  room,  and  many 
strangers,  whom  it  had  never  occurred  to  me  to 
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ficnitiiiize.  J  was  not  a  little  surprised,  therefore, 
when  a  hand  was  suddenly  darted  down  upon  my 
time-piece,  and  I,  on  looking  up,  discoFered  in  the 
intruder  my  old  fellow-traveller. 

^'  I  confess  that  for  a  moment  I  lost  my  usual 
coolness,  and  hardly  knew  what  I  said  or  did,  or 
looked. 

^^  He  furiously  proclaimed  the  robbery,  I  as  furi- 
ously denied  it.  As  we  were  in  a  private  house, 
though  in  one  to  which  various  company  were 
admitted  without  much  scrutiny,  our  mutual  host 
saw  the  necessity  of  preserving  the  reputation  of 
any  of  his  guests  from  such  a  charge,  and  there- 
fore warmly  espoused  my  side— representing  that 
the  watch  might  have  passed  through  many  hands 
since  his  losing  it. 

"  The  old  fellow  now  swore  to  my  features,  and, 
luckily  for  me,  to  the  features  of  some  man  behind 
me,  as  having  been  my  servant.  This  gentle- 
man was  a  stranger  to  me,  and  my  host  proved 
his  presence  in  town  at  the  very  time  of  the 
robber}'. 

"  The  discredit  thus  flung  on  the  whole  story, 
was  the  only  thing  which  saved  my  being  given 
in  charge  to  a  constable.    As  it  was,  the  old  fel- 
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low  stack  soundly  to  his  text  A  duel  was  patched 
np  upon  the  spot,  and  I  went  home  to  prepare 
for  being  called  up  early  on  the  ensuing  morn- 
ing by  my  host  in  the  character  of  my  second. 

"  Taking  pity  on  him,  however,  honoured  Sir, 
for  an  the  trouble  I  was  giving,  I  packed  up  the 
very  few  valuables  I  had,  and  leaving  my  supenu- 
merary  clothes  to  answer  any  awkward  questions 
my  landlady  might  have  to  put  to  them  about  her 
bill,  I  got  my  horse  out  of  the  stable  two  hours 
before  the  appointed  fight,  and  rode  slowly  on 
towards  Hounslow. 

^'  Here  I  knew  the  haunts  of  a  few  adventurous 
young  spirits  of  the  road,  and  droll  enough  to  re- 
late, I  was  stopped  on  the  way  by  a  pair  of  handy 
gentlemen  to  whom,  on  looking  at  them  a  little,  I 
held  out — not  my  pistol,  but  my  hand. 

"  After  a  hearty  laugh,  at  such  a  professional  ren- 
contre with  my  acquaintance,  I  turned  my  back 
for  the  present  on  high  life,  and  took  to  higli 
living.  I  know  not,  however,  whether  it  was  my 
good  fortune  which  had  deserted  me,  or  whether 
only  my  good  sense,  for  I  observe  in  the  world 
that  many  clever  people  very  often  make  use  of 
tfiat  term  when  they  should  express  themselves 
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by  this.    Certainly  with  me  it  was  either  the  one 
or  the  other,  or  perhaps  both. 

*^  A  few  days  after  my  joining  my  new  associates, 
we  got  intelligence  of  a  very  heavy  sum  of  bullion 
coming  down  by  coach  to  some  country  banker, 
and  determined  on  the  hazardous  attempt  to  in- 
tercept  and  capture  it.  The  attack  we  made  most 
gallantly,  but  were  beaten  off — while  a  large  slug 
from  the  blunderbuss  of  the  guard  passing  through 
my  hat,  glanced  over  my  head,  and  I  fell  senseless 
in  the  very  act  of  seizing  the  horses,  preparatory 
to  cutting  the  traces.  At  this  instant  I  am  told, 
Mr.  Coachman  applying  the  whip  most  vigorously, 
both  vehicle  and  horses  passed  over  the  body  of 
your  humble  servant.  While  I,  coming  to  my- 
self shortly  after,  had  the  satisfaction  of  finding 
my  body  bruised  from  top  to  toe,  and  my  right 
leg  broken  in  two  places,  though  fortunately  the 
bone  did  not  come  through  in  either. 

^^  My  comrades  being  thieves,  and  consequently 
de  facto  et  de  jure  outcasts  from  all  the  honour- 
able usages  of  society,  did  not  leave  me  on  the 
road,  to  be  apprehended  by  Death  or  Mr.  Jus- 
tice, whichever  might  happen  to  come  by  first ; 
on  the  contrary,  tenderly  bearing  me  across  the 


WOBTLET  MONTAGUE. 


181 


heathy  together  with  another  of  our  party,  who 
had  got  a  slug  in  his  body,  we  were  taken  to  the 
hut  of  the  poor  fellow^s  mother.  There  a  pretty 
fcene  awaited  us.** 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Continues  the  history  of  Jeremy  the  Honest,  and  gives  one 
instance  of  the  many  examples,  of  fortitude  under  cahunity  whers 
none  are  looking  on  either  to  applaud  or  to  assist. 


"  The  old  woman  under  whose  care  we  were  now 
placed,*^  continued  Jeremy,  "  was  afflicted  with  a 
disease  in  her  limbs  which  hindered  her  from  be- 
ing any  thing  but  a  burden  to  herself. 

"  She  had  known  better  days,  honoured  Sir, 
and  the  remembrance  of  past  comforts  only  sened 
to  embitter  present  misery.  How  she  had  come 
down  in  the  world  I  never  heard.  It  might  have 
been  a  touching  story — for,  poor  old  lady,  'twas  by 
her  tears  alone  she  told  the  tale." 

Jeremy  paused  an  instant,  then  looking  up  once 
more,  went  on,  "  A  breaking  heart,  your  worship 
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knows,  is  but  a  poor  concealer  of  its  sufferings, 
howeyer  it  may  hide  its  sorrows.  The  old  woman 
had  but  one  hope  on  earth — that  was  her  son. 

^  She  had  brought  him  up,  she  used  to  say,  in 
that  old  sheelding  on  the  common,  and  while  her 
strength  remained,  had  got  her  living  by  washing 
for  her  neighbours,  and  the  few  stray  alms  she 
might  obtain.  She  had  then  got  him  out  to  ser- 
vice, and  he  being  a  good  lad,  had  shared  his 
wages  with  her. 

^  But  the  rich  little  know  the  responsibilities 
that  surround  them,  or  how  soon  a  heedless  act 
may  lead  to  the  ruin  of  a  fellow-creature.  If  it 
were  not  so,  Sir,  they  would  not  think  themselves 
possessors  of  their  wealth,  but  merely  God's  good 
stewards  of  it. 

^^  The  lad's  master  was  a  warm-hearted  man  as 
ever  breathed ;  but  he  never  chose  to  put  the  least 
control  upon  his  passion.  Being  accustomed  in 
his  rages  to  kick  and  cuff  whoever  came  in  his 
way,  he  tried  this  on  with  young  Harry  Finchley ; 
but  the  lad  never  having  been  brought  up  pro- 
perly by  a  taum  education,  you  see  Sir,  instead  of 
contenting  himself  with  a  little  daily  pilfering,  as 
any  proper  notioned  London  footman  would  have 
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done,  behaved  like  a  regular  downright  John  Bull 
— ^in  other  words,  your  worship,  he  knocked  Us 
master  do^iTi. 

*^  This  act  at  once  drove  him  on  the  worid — he 
could  get  no  character ;  his  mother  was  dependent 
on  him,  and  he  could  not  see  her  starve.  lust, 
he  turned  poacher ;  then,  taking  the  next  steps  in 
his  degree,  as  bad  led  on  to  worse,  he  joined  the 
polished  set  in  which  we  met. 

^^  A  fine  handsome  noble-hearted  lad  he  was^ 
— though  what  /  should  have  called  a  little  softi 
your  worship  would  hare  termed  a  little  senti- 
mental— IVc  met  with  some  of  them  too  in  my 
day." 

^*  And  have,  perhaps,  a  touch  of  it  yourself, 
honest  Jeremy  ? " 

*^  Lord  deliver  your  worship ;  I  am  a  man, 
Sir,  of  the  world,  and  would  as  soon  therefore 
you  should  accuse  me  of  sincerity.  What  have  I 
done,  your  worship,  that  you  should  blast  my 
character  ?  But  let  that  stand — when  Harry  found 
himself  wounded,  and  heard  there  was  a  debate 
as  to  what  they  should  do  with  us,  he  desired, 
though  he  could  hardly  speak  from  loss  of  blood, 
that  we  might  be  taken  to  the  old  woman's — for, 
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fldd  he,  the  game's  all  over,  and  aa  she  must  know 
it  sooner  or  later,  Td  like  to  see  the  poor  old  girl 
once  more. 

'*  TTwas  a  bad  business ! — ^they  took  us  there  as 
carefully  as  they  could,  and  well  I  remember  the 
shriek  she  gave  when  she  saw  her  boy  bedabbled 
Offer  with  his  own  blood,  pale  as  death,  and 
scarcely  able  to  say  one  word  to  her — she  seemed 
struck  down  at  once. 

^  Our  comrades  gave  her  what  money  they  had, 
snd  were  obliged  to  make  off,  leaving  us  to  be 
'tended  by  the  old  woman  and  a  little  girl.  Till 
this  yery  hour  the  mother  knew  no  more  of  the 
life  her  son  was  following  than  she  knew  of  you^ 
Sir.  He  had  led  her  to  think  that  the  money 
that  he  brought  her  was  honestly  gained;  and 
▼hen  the  truth  came  out,  you  may  imagine  what 
fellowed.  To  make  matters  worse,  we  did  not 
dare  send  for  a  surgeon,  though  I  wanted  him  to 
do  so — but,  poor  fellow !  he  said,  that  for  him  it 
was  useless,  and  it  could  only  lead  to  my  dis- 
coYery; — I  tried  to  send  for  one  without  his 
knowledge,  but  he  found  me  out. 

^  The  next  day,  feeUng  himself  growing  worse, 
a  strange  desire  came  over  him  respecting  his 
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ofi";  he  now   uvddv  llie  l"ello\N 
a  coiiin,  directed  him  as  to 
should  be  made,  got  him  to 
which  he  paid,  and  then  hi 
hours  afterwards  he  grew  delii 
mother's  arms  next  morning. 

'^  Poor  old  creature !  she 
head  afterwards.     The   carp 
down  in  his  coffin,  and  put  hi 
the   earth,  just  outside  his 
while  I,  with  time  and  pati 
healed;  but  owing  to  the  wa 
grew  crooked,  as  your  worshi] 
than  the  other,  which  has  gi 
limp  to  this  day. 

*^  All  the  moiiey  given  os  bj 
of  the  poor  lad  being  exhalu 

T     JiJ 
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her  time  snd  cry  the  other.  Under  these  eircum- 
stances,  your  worship,  my  lameness  disqualified 
me  for  returning  to  my  old  trade,  of  which,  in 
truth  to  say,  I  had  somewhat  taken  a  surfeit;  and 
so  being  no  longer  aUe  to  be  highwayman,  I 
determined,  for  the  present,  to  turn  schoolmaster. 

**  In  accordance  with  this  resolution,  I  set  up 
in  my  new  calling  in  a  pretty  village  not  far  dis- 
tant— Mortlake — once  famous  for  having  had  a 
tapestry  manufactory,  but  ever  after  destined  to  be 
celebrated  by  the  labours  of  that  painstaking  and 
fimdamental  instructing  pedagogue,  Jeremiah  Wag- 
staff,  otherwise  sumamed — as  I  have  before  in- 
formed your  worship — Jeremy  the  Honest. 

**  I  have  no  doubt  your  worship  will  think  me  a 
very  considerable  fool  for  burdening  myself  with 
the  support  of  poor  Dame  Finchley,  when  I  might 
just  have  shaken  my  feathers  and  hopped  off,  leav- 
ing her  to  shift  for  herself.  But  somehow  I  could 
not  let  her  perish,  even  though  I  had  again  become 
a  member  of  good  society. 

^  I  may  be  blamed,  'tis  true ;  but  believe  me  for 
once,  your  worship,  where  our  actions  can  gain 
•for  us  the  praise  of  our  own  hearts,  we  can  afford 
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to  hear  io  silence  and  serenity  the  censures  of 
others." 

**  I  see,  honest  Jeremy,  yon  have  not  been  a 
schoolmaster  for  nothing  ?** 

**  No,  your  worship,  nor  for  long  neither ;  j€/L 
still  permit  me  to  say,  I  was  most  wretchedly  paid. 
Do  what  yon  wiU,  your  worship,  but  never  turn 
schoolmaster — unless,  indeed,  you  wish  for  an  em- 
ployment that  will  at  once  reveal  to  yon  the 
greatest  height  of  labour  and  the  lowest  depth  of 
ingratitude. 

'^  Whether  I  most  instructed  myself  or  scholars, 
I  have  not  yet  decided.  Sir ;  but  finding  that  if  I 
long  continued  the  trade,  I  should  have  the  planta 
genista  sprouting  out  from  the  palms  of  my  hands 
— for,  in  truth,  the  birch^-or  rather  broom,  for  that 
was  the  plant  gathered  from  the  common — ^was 
never  out  of  them, — I  was  not  sorry  when  the 
emergencies  of  the  state,  and  the  patriotism  of 
my  neighbours,  conduced  to  raise  that  trusty  band 
of  redoubted  warriors,  the  Mortlake  Volunteers ; — 
an  English  specimen  of  troops,  who  received,  from 
their  valorous  language  and  ferocious  appear- 
ance, the  very  honourable  epithet  of  *  The  Ter- 
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rois  of  Europe/ — a  name  admirablj  adapted,  your 
worship ;  for  seeiDg  that  our  ranks  contained  all 
the  lame,  impotent,  and  diseased  of  the  village,  I 
would  have  defied  any  nation  in  Europe,  ay,  or 
the  world  to  boot,  to  have  beheld  us  without  dread 
of  an  infection. 

^  The  toga  now  gave  way  to  arms,  and  I  be- 
came a  warrior  in  the  uniform  of  this  redoubted 
corps — ^if,  indeed,  that  dress  might  be  called  a 
uniform,  when  no  two  were  alike.  However,  be- 
ing the  best  talker  and  writer  among  them,  1  was 
a  distinguished  officer,  and  it  was  no  uncommon 
thing  to  hear  some  of  my  disorderlies  exclaiming, 
*  I  say,  you  Mr.  Jeremy,  when  11  you  have  done 
with  your  drill? '  *  Drat  your  blood,  Mr.  Jeremy, 
will  you  let  us  go,  I  say — confound  the  bones  and 
soul  of  ye,  1  say,  Fve  got  a  tich  of  the  gout — I'll  fall 
down — I  will,  that  I  will — I  won't  stand  it  any 
longer,  by  Jove—  curse  you,  Mr.  Jeremy,if  you  keep 
us  under  arms  any  longer  I'll  raise  your  rent,' and  so 
on.  Sir.  But  troops  were  scarce,  and  an  advan- 
tageous offer  having  come  for  such  of  us  as  chose 
to  volunteer  for  the  West  Indies,  I  longed  to  see  a 
little  of  the  world  and  have  a  change  of  life,  and  so, 
Mrs.  Finchley  being  dead,  and  buried  by  the  parish, 
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1  enrolled  myself  as  one  to  go,  and  lecdived  an 
ensigncy  in  the  — th  foot ; — a  regiment,  to  be  sure, 
not  exactly  of  the  most  distinguished  name,  bat 
one  doubtless  very  honourable  since  I  belonged 
to  it. 

^^  As  a  dabbler  in  the  poets,  your  honour  dpubt*> 
less  knows  the  charms  of  home.  Eren  Ovid  pined 
in  Scythia  as  his  thoughts  strayed  towards  Borne; 
nor  could  Dante,  of  a  later  date,  acknowledge  any 
comforts  when  in  exile. 

'^  Even  SO9  Sir,  did  Jeremy  the  Honest  feel  the 
cockles  of  his  heart  expand — excuse  so  unclassical 
a  phrase,  your  worship — when  the  orders  of  his 
government  bade  him  once  more  inhale  his  native 
air  amid  old  hilly  Devon,  preparatory  to  embark- 
ing at  the  port  of  Plymouth. 

^^  Having  narrowly  escaped  missing  my  passage, 
while  dutifully  employed  in  squandering  the 
money  that  was  advanced  to  me  to  meet  my  ex- 
penses, I  arrived  on  board  the  ship  appointed  to 
receive  me.  She  happened  to  be  under  way,  and 
I  without  a  penny  in  my  purse,  or  a  change  to 
my  back. 

^^  Such  an  uproarious  crew  of  young  fellows  as  I 
met,  too !    Deliver  me.  Sir — the  wildest  monkeys 
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in  Baibary  were  tame  compared  to  them.  Tbey 
would  have  me  for  a  butt,  whether  I  liked  it 
or  not. 

^  First  I  took  it  in  fua,  then  in  earnest ;  but  it 
was  all  the  same,  every  trick  under  the  sun  they 
played  me,  and  one  beside.  They  drove  me  pretty 
weQ  distracted ;  not  to  say  drunk,  your  worship, 
finr  that  they  made  me  every  night ;  till  at  last, 
in  one  of  these  pretty  bacchanalian  fits,  they 
tied  me  down  to  the  table,  and  tattooed  ^  Death  or 
Glory*  on  my  forehead. 

^  Save  your  worship,  'twas  one  of  the  most  cruel 
things  they  could  have  done  to  a  gentleman  of  my 
persuasions,  for  go  where  I  would  thenceforward, 
any  man  might  clap  his  finger  on  me.**  As  honest . 
Jeremy  said  this,  he  removed  the  firagment  of  hat 
which  he  had  hitherto  worn,  and  there  in  bold, 
bine,  staring  letters,  were  nothing  less  than  the 
words  he  had  mentioned. 

As  I  looked  at  him  at  this  moment,  I  could  not 
forbear  bursting  out  laughing  at  so  ridiculous  a 
figure.  Fancy  a  gentleman  of  Mr.  Jeremy's  cut 
and  honesty,  whose  nose  having  received  a  motion 
U>  go  to  the  right,  had  by  the  strength  of  pure 
aflfection  stirred  up  a  rebellion  between  the  eyes ; 
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one  of  which  had  followed  the  nose's  example, 
while  the  other  had  discountenanced  it. 

He  was  a  fellow,  too,  of  no  bad  height  or  makei 
if  I  except  the  lameness  of  his  leg ;  but  as  for  his 
face,  never  did  I  see  one  of  such  expression! 
No,  nor  one  of  so  many  ;  it  was  ever  vaiying,  and 
spoke  each  character  its  owner  could  by  any  possi- 
bility assume,  except  ill-nature.  The  eyes  were  of 
so  mild  a  hue,  such  a  constant,  but  subdued  smile 
played  round  his  white  and  snowy  teeth,  that  it 
was  impossible  to  believe  him  ill  tempered. 

"  And  so,  Jeremy,  they  thought  you  bom  for 
Death  or  Glory  ? " 

"  Bad  luck  attend  them,  I  got  that  name  for 
ever  afterwards,  but  I  did  not  bear  it  long,  for  by 
the  time  I  got  to  Cork,  my  gentlemen  had  made 
me  so  sick  of  soldiering,  that  I  even  made  use  of 
such  means  of  repairing  my  misfortunes  as  Nature 
had  afforded  me  :  to  wit,  my  legs.  Breaking  my 
leave  at  an  opportune  moment,  I  walked  off  one 
fine  morning,  and  left  my  shipmates  to  make  Bar- 
badoes  without  me. 

^'  Having  a  natural  liking  to  a  metropolis,  I  soon 
transported  myself  to  Dublin,  where,  nothing  loath 
to  improve  my  stock  of  knowledge,  I  found  there 
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was  only  one  point  in  which  I  found  the  Irish 
8i]{)erior  to  myself, — that  of  the  art  of  begging, 
honoured  Sir ;  and  this  I  had  the  satisfaction  of 
learning;  to  perfection. 


VOL.  I. 


IN 


TAB  naou  or  ntMWK. 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


EXHIBITS 

**  A  hermit  hoar  in  aolemn  cell. 

Wearing  out  life's  evening  gray.** 


^^  Coming  over  to  England  in  due  course  of  time/' 
continued  the  honest  Jeremy,  ^  with  some  fresh 
acquaintance,  we  met,  though  I  don't  rightly  know 
how,  with  an  accident  in  the  shape  of  a  burglary, 
which  we  challced  to  commit  with  very  indifferent 
success  on  the  road.  This,  Sir,  rendered  it  con- 
venient for  us  to  retire  into  close  quarters,  and 
working  my  way  towards  London  by  degrees,  I 
happened  to  stop  one  day  at  the  gate  of  a  curious 
gentleman,  who  has  a  place  in  Surrey. 

^^  llie  fact  was.  Sir,  that  finding  the  gate  open,  I 
just  looked  in,  to  see  if  no  little  thing  about  the 
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gfounds  migjit  be  in  want  of  my  attentions,  but 
happening,  instead,  to  run  against  the  proprietor, 
he  bad  the  hnperlinenoe  to  ask  wbat  brought  me 
there. 

^  I  saw  at  a  look  that  he  was  a  trifle  out  of  the 
common.  So,  mustering  up  a  little  confidence,  I 
replied,  *  My  legs,  your  honour,  and  a  love  of 
natural  scenery ;  for  you  must  know,  good  gentle- 
man,^at  I  am  a  poor  scholar,  and  I  see  that  your 
lines  might  have  fallen  in  worse  places ;  as  iEneas 
said  to  Dido  when  measuring  out  the  walls  of 
Troy.' 

"  *  Friend,'  quoth  my  new  acquaintance  very 
gravely,  *  I  do  not  doubt  you  are  a  poor  scholar,  a 
very  poor  one — ^you  may  not  be  without  com- 
prehension, but  surely  you  are  somewhat  in  want 
of  information.' 

**  *  Lord  save  your  worship,'  said  I,  *  if  that 
were  all  I  was  in  want  of,  I  would  be  content !  Is 
it  information,  honoured  Sir,  that  you  would  give 
me?' 

**  *  Yes,  my  good  man,  it  is — knowledge  is 
power.' 

^  *  Then  in  that  case  will  your  honour  give  me 
uifonnation  where  I  am  to  get  a  dinner  ? — for  if 

K  2 
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knowledge  is  power,  victuaU  is  strength,  I  can  tdl 
your  worship ! ' 

^^  Believe  me,  Sir,  I  had  the  length  of  his  fi>ot  in 
no  time.  I  had  a  dinner,  ay  and  a  chat  too — told 
his  worship  as  many  lies  as  might  hare  satisfied  a 
more  ravenous  appetite  for  the  marvellous  than 
even  his,  and  then  went  off  to  bed  with  that  pecu- 
liar pride,  respected  Sir,  which  waits  upon  indus- 
trious exertion .'' 

^^  Well,  Sir,  the  next  day,  out  came  as  pretty 
a  maggot  from  the  gentleman's  brains  as  you 
would  wish  to  sec.  What  do  you  think  he  wanted^ 
Sir?" 

"  Why,  as  you  seem  to  insinuate  that  it  was 
something  very  much  out  of  the  common — j)er- 
haps  an  honest  man." 

"  Your  worship  forgets  he  had  that  in  me  !" 

'*  True,  Jeremy  !  well  then,  what?" 

"  Why,  a  hennit,  Sir." 

'^  A  what  ? " 

"  A  hermit — yes,  nothing  less  would  suit  him. 
HcM  recently  bought  his  house  and  grounds,  and 
in  laying  out  the  latter,  had  built  a  nook  on  pur- 
])ose,  fitted  it  up  in  a  proper  style,  and  advertised 
for  an  inhabitant.     As  3'et  he  had  found  none  to 
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suit  him ;  but  seeing  something  very  fine,  I  sup- 
pose in  my  &ce,  your  worship,  he  offered  it  to 
met" 

^  Nonsense!*^ 

^  Ay,  that^s  just  what  I  thought  of  it,  all  except 
the  terms ;  which,  though  hard  enough  in  some 
eonditions,  were  yet  so  reasonable  in  others,  that 
I  closed  with  them  at  once." 

^  And  what  were  they,  Jeremy  ?'^ 

"Why,  your  worship,  I  was  to  live  under- 
ground, in  his  hermitage,  for  six  years,  I  was  to 
let  my  hair  and  nails  grow,  I  was  to  speak  to  no 
one,  not  even  the  ser\'ant,  who  brought  me  my 
fiMKi,  never  to  ramble  beyond  the  grounds,  nor 
ever  to  be  seen  in  them  after  seven  in  the  morning, 
or  before  six  at  night  If  I  kept  the  whole  of  the 
agreement,  I  was  to  have  fifty  pounds  a  year  for 
life.  If  I  broke  any  of  the  terms,  I  was  liable  to 
be  sent  trotting  at  a  moment's  warning. 

"The  hermitage  was  a  snug  litUe  place,  lighted 
with  three  lamps,  nicely  furnished  with  a  dor- 
mitoxy,  a  bath,  and  an  organ ;  and  I  was  to  have  as 
many  books  as  I  pleased.  Well,  Sir,  I  confess  I 
had  long  had  some  compunctions,  and  was  not  very 
Sony  at  the  opportunity  of  reforming  my  character, 
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which  was  thus  thrown  in  my  waj.  Yon 
hardly  believe,  Sir,  that  such  a  thing  uraa  in  me, 
but  for  no  less  than  two  years  and  a  hal^  I 
managed  so  far  to  conform  to  my  tenna,  or  iiither 
make  my  master  beliere  that  I  conCMiBed  to 
them,  as  to  remain  in  my  singular  berdi.  I  pasisd 
my  time  in  reading,  and  a  dieamj  «tate  of  indo- 
lence :  for  Nature  had  kindly  given  to  me  m  tasta 
for  books,  and  a  fine  capacity  for  sleep. 

'^Unfortunately,  howerer,  my  master  had  a 
wife,  who  was  also  a  mistress,  inasmuch  as  the 
roast  was  entirely  of  her  ruling,  and  as  she  must 
needs  be  troubling  her  head  with  what  didn't 
concern  her,  she  caught  my  hermitship  enjoying 
a  litUe  innocent  chat  with  one  of  her  nursery-maids, 
one  summer's  evening. 

"  On  the  next  day,  my  beard  was  shaved,  my 
hair  and  nails  .were  cut,  my  robes  and  rosary 
resigned,  and  J  on  my  way  to  London^  with  a 
hundred  pounds  in  my  pocket — for  I  will  say  this 
for  my  master,  after  all,  he  was  a  good  hearted 
gentleman — though  he  had  a  wife. 

'^  As  for  the  rest  of  my  tale,  your  worship,  it  is 
soon  told.  I  lived  the  life  of  a  gentleman  on  my 
hundred  pounds  while  it  lasted,  which  was  just 
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six  weeks ;  when  Fate  obliged  me  once  more  to 
haTe  recoiixBe  to  my  original  mendicant  propen- 
sitiea,  some  three  days  ago;  since  when  I  have  had 
the  felicity  of  falling  in  with  a  gentleman,  who 
seems  to  possess  an  intuitive  feeling  for  the  little 
finbles  of  a  humble  character  like  mine. 

*'  One,  in  short,  Sir,^  with  a  low  bow  to  me, 
^  whom  it  would  ba  a  pleanue  ^ea  to  know,  but 
whom  to  serve  is  nothing  short  of  ecstasy.^* 

«Mr.  Jeremy,  I  am  in  «n  ea«y  position,  or  I 
would  get  up  to  mdke  you  a  profound  obeisance." 

^  Nay,  nay,  then.  Sir,  I  beg  of  you  not  to  do 
that,  it  would  indeed  be  a  thousand  pities  ever  to 
let  your  good  manners  interfere  with  your  wor 
ship's  ease.** 


CHAPTER  XVI 


Showi  how  Wortley  Montagae  reorivad  i 
from  Jeremy  the  Honen,  md  the  me  he  m 


A  WORTHY  and  respectable  gentle 
this  time  arrived  from  Momnouih 
aboui  his  person  eveiy  legitimate 
true  descent  from  Moses,  I  soon 
faction  of  seeing  honest  Jeremy  i 
what  better  suited  to  the  new  t 
fortunes  had  taken. 

Having  arrayed  him  in  a  very  pi 
suit  of  brown,  I  cravp  h\^  — 
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Having  paid  and  dismissed  tbe  Israelite,  I  now 
asked  my  new  domestic  if  he  was  ready  to  follow 
my  fortunes  whithersoever  they  might  lead.  Re- 
ceiving an  answer  strongly  in  the  affirmative, 
I  said,  *'  You  are  a  gentleman,  Mr.  Jeremy,  who 
happen  to  have  seen  some  little  of  the  world; 
just  favour  me  with  your  advice  in  a  matter  which 
lies  near  my  heart. 

^  Being  myself  a  youth  of  peculiar  habits,  aud 
one  who  will  at  some  future  day  come  to  the 
possession  of  a  large  fortune,  I  am  uot  willing 
that  my  change  of  circumstances  should  find  me 
in  ignorance  of  the  most  perfect  mode  of  enjoying 
property — I  mean  a  thorough  and  practical 
knowledge  of  as  many  modes  and  stations  of  Hie 
as  it  is  possible  for  me  to  experience. 

^  First  of  all  I  wish  to  run  through  the  gamut  of 
the  professions,  and  then  to  try  the  various  luan- 
ners  of  different  nations,  together,  in  short,  with 
every  change  of  life  and  position.  Having  a  fair 
chance  of  being  then  able  to  judge  of  mankind, 
under  a  few  of  the  almost  innumerable  ])ha8es 
which  they  exhibit,  I  hold  that  I  shall,  in  some 
degree  at  least,  be  enabled  to  pronounce  as  to 
which  is  the  truest  happiness  for  man,  and  which 

K  3 


-"»,  Mr.  ./eremv,  vou 

P^'-^tly  clear  as  to  the  objec 

gam.     I  have  not  hitherto  me; 

expected,  but  I  strongly  bop 

the  future,  inaamuch  aa  that,  fi 

benefit  of  your  adrice,  and  a« 

PMt  luiafortuDe.,  I  j^^  ^ 

begiuner.     StiJl,  I  do  confe. 

puzzled  at  th«  moment  a.  to  ti 

I  BbaU  next  choose  to  »tart 

•*  Pardon  me,  respected  Sir, 

m  but  „  ,^,  ^^^.p  ^^ 

ff^eat  discernment  in  consuiyng 
allowr  me  to  Mir  - 

e  to  ask  ,  quesuon,  wh 

*«:d  ^^T  considemWy  to    Ao 
tation. 

"  Your  worship  must  have  pen 
of  enlarged  minds,  aJ^ays  at  fi^ 
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two,  and  no  more.  Whether,  lutinelj,  in  your 
fatnre  operations  for  a  better  knowledge  of  the 
woild,  70a  intend  your  oonne  to  be  taken  upon 
the  honest  or  the  dishonest  line-^the  black  or 
white  sqottres  on  the  chess  board  ? 

^  I  have  not  the  honour  of  a  knowledge  of  your 
wonhip^i  history,  and  the' goddess  of  delicacy  for- 
bide  that  I  should  pry  into  the  affairs  of  other 
people;  bat  though  your  worship  has  said  you 
were  nltimately  to  come  into  an  estate,  you  did 
not  say  how;  and  thongh  your  honour  spoke  so 
reasonably  of  happiness  connected  with  property, 
itill  yon  orerlooked  the  little  point  as  to  whether 
it  wpe  to  be  the  happiness  of  enjoying  your  own 
property,  or  the  property  of  other  people.  Detinc 
your  principles,  Sir,  and  Pm  your  man.  But 
really,  honoured  Sir,  without  principles- — forgive 
my  saying  so,  your  worship,  but  I  must  repeat  it 
•^nsally  without  your  principles—" 

**  True  !  true  !  I  know  not  how  I  could  have 
forgotten  those  in  consulting  with  you !  But  be- 
fore I  can  satisfactorily  answer  your  question, 
Mr.  Jeremy,  pray  what  do  you  imderstand  by  the 
term  honesty?^ 

^  Honesty,  respected  Sir,  is  an  art-^it  is  the 
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art  of  taking  what  does  not  belong  to  7011,  wUkaui 
losing  your  reputation.^ 

''  Indeed,  Mr.  Jeremy !  a  very  nice  art  that,  I 
must  say ;  and  pray  then,  under  these  circum- 
stances, what  is  dishonesty?  I  suppose  there  is 
no  such  a  thing !  ^ 

''  I  beg  your  pardon,  Sir,  there  is;  though  it  is 
not  an  art  but  a  folly.  It  is  the  unforgivable  folly  of 
taking  what  does  not  belong  you,  and  losing  your 
reputation.  The  being  detected  in  the  fact,  your 
honour,  makes  all  the  difference  in  the  world; 
ay,  and  with  the  world  too,  your  worship.'* 

^'  Excellent  dicta!  and  since  these  are  your 
moral  principles,  what,  my  good  friend,  may  be 
your  political  predilections?" 

'*  Why,  Sir,  I  thank  the  gods,  that  I  am  a  sound 
Tory  in  Church  and  State." 

'^  Faith!  if  I  did  not  suspect  as  much,  most 
honest  Jeremy !  and,  to  be  short  with  thee,  under 
your  peculiar  modes  of  thinking,  I  find  it  very 
difficult  to  hit  on  a  right  mode  of  expression ;  one 
which  will  convey  to  your  mind  the  meaning 
predominating  in  my  own.  So  with  regard  to  my 
principles,  you  must  just  believe  them  to  be  the 
very  reverse  of  your  own,  and  as  far  remote  as 
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possible  from  dishonest,  either  by  your  definition 


or  mine.*' 


^  Since  that's  the  case,  Sir,  I  presume  you  in- 
tend to  foUow  a  line  of  operations  which  I  should 
vena  snperhonest  to  gentlemen  of  my  persuasion." 

"  Very  possible.'' 

^  Ah,  Sir!  I  find  I  have  a  double  ground  for 
adTising  you  to  be  cautions.  Over-honesty  's  the 
nearest  road  to  Tyburn — and  if  I  must  tell  you 
the  naked  truth,  that's  the  very  reason  why  I've 
always  so  industriously  avoided  it. 

^  Forgive  me,  your  worship,  for  being  so  fiee, 
but  since  you  seem  determined  to  hold  to  this  vio- 
lent mode  of  thinking,  the  best  thing  you  can  do  at 
first,  is  to  take  in  a  good  sound  stock  of  instruc- 
Uon.  Had  you  been  going  upon  the  other  line  of 
principles,  I  myself  could  have  been  of  some  ser- 
vice— as  in  teaching  you  to  pick  a  pocket,  or  to 
lift  a  shutter,  to  say  nothing  of  lock-tampering  or 
door  loosening,  by  which  you  might  have  begun 
your  career  with  some  credit,  and  done  honour  to 
your  tutor ;  now,  however,  I  fear,  I  can  hardly  be 
of  the  service  I  had  thought.  'Tis  so  long,  you 
see.  Sir,  since  I  left  the  service  of  tlie  worthy 
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dean,  that  Vre  nearly  foigotten  his  feranboe^t 
sennons — perfect  as  I  had  them  once. 

^  Perhaps  this  bad  memoiy  on  my  pait  is  attri- 
butable to  bad  example  of  aU  ha  preadied  mi  his^ ; 
for  he  and  my  mistress  quarrelled  so  often,  that  to 
my  mind — to  use  an  eastern  meiaphor^^dief  ex- 
isted only  to  feed  on  the  bone  of  contention  and 
drink  of  the  waters  of  stiifey — the  only  waiter 
his  reverence  took,  may  it  please  your  wonUp-- 
for  if  he  drank  like  a  fish,  it  was  not  in  kind  bat 
in  quantity.  Fine  gills  his  reverence  had,  to  be 
sure — as  rosy  as  his  claret !  At  first  I  never  could 
make  out,  why  this  harmonious  couple  always  called 
each  other  *  deary''  but  I  soon  discovered  that  it 

*  Since  Mr.  Jeremy  the  Honest  is  thus  pleased  to  speak  of 
the  Diocese  of  Exeter  in  times  past,  we  gladly  avail  ourselves  of 
this  opportunity,  to  pay  a  well  deserved  trilmte  to  our  Rigtit 
Reverend  Brother  the  present  Bishop  thereof;  the  which  will  be 
the  more  sincere  from  the  total  difference  of  opinion  on  many 
points  between  us.  Few  Diocesans  have  entered  an  Episcopal 
see  with  such  strong  prejudices  against  them  to  orereoma— fewer 
still  have  turned  them  so  completely  in  their  favour — while  noof 
have  so  entirely  proved  the  benefit  that  will  be  conferred  on  the 
Church  of  England,  by  strengthening  the  power  of  her  Bishops 
to  correct  the  negligent  and  promote  the  worthy. 

PRIORS   or    PEAOUS. 
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simply  meant — ihey  were  dear  to  one  another  at 
any  price.** 

**  But  ataj,**  said  I,  catching  up  a  paper  on  which 
my  eye  had  glanced — ^ 

^  As  long  as  your  wonhip  pleases,^  replied 
Jeremy,  '*  since  the  bottle  is  with  me." 

^  Fill  then,  thou  paragon  of  honesty,  and 
listen,  for  here's  something  that  decides  me  at 
once," — reading  from  the  paper  the  following  ad* 
verdsement : — 

^  '  Wanted,  in  the  family  of  a  clergyman  of  high 
orthodox  principles,  a  young  man  of  good  attain- 
ments and  abilities.  He  must  write  a  clear  hand, 
be  well  read  in  classical  and  general  literature  and 
theological  writers.  He  must  be  perfectly  versed 
in  the  arts  of  composition,  and  receive  his  board 
and  lodging  as  a  handsome  remuneration  for  his 
lervices.*  Oh, liberal  offer !^'  said  I;  and  taking 
down  the  address  and  paying  our  reckoning,  I  left 
the  tavern  without  another  word,  determined  to  try 
for  a  situation  that  at  once  jumped  with  my  hu- 
mour. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


In  which  Wortley  Montague  enters  into  the  service  of  one  of 
the  props  of  the  Church,  with  some  slight  description  of  the 

name. 


"  Jeremy,  you  arc  right,"  said  I,  as  we  gained  die 
street ;  "  for  a  youth  first  starting  in  life,  tliere's 
nothing  like  good  sound  principles." 

"  Save  your  worship  !  the  soul  without  morality, 
is  nt)  better  than  a  mariner's  compass  with  my 
grandmother's  darning-needle  in  it,  and  well  1 
know  tliat  nothing  could  be  worse." 
"  Humph !  I  don't  see  that — how  so  ?" 
"  Because,  your  worship,  my  grandmother  never 
had  a  darning-needle — she  was  a  primitive  lady, 
and,  like  the  Scotch,  went  without  stockings  or 
shoes  either." 
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^  Well,  Jeremy,  like  myself,  you  excel  at  a  si- 
mfle ;  bnt  what  think  you  of  my  scheme  in  answer- 
ing this  adyertisement  ?  ^ 

**  Why,  Sir,  however  you  may  answer  it,  depend 
upon  it  'twill  neyer  answer  me.  What's  to  become 
of  your  humble  servant  ?  Board  and  lodging  for  one 
will  scarcely  do  for  two,  by  my  arithmetic !  The 
worthy  dean's  more  worthy  steward  would  else 
bare  scorned  to  teach  it  me." 

''WeU,  well!  leave  that  to  me.  What  think 
you  of  the  duties  for  which  I  am  required  ?  As 
the  fellow  asks  for  a  secretary,  I  suppose  he  wants 
a  boy  to  clean  his  shoes." 

^  Not  to  clean,  your  worship,  only  to  kiss  them 
— I've  met  with  many  secretaries  in  my  day,  and 
I  know  that's  always  the  chief  part  of  their  busi* 
ness!" 

''Humph — is  it  a  pleasant  occupation,  think 
you,  Jeremy?" 

^  That  depends,  Sir,  upon  the  leather,  and  the 
pliability  of  the  back-bone.  Some  men  can  stoop 
to  it  without  feeling  the  inconvenience,  others 
not  so  readily.  I  never  tried  the  office  with  a 
gentleman,  nor  ever  wish  for  it  Even  with  the 
lofter  sex  I  was  oftentimes  above  my  business !" 
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*^  Ah,  Jeremy !  beloTed  boiiIb  !  they  think  their 
chains  are  light — we  only  find  them  dear.** 

^'  YeS)  Sir ;  IVe  paid  a  heavy  price  for  beiag 
hound  with  them,  and  wonld  again,** 

^  Why,  so  will  I ;  but  comey^tom  to  Ae  xi|^ty 
and  lead  the  way  to  the  address  giren  in  this 
adyertisement* 

*^0h,  I  know  the  coffse-honse,  Sir;  His  in  a 
little  street  to  the  southward  of  St.  Fav^s — ^Pre 
drank  a  bottle  or  two  there  before  to-day.^ 

*^  Yes,  doubtless,  and  a  pretty  debauched  look- 
ing rogue  you  are  ! " 

"Your  worship  says  that  advisedly;  for  men 
are  judged  from  their  society  !** 

^*  Are  they  ?  ^  said  I,  after  an  absent  pause 
which  lasted  till  we  had  gained  the  tavern  door, 
and  then  we  entered. 

Having  announced  our  errand,  we  were  shown 
into  a  dark  room,  where  were  assembled  a  num- 
ber of  competitors  for  this  precious  prize.  It  was 
well  that  we  were  so  informed,  I  should  otherwise 
have  imagined  myself  in  a  meeting  of  the  poor  of 
the  parish ;  for  with  the  exception  of  myself  and 
servant,  had  every  coat  in  the  room  been  patched 
together,  they  would  scarcely  have  made  a  de- 
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eent  one.  My  aoul  sank  within*  me  at  the  sight 
•f  to  much  miseiy  as  was  depicted  in  the  pallid, 
haggard  countenances  of  many. 

The  fiist  emotion  of  my  heart,  was  that  of  sin- 
cere commiseration  for  them.  **  Can  it  be  pos- 
sble,"  thought  I,  ''that  so  many  men  of  such 
litenay  attainments  as  those  required  by  the 
adrertiaement,  should  or  could  by  any  possibility 
be  in  a  state  of  such  reduced  circumstances? 
Poor  fdlows !  what  is  mere  idle  whim  to  me  may 
be  bread  to  them."  As  these  feelings  passed 
through  my  mind,  I  was  about  to  withdraw; 
that,  at  least,  I  might  not  be  a  rival  in  the  way. 
Just  as  I  turned  my  back  to  do  so,  the  major 
part  of  the  company  thought  fit  to  raise  a  laugh 
at  the  expense  of  my  more  decent  appearance; 
and  this  by  a  jest,  just  intended  to  be  heard,  but 
still  be  unnoticeable. 

•*  Very  good,"  said  I,  "  if  you  can  thus  wantonly 
iDBolt  m  stranger,  I  can  imagine  you  less  the  vic- 
tims of  distress  than  imprudence,**  and  I  walked 
to  the  fire-place  with  Jeremy. 

At  this  moment  a  door  opened,  and  the  person 
appointed  to  select  a  candidate  came  in  amongst 
as.    Casting  a  look  about  him,  he  came  up  to  me 
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at  once,  and  learning  my  business,  took  me  into 
another  room.  He  asked  for  no  testimonials  or 
references,  but  with  many  winks  and  nods,  in* 
formed  me,  that  the  situation  was  one  of  great 
confidence — could  he  rely  upon  me  ?  might  he  be 
sure  of  my  prudence?  was  I  close?  was  I  no 
babbler  ? 

With  a  most  ingenuous  look,  I  informed  him, 
that  graves  were  not  half  so  secret  as  myself!  He 
said  he  liked  the  comparison,  it  was  well  suited 
to  the  matter  in  hand. 

I  grew  alarmed !  Could  the  clerg}'man  be  a 
body  snatcher  from  his  own  burial  ground  ?  This 
would  be  something  like  a  new  employment  for  a 
secretary.  After  a  few  hems,  and  still  more  scru* 
tinizing  glances,  I  was  told  *^  that  his  reverend 
friend  had  a  large  parish — you  understand  me. 
Sir?  — a  very  rambling  parish — not  many  souls 
in  proportion,  to  be  sure,  but  great  extent— 
lieavy  work.  Sir !  laborious  work — living  very 
poor,  too—won't  afford  a  curate.  My  firiend, 
Sir,  has  a  family —  distant  relations!  The  gift 
is  in  the  hand  of  the  squire— a  very  difficult 
gentleman.  Sir — requires  a  great  deal  of  manage- 
ment— you  must  have  heard  his  name,  Mr. , 
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the  celebrated  lay  impropriatory  the  largest  in  the 
county — a  very  difficult  man,  Sir — a  very  large 
parish— very  laborious  cure  indeed — straggling, 
Sir,  very  straggling — a  reiy  confidential  situation 
— a  highly  honourable  situation."  Then,  after 
closely  questioning  me  between  these  numerous 
blanks  and  pauses/'  I  think,  Sir,  I  may  depend  upon 
your  confidence.  Yes,  yes,  I  think  I  may.  Allow 
me  to  put  one  or  two  questions  to  you,  and  weVe 
agreed ;  just  for  form's  sake.  Sir,  as  I  promised  to 
put  them;*'  and  then  the  dapper  little  body 
read  firom  a  paper  several  theological  queries, 
of  which  it  is  doubtful  whether  he  or  I  knew 
least. 

These  I  answered  in  the  best  way  1  could. 
He  next  gave  me  the  address  of  the  clergyman, 
which  was  in  Hampshire,  not  very  far  from  the 
little  borough  of  Andover ;  telling  me,  at  the  same 
time,  that  I  must  start  that  night.  He  then 
remarked,  casually,  that  his  place  was  booked  to 
go  in  a  few  hours  down  to  Leicester. 

I  was  rather  surprised  that  he  asked  for  no 
references  nor  character,  nor  seemed  to  make 
any  inquiry  as  to  who  I  might  be.  He  desired  me, 
certainly,  to  write  out  my  name,  which  I  did; 
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st?ling  myself,  as  usuali  Edward  WorOef  •  Wlie* 
ther  this  negligence  was  the  result  of  caordessnen 
or  design  I  know  not 

Going  back  with  me  into  the  little  room  when 
he  had  left  all  the  others  waiting,  he  addresied 
them  with  ^  Gentlemen,  I  cannot  saj  anything  to 
you  at  present,  but  if  yon  will  call  hero  to-monow, 
at  this  time,  you  shall  hear  further.** 

Far  enough  !  thought  I,  and  cool  enough  too ; 
to  let  all  these  poor  fellows  hare  the  trouble  of 
returning  for  nothing; — but  it  was  no  affair  of 
mine,  and  making  for  a  Salisbury  coach,  I  started 
for  my  new  destination. 

"  Well,  your  worship,  he  consents  that  I'm  to 
be  of  the  party,  does  he  ?''  demanded  Jeremy,  as 
we  walked  along. 

^*  Faith,  I  never  asked  him,*'  said  I ;  *'  but 
come  with  me,  and  if  my  new  master  wont  take 
me  in  ^ith  you,  he  shan't  have  me  without  1 
suppose  you^U  have  no  objection  to  make  yourself 
generally  useful,  as  they  have  it  ?" 

^^  None,  your  worship,  only  allow  me  to  remark, 
that  the  very  name  of  Salisbury  is  enough  for  a 
gentleman  who  h€Ls  been  accustomed  to  course 
upon  the  plain  so  freely  as  myself." 
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^'  Ha,  ha!  txte  I  and  now  I  diink  of  it^  mind, 
hciieat  Mr.  Jeremj,  youll  steal  from  no  one  but 
a jaell^  on  the  honour  of  a  rogue.^ 

^  I  promiae  it^  jour  wonhip  !" 

^  That's  well !  and  now  I  must  tell  yon,  I  know 
no  more  what  my  duties  are  to  be  than  if  I  were 
to  have  none.  In  truths  I  am  dying  of  coriosi^ 
to  kam.  Something  rery  confidential)  that  little 
fellow  told  me — I  thought  at  first  he  meant  church- 
yard robbing.'' 

^  We  might  do  worae,  your  worshipi"  said  the 
imperturbable  philosopher. 

**  Worse !  Mr.  Jeremy !  Now  tell  me  candidly/' 
said  I,  **  pray  what  would  be  too  bad  for  you  ? " 

^*  My  d€iserts,  your  worship." 

*^  Faith !  and  I  think  so  too,"  replied  I,  unable  to 
vefiain  from  smiling  at  so  ready  a  rascal.  How- 
erer,  pushing  on^  sufficiently  light  of  heart,  we 
leached  the  ooaiph  just  before  starting,  and  being 
fortunate  enough  to  get  places,  arrived  at  the 
rsototy  to  which  we  were  bound  between  four  and 
five  o'chick  next  day. 

Having  inquired  for  Parson  Longtext,  for  such 
Was  the  name  of  his  reveience,  the  man-servant 


fil6  TfiB  mOBS  OP  PBAOOB. 

Stood  lolling  againBt  the  doorway  for  a  few  mo- 
ments, and  after  siureying  our  exterior  with  ilLt 
menial^s  insolence,  replied  surlily^  '*  Yes,  be  is  at 
home,  but  be^'s  so  deeply  engaged  he  can  see  no 
one.    Wbat^s  your  business  ?  ** 

^  Tell  bim,  a  gentleman  sent  by  Mr.  TUDamoie 
from  Town,  desires  to  speak  to  bim.** 

**  Ay,  ay  !  ^  said  the  feUow  slowly,  ^  then  as 
soon  as  he^s  disengaged  IH  let  bim  hnow.** 

The  door  being  now  slammed  in  our  faces,  we 
were  left  to  wait  outside.  '^  The  devil  shake  that 
fellow !"  quoth  Jeremy,  with  a  grin.  "  If  we  ever 
effect  a  lodgment  here,  trust  me,  your  worship, 
but  ril  work  him!" 

^'  Jeremy,  you  have  my  free  permission,  as  long 
as  you  refrain  from  any  mal-appropriation.  I 
suspect  we  have  got  into  a  pretty  den  of  pride 
and  ignorance ;  for  the  master  generally  serves  as 
a  text  to  the  man — but  any  thing  for  an  ad- 
venture." 

*''  Rightly  argued  your  worship !  That  gentleman 
can  have  but  a  poor  regard  for  his  own  good 
breeding,  who  retains  an  ill-mannered  domestic  at 
his  door.    As  a  proof  of  which,  respected  Sir,  if 
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yon  will  only  come  to  where  I  stand,  and  look 
over  that  low  window-blind,  you'll  see  how 
'  deeply  engaged'  his  reyerence  is  at  present. 

^  Whip  me^  yoor  worship,  with  St.  Anthony's 
rods,  if  that  sight  does  not  remind  me  of  my  old 
master  the  dean !  You  see  they  can't  take  me  in. 
Frnfree  of  the  fraternity.  Sir ;  extremes  have  always 
met;  and  after  all,  a  high  churchman  and  a  high<- 
wayman,  are  only  a  pair  of  honest  people  travelling 
to  the  same  point,  by  slightly  differing  paths.** 

As  Jeremy  said  this,  I  followed  his  directions, 
and  clearly  perceived  his  reverence  before  a  fine 
blazing  wood  fire.  One  of  the  recluse's  elbows 
rested  on  the  dining  table  that  brightly  re- 
flected the  glasses  and  decanters  it  supported, 
the  other  hung  listless  by  his  fat  sides,  which, 
duly  held  up  by  a  fine  easy  chair,  sunk  and  rose 
in  excellent  time  to  a  heavy  snore  that  resounded 
through  the  room. 

"  Deeply  engaged !"  said  I,  admiring  the 
somptuary  picture.  ^'  Jeremy,  thou  zealous  church 
reformer,  put  your  hand  to  the  knocker,  1  beg  of 
]ron,  and  let  us  have  a  peal  to  which  the  worthy 
rector's  church-bells  would  be  a  trifle." 
'^  I  will,  Sir,"  replied  Jeremy,  and  suiting  the 
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ttction  to  the  word^  op  jumped  the  wottby  xecte 
with  a  Btart,  and  the  hunying  footitepa  of  Ui 
sexTaat  were  heard  in  the  haD. 

Hastening  back  to  the  porch  which  I  had  kA 
by  a  few  stepsy  the  asUmidied  rogue  no  eoone^ 
opened  the  door,  than  I  stepped  past,  saying  ^  I 
think  your  master's  disengi^;ed  at  hst,  John. 
Ah!  and  here  he  is/^  seeing  the  parlour  door 
Qpened  by  his  reverence  iii  person.  *^  Bray 
walk  in,  gentlemeni"  said  he,  never  dreaming  fiom 
my  dress  and  manner  that  I  could  be  come  in 
anything  like  a  dependent  capacity. 

Having  seated  ourselves  with  due  deliberation 
in  his  comfortable  room,  he  demanded  with  a 
smiling  countenance  whether  we  would  not  take 
some  wine  ?  We  at  once  very  frankly  accepted 
his  offer  and  thanked  him  for  it ;  he  looked  round 
for  some  clean  glasses,  and  finding  none,  he 
rung  the  bell.  I  then  opened  the  purport  of 
my  visit. 

Mercy !  with  what  a  start  the  intelligence  was 
received;  so  wide  did  the  good  gentleman  open 
his  eyes  at  the  audacity  (I  suppose)  of  my  en- 
trance, that  I  at  first  doubted  whether  they  would 
ever  again  condescend  to  close. 
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Drawing  from  my  pocket  the  letter  of  Mr. 
Tullamore,  I  was  in  the  act  of  putting  it  into  his 
handy  when  John — whose  real  name  by  the  by 
was  Thomas — came  to  answer  the  bel]. 

"  Did  you  ring.  Sir  F*^ 

**  Yes — put  on — ahem — some  more — wood  to 
the  fire,^  quoth  his  reverence. 

Jeremy  nudged  my  arm,  then  aloud,  as  Thomas 
was  about  to  retire,  "  Very  fine  claret  that  seems 
lobe." 

His  reverence  read  on  without  a  word. 

"  Do  you  want  anything  more,  Sir  ?"  demanded 
Thomas. 

"Yes,"  said  his  master,  without  looking  up, 
although  the  note  was  so  short  that  he  must  have 
read  it  twice  over.  "  You,"  lowering  his  voice  to 
a  whisper,  "you  may  take  away  the  things, 
Thomas." 

"  The  rectory  is  some  miles- from  the  village," 
quoth  the  undaunted  Jeremy. 

"  Yes,"  said  the  rector  drily,  "  you  are  right." 
Then  elevating  his  voice  into  a  pompous  tone,  and 
giving  one  or  two  good  sounding  hems,  he  ma* 
naged  with  well  practised  tact  to  cover  the  retreat 
of  his  bottles,  as  they  jingled  towards  the  side- 
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bovd,  with  wlist  appaiied  to  be  Ae  roioiim  dt  t 
reiy  fine  devil. 

^  Sir»**  said  be  wben  bli  olgect  wm  effiBctai 
'^  this  letter  noatioiis  one*  end  here  en  two  rf 
yoiu*' 

"^  Yee,  Sir,"  said  I,  end  I  stepped  ahert— but 
the  ready  man  of  bonesty  saw  mj  di]emma»  and 
took  me  out  of  it  in  a  moment.  ^Tei^  Sir/"  aaid 
bet  ^  there  are  two  of  ns,  and  yet  tbeie  ia  oaljeM 
of  usy  I  can  assure  you^  Sir;  fiir  I  and  my  niAat« 
are  one. 

^'  Heaven  bless  bim^  Sir  !*— he^s  all  that  a  mas- 
ter should  be — ^has  the  whole  of  the  cardinal 
virtuesi  and  one  to  the  back  of  them,  as  you  may 
say — and  the  greatest  of  these  is  charity,  aa  your 
worship  knows. 

'^  As  for  me.  Sir,  I  am  but  a  poor  orphan  boy, 
with  nothing  save  my  innocence  to  recommend 
me,  and  whom  Mr.  Wortley's  fiiiher  brought 
up  and  educated,  fed  and  clothed  from  the  cradle 
Sir^yes,  indeed,  that  did  he,  your  worship — 
taking  me  over  with  him  to  Spain,  where  for 
many  a  long  year  he  was  a  rich  and  flourishing 
merchant. 

''  I  bad  the  special  charge  of  Mr.  Wortley  there. 


WOBTLEY  MONTAGUE.  281 

whose  poor  mother,  bless  your  reverence,  died 
loon  after  childbirth;  and  whales  more — sorrow 
see  the  light  of  it— his  honoured  father,  five 
months  since,  was  fain  to  follow  her. 

^  Alas,  respected  Sir !  what's  more  fickle  than 
ibrtime  ?  Instead  of  the  great  wealth  Mr.  Wort- 
ley  was  supposed  to  possess,  his  effects  just  paid 
Us  debts  and  brought  us  over  to  England. 

^  I  was  willing  to  work,  seeing  I  was  bom 
under  the  curse  of  Cain,  your  reverence ;  but  my 
young  master  wasn't  able  to  do  that.  We  saw 
your  advertisement  Sir,  and  here  we  are. 

"  Don't  except  to  poor  Jeremy,  I  beseech  your 
reference ;  but  have  some  bowels  of  compassion 
for  our  great  misfortunes. — I  can  make  myself  use* 
fill  in  many  ways,  and  it  please  you,  Sir ;  just  ask 
my  master — though  to  be  sure  he's  nigh  broken<- 
hearted  with  his  grief— as  a  dutiful  son  ought  to 
be.  It  is  nothing  more  or  less  than  this  has  made 
me  bold  to  tell  our  story^— I  knew  Master  Edward 
there  could  never  trust  himself  to  speak  of  his 
poor  father's  death,  much  less  his  mother's ! 

*'  But,  your  reverence,  candour  with  a  humane 
heart  is  never  lost — and  your  worship's  appearance 
alone  is  to  blame  if  I  have  erred*" 


^ .      %.y>     .^lUllllML'      IMl 


Sir,  llioii^li  1  liardly  know  wliatt 
Ml .  rullamore  know  of  your  brin§ 
down  here,  Mr*  Thing^umbob  ?^ 

Taking  away  from  my  face  the 
had  used  to  conceal  the  laughte 
Jeremy's  audacious  story,  and  wit 
pretended  to  dry  my  eyes  at  my  su 
loss — to  say  nothing  of  Lady  Mai 
outright  in  child-birth — I  now  lookc 
for  an  instant,  hardly  knowing  whet 
or  no. 

But  the  man  of  honesty  was  ii 
prised. 

'^  Mr.  Tullamore,  and  please  y< 
interrupted  he  rather  sharply,  ^woul 
all  about  it,  but  just  as  my  young 
was  going  to  enter  on  the  matter,  h 
as  he  said.  ^^  '*'**  — 
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to  exercise  the  benevolence  of  a  generous  bo- 
som?** 

"  Humph !"  said  his  reverence ;  "  these.  Sir,  are 
sad  times  for  the  church!— her  children  have  to 
struggle  hard  against  designing  enemies ;  not  but 
that  there  would  be  enough  to  assist  many  a  poor 
child  of  want,  and  whaf  s  more,  to  reward  ade^ 
quatelj  even  those  of  her  own  offspring  who  are 
fidthful  to  her  interests ;  but.  Sir,  there  are  drones 
in  the  hive ! — drones,  Sir ! — content  to  live  upon 
the  honey  which  the  labours  of  the  industrious 
have  stored  up  against  the  want  and  severity  of 
winter.  Your  case  is  a  hard  one,  I  admit ;  but 
still  I  will  see  what  is  to  be  done  if  you  can,  as 
you  say,  turn  your  hand  to  something,  and  make 
yourself  of  some  trifling  use  in  my  house — such^ 
for  instance,  as  in  turning  the  spit — plucking  the 
poultry — assisting  in  the  scullery— cutting  the  wood 
— sweeping  the  yard — drawing  the  water — attend- 
mg  jhe  stable — staking  the  garden  fences,  and 
lending  a  hand  in  the  threshing-bam  below — why 
I  may,  I  say,  be  able,  perhaps,  to  extend  my 
charity  towards  you;  has  your  master  brought 
any  testimonials  ?'* 

"  Lor !  bless  your  good  heart,  your  reverence  I 


we*d  onlj  landed  firom  Cadis  three  dajs  wkn  wt 
•aw  your  adyertiBement  at  the  Cock  and  Feathem 
in  Friar  Lane,  Lawranee  Ponltncj ;  for  then.  Sir, 
we  put  up— eivil  qoiet  people  they  are,  your  rare* 


lence.** 


^  Welly  welly  Ifr.  TuDamare  aeema  to  hate 
engaged  yon  aomewhal  loddenly,  bat  yoa  muA 
giro  me  a  xefiarence  to  some  of  the  late  merdiaBtfi 
correspondents  in  London,  and  then  if  your  mas- 
ter,  when  his  distress  modsfatea,  shooM  prom 
•qnal  to  the  duty  I  haTO  in  nc^^  the  afiir  nmy 
be  managed." 

^  Thank  you.  Sir,"  said  I  demurely,  drawing 
my  handkerchief  away,  '^  I  think  you  can  feel  that 
some  emotion  is  natural  enough  for  one  in  my 
situation — and  faith  it  was  awkward  enough  !  I 
am,  however,  yery  ready  to  submit  to  any  test  of 
my  humble  capacity;  and,  indeed,  should  feel 
grateful  to  enter  on  any  topic  less  afflicting  to  my 
feelings  than  the  present" 

**  Yes,  yes,  I  understand,"  said  the  rector,  ring- 
ing the  bell. 

"  Thomas"— to  the  servant,  "  My  lights,  pen, 
ink,  and  paper,  and  take  that  person  away-^what's 
your  servant's  name  ?" 
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"  My  name^B  Jeremy,  your  worship.'* 

**  Very  good  !  go  out  with  my  buUer,  and  get 
some  refreshment*'* — ^^  Here,  Thomas,"  sinking  his 
voice  to  a  whisper — ^^  have  you  no  broken  yictuals 
in  the  kitchen  ?" 

**  Yes,  Sir,"  replied  Thomas,  in  the  same  signifi- 
cant key. 

His  reverence  gave  a  nod-*  Thomas  returned 
him  two — the  principal  and  interest,  I  presume ; 
and  then  taking  Jeremy  by  the  shoulder,  I  was 
left  alone  with  the  rector. 
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CHAPTER  5 


Shows  how  the  prop  of  the  Church  n 


*'  Now  Mr.  What's  your  name/ 
soon  as  the  door  closed,  ^*  the  \ 
ding's  in  the  eating."  ^*  Exa 
what  mj  grandmother  used  to  ti 
forgetting  for  a  moment  my  prese 
^^  What  do  you  mean  by  that, 
"  Oh  !  oh  !  simply — simply,' 
confused,  ^^  simply,  Sir,  that  as  ; 
heard  of  my  mother  having  died 
gprandmother  had  the  p^^-^ '^ 
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^  True,  I  had  forgotten,''  said  his  reverence  in 
some  confusion,  being  at  the  same  time  as  mnch 
aware  of  it  as  I  was,  but  fortunately  for  mankind, 
ignorance  lies  for  ever  at  the  mercy  of  wit^,  or 
presumption  would  know  no  bounds. 

"  To  proceed  to  business  then.  Sir,"  resiimed* 
the  rector.  ^'  You  are  of  course  well  versed  in  the^ 
art  of  composition  ?" 

I  bowed*  ^^  Sit  down  then  at  this  table;  there 
are  the  materials  for  writing— compose  me  a  dis- 
course— such  as  might  be  read  to  a  body  of 
enUghtened  people.  I  will  select  for  you,  the 
subject  of  your  theme." 

Doing  as  I  was  bid,  the  rector  gave  me  nothing 
more  or  less  than  a  text,  and  although  he  had 
not  used  the  term  sermon,  I  saw  very  plainly  that 
sach  was  the  discourse  he  required. 

Feeling  that  the  groimd  on  which  Jeremy  and 
myself  now  stood,  was  rather  doubtiul,  I  deter- 
mined to  exert  myself  to  the  utmost,  and  having 
naturally  some  turn  for  didactic  writing,  in  the 
course  of  two  hours  I  flattered  myself  that  1  had. 
sacceeded  in  finishing  no  despicable  thesis. 

*  Wit  is  here,  as  well  as  in  many  other  parts  of  these  vo- 
hunes,  used  in  its  old  signification,  to  denote  general  ability^.,  .r . 


^  —  "^  com  lor  tl 

r-ecd  of  corn,  eh  r  I.,,,, 

-%^"  and  springing  ;^ 
«  »an  about  to  visit  his  rai 

fn^dwasoutoftheroomin 
"e  was  yet  taking  down  h, 

^"^  *  nnging  was  heart  a 
"•"'age  b„,„ght  to  hin,  that 

poor  won,an  very  dange.^, 

«red  his  attendance. 

"Ah!  poor  woman!  ah' n. 
«>r  Mr.  Plaine-*^^  i^7'^ 

';  You  forget.  Sir."  ,^ji^  ^ 
Wawe's  ill  a-bed  too." 

"^'•'^-aidthe^torpeevi. 
joined ^*  ' 
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18  he  went,  '*  One  of  jour  regular  old  trots,  I 
suppose!  These  poor  seem  to  take  a  pleasure 
m  dying  at  this  time  o*  night !  and  a  cold  easterly 
wind  blowing  too !  No  end  to  the  colds  and  indi- 
gestion they  gire  their  betters !" 

An  hour's  absence  of  the  worthy  man,  having 
given  me  time  to  revise  my  theme,  I  took  care  to 
improve  it  to  the  best  advantage;  and  the  tea 
things  being  laid  with  a  very  fair  proportion  of 
plate  in  the  shape  of  tea  and  coffee  pots,  cream 
•wers,  toast  stands,  and  so  on,  the  master  of  the 
house  made  his  appearance,  all  redolent  of  the 
odours  of  the  horse-stall. 

He  at  once  desired  me  to  read  my  performance. 
This  I  accordingly  did,  and  most  graciously  I 
must  say  it  was  received.  In  truth  I  could  scarcely 
aecount  for  the  gleam  of  pleasure  which  seemed 
to  twinkle  in  the  reverend  gentleman's  eyes,  as  he 
moved  his  head  every  now  and  then,  in  appro- 
bation of  some  turned  period,  or  carefully  weighed 
lentence. 

Having  finished  the  perusal  of  the  manuscript, 
he  took  it  firom  my  hand,  and  giving  it  an  atten- 
tive examination,  said,  ^^  Sir,  that  is  not  bad ; 
though  if  any  thing  a  little  too  florid.'* 
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After  this  piece  of  critieianiy  he  idipeed  ble 
sileoce,  and  continoed  nibbing  his  fimlwed  lor 
some  minutes. 

He  then  added,  **  Yes,  yon  will  do.  Sir— jda 
will  have  to  write  two  snch  disckranes  ereiy  wed;^ 
besides  a  few  other  matters— snch  as  the  deiksl 
correspondence  of  the  living,  to  which  is  ^mn^iwmA 
the  rural  deanery  of  this  district  As  my  pariik 
is  large,  and  duties  very  laborious,  I  cannot 
devote  as  much  time  to  some  pursuits  as  I  codd 
wish ;  if  therefore  your  exercises  are  got  up  as 
they  ought  to  be,  I  may  occasionally  reward  your 
labours  by  the  gratification  of  allowing  you  to 
bear  them  delivered  to  my  flock.  In  such  a 
situation  as  yours,  I  need  not  enlarge  upon  the 
virtue  of  prudence — you  may  now  retire.  You  will 
find  that  my  domestics  enjoy  a  very  comfortaUe 
board ;  and  I  sincerely  hope,  for  your  sake,  that 
you  will  be  able  to  discharge  your  duties  properly." 

For  some  moments  I  was  confounded  f  Pretty 
well  prepared  as  I  was  for  a  good  sample  of  a 
churchman's  arrogance,  J  did  not  exactly  expect 
to  receive  in  one  moment,  the  onus  of  a  rector's 
sermons  to  compose,  with  the  reward  of  dining 
with  his  scullions. 
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I  felt  very  much  inclined  to  indulge  in  a  violent 
burst  of  laughter  before  his  reverence's  face,  but 
controlling  my  mirth,  I  gravely  observed,  that  I 
must  have  misunderstood  him.  ^'  Something  about 
board  I  believe  you  said,  Sir  ? " 

"Yes,  Mr.  Thingumbob.  I  said,  you'll  find 
a  very  comfortable  board  below,  and  I  hope  the 
ability  to  do  your  duty." 

"Very  likely,  Mr.  Longtext,  but  allow  me 
to  remark,  that  I  have  always  been  accustomed  to 
consider  the  condition  of  a  secretary  as  a  perfect 
bar  to  his  enjoying  the  privileges  of  a  menial's 


mess." 


"  How,  Sir  ? — hoity !  toity  ! — why  zounds.  Sir, 
what  do  you  require  ?  Did  you  expect  to  be 
fomid  at  my  table  ?    Did  you  expect  to  eat  with 

"  Fate  forbid.  Sir,  that  I  should  be  ambitious  of 
the  honour  of  such  society! — that  is  a  matter 
entirely  for  your  decision ;  but  since  it  proves  so 
ineligible,  permit  me  to  say,  that  I  either  take  my 
meals  by  myself,  or  not  at  all.  I  am  perfectly 
aware  of  the  value  of  my  service ;  nor  on  such  a 
point  can  I  do  you  the  injustice  to  suppose  you 
ignorant." 


iSi  THiB  nioBt  ov  nu«0s. 

^  Humph !  so  it  seems.  WeD^  flbr,  I  ctfB  cnljr 
leD  yoa,  tbat,  befiyre  BOWy  jour  betten  kive 
thought  themsehres  well  oiF  with  worse.* 

^Veiy  likely,  Sir,  and  so  it  seems  do  aj 
inferiors  with  better — on  this  poin^  Sir,  howerefi 
I  have  not  another  opinion** 

''Humph ! — wen — ^well ! — sounds! — ^Isay^well ! 
Egad,  things  have  come  to  a  pretty  pass! — to 
what  height  will  low-hred  pride  mount  next,  I 
should  like  to  know  ?  * 

**  Why  not  quite  to  heaven,  Sir,  yon  may  be 
rery  sure ;  perhaps  only  to  a  rectory,**  replied  I, 
rather  quickly. 

For  a  moment  his  little  twinkling  eye  glared  at 
me  meet  vindictively;  but  finding  he  had  run 
against  a  wrong  headed  personage,  he  got  up— 
rang  the  bell,  and,  while  his  face  grew  pale  with 
ang^,  directed  a  fire  to  be  lit,  and  supper  to  be 
laid  in  the  library. 

^^Sir,"  making  me  a  mock-reverential  bow,  as 
soon  as  the  servant  retired,  '*  Sir,  you  have  your 
separate  table  for  to-night;  and  to-morrow  you 
shall  hear  from  me.**  Proceeding  now  to  take  his 
cofiee  without  another  word,  I  sat  by  in  fiurting 
and  contempt. 
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FxesoDily  Thomas  came  in  to  announce  the 
lighting  of  my  fire,  and  the  readiness  of  mj 
supper. 

^  Thomas,"  said  his  master,  "  I  wish  you  would 
go  down  into  the  yOlage— knock  up  Mr.  Potion, 
the  apothecary,  and  get  him  to  give  you  another 
bottle  of  that  wash  which  he  sent  me  two  months 
once.  I  rather  thought  the  day  before  yesterday, 
that  I  was  going  to  have  chapped  knees.  That 
woVt  be  pleasant  if  the  wind  should  change  to 
the  southward  to-morrow  morning.*' 

«  Very  weU,  Sir,"  repUed  Thomas,  "  then  111 
go  at  once,  for  it*s  getting  late.'' 

**  Yes,  do— and  Thomas  ? " 

**  Sir.'' 

"As  you're  passing  by,  you  may  call  in  at 
widow  Regan's ;  and  if  she's  not  gone  yet,  you 
may  say,  I'll  give  her  a  look  to-morrow  morning 
on  my  way  to  the  hill."  Thomas  closed  the  door. 
"Poor  ignorant  wretches!  they  always  delay 
these  serious  matters  to  the  last  moment !"  mut- 
tered the  reverend  rector,  half  by  way  of  soliloquy, 
and  half  as  an  apologetic  remark  to  me. 

Ay,  thought  I,  and  as  you  have  the  cure  of 
souls,  what  more  proper  than  for  you  to  follow 
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*'  Tliaiik  vou.  Sir,"   sjiid   L 
on   the  momcut.      Closing   tL 
Longtexty  I  left  him  to  seek 
quillity  of  a  couch  of  down ; 
the  mollitude  of  the  last  was  no 
ness  of  his  heart. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


Whidi  allows  how  the  prop  of  the  Church  went  out  to  take 
theiir. 


After  a  long  journey,  and  no  slight  walk,  it  may 
easily  be  imagined,  that  I  slept  very  soundly.  I 
was,  however,  awakened  on  the  ensuing  morning 
by  a  considerable  noise  under  my  window,  and 
the  clatter  of  horses*  hoofs.  Springing  up  to  see 
what  was  the  matter,  I  found  that  my  casement 
oreilooked  the  stable-yard. 

Here  I  beheld  two  superb  hunters,  all  ready  for 
the  field ;  one  bestrid  by  a  fat,  tall,  heavy  per- 
sonage in  jockey-boots,  white  leather  breeches, 
brown  coat  with  brass  buttons,  blue  neckcloth, 
and  a  cockish  b^aver^ 
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He  hdd  a  hearf  field-whip  in  lua  riglit  hnd, 
and  was  giYing  some  directions  to  the  lidBr  of 
the  other  horse,— a  light  young  fisllow  who  sgipip 
rentlj  accompanied  him  to  afford  a  change  of 
beasts,  whenever  the  heat  of  the  chase,  or  A» 
weight  of  the  master,  shoidd  render  it  ucuMiuy. 

Surely  I  know  that  voice,  thought  I,  as  A» 
tones  met  my  ear.  Presently  the  sound  of  sosm 
one  trotting  down  the  road,  which  came  onder  die 
rectory  yard,  was  heard;  when  the  huntHnaa, 
craning  orer  the  wall,  seemed  to  recognise  a 
friend. 

GiviDg  a  hearty  view  halloo,  be  clapped  spurs 
to  bis  steed,  darted  out  of  the  open  door,  and 
turned  round  the  comer  at  a  furious  gallop.  As 
he  did  this,  however,  his  face  came  into  full  si^^t, 
and  who  should  I  recognize  but  my  worthy  lord 
and  master,  the  parson  of  the  parish, — the  pastor 
of  his  flock, — the  rector  of  *  *  *. 

"  There  you  go,  you  worthy  man,**  said  I, 
laughing  heartily,  as  I  saw  him  taking  the  lead 
belter  skelter  over  the  hedges  and  ditches  which 
adjoined  his  own  glebe,  **  well  may  you  talk  of 
laborious  duties,  a  large  straggling  parish,  snd 
the  enemies  of  the  church,  you  precious  rector; 
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^no  wonder  you  are  unable  to  give  as  much  time 
to  certain  pursuits  as  you  wish ; — ^no  wonder  you 
tie  obliged  to  bare  recourse  to  the  honourable 
system  of  getting  some  one  to  write  your  sermons. 
Excelleni  man  !  admirable  as  you  must  be  con* 
fttaed  in  all  respects,  is  there  any  thing  so  won* 
derlul  about  you  as  your  conscience?  How 
happy  is  the  method,  by  which  you  undertake  to 
discharge  .the  awful  responsibilities  of  a  vice- 
geient  of  your  Ood !" 

Human  nature  is  a  melancholy  thing ; — so  ran 
my  reveries,  while  plunging  my  head  into  cold 
water, — and  getting  up  is  a  part  of  it.  St.  Chris- 
topk&t  undertake  the  cure  of  that  Jeremy  !  he  has 
Estrange  genius  for  lying.  But,  after  all,  who 
could  see  that  roguish  face  of  his,  and  not  swear 
there  was  some  good  at  the  bottom  of  all  his 
evil, — no  slight  quantity  by  the  by. 

^  I  must  take  care  of  the  fellow,  for  he*s  like  a 
drowning  man  upon  the  surface,  a  straw  would 
save  him,  or  a  sand  would  sink.  Besides  it  is 
80  much  more  pleasant  to  amend  the  lives  of  your 
feDow  creatures,  than  to  rectify  your  own.  He 
has  placed  me  in  an  awkward  position  by  that 
ihodomontade  of  his.     However,  as  I  saw  him 
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<  ()m])lit('(l  \]\v  task  that  liad  bt'rn 
111  ihe  stable  with  his  usual  adro 
walking   about  \;^'ith  his  hands 
pockets,  whistling  Nancy  Dawson 

"  The  top  of  the  morning  to 
said  he.    **  Does  the  secretary  noi 
son  ?**  with  a  sly  wink. 

"  No,  my  worship  the  secretary 
some  little  private  conversation,  if  tl 
with  a  good-for-nothing  vagabond 
sumamed  the  Honest,**  I  replied,  la 
see  that  we  were  not  overheard. 

^^  I  understand.  Sir,**  speaking  lof 
"  a  very  fine  orchard  the  rector  1 
come  this  way  and  see,  Master  Woi 
rogue  hobbled  through  a  latched  di 
that  by  which  the  fox-hunter  had  d 

We    now   foiinrl    ^"- — ^- 
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Honest  always  keeps  his  word,  though  I  life  to 
say  it;' 

^  Yon  audacious  varlet !  how  do  you  presume 
to  ten  me  so,  after  that  heap  of  falsehood  which 
you  so  mercilessly  laid  on  upon  the  worthy  rector 
no  later  than  last  night  ?  Do  you  not  see,  that 
you  hare  made  me  responsible  for  the  deceit,  and 
a  party  in  it  ?  Who  would  believe  the  real  cir- 
cumstances of  the  case,  if  we  should  be  found 
out  ?" 

"  Found  out,  your  worship,  now  that  is  dis- 
honesty with  a  vengeance." 

"  Well,  Sirrah,  and  what  else  can  fairly  be  ex- 
pected ?  Pray  who  are  the  London  correspondents 
o(  my  late  lamented  father,  the  Spanish  mer- 
chant ?  To  whom  am  I  to  refer  the  excellent  Mr. 
longtext  ?" 

"  Who  are  they.  Sir,"  said  Jeremy,  in  his  own 
dry  imperturbable  way,  "  why  who  should  they  be 
but — but,  pulling  from  his  pocket  a  slip  of  paper 
and  reading  from  it, '  Messrs.  Tauhide  and  Card- 
ing, dealers  in  cordovan  leather.  No.  3,  Close 
Court,  Winter  Lane,  Cheapside.'  To  whom,  may 
it  please  your  worship,  I  have  this  morning  re- 


340  THB  moM  or  HMm. 

tami  our  kind  and  as  70a  mj  wy  omDmI 
friend  the  rector.** 
"  What  in  the  name  of  Jbrtmio  are  yon  tdUag 

about?"* 

^  Lor,  lor,  bless  the  heart  ef  yov  woffahimjaa 
see  you're  only  a  babe  in  the  waya  of  thevoild  ji^ 
though  you  have  been  to  Seville.  I  kBOir  what 
we  set  out,  that  you  would  but  wulkb  a  ^unAMmg 
mess  of  this  matter ;  but  aa  yo«  nover  conanhri 
me  about  it,  I  let  you  baye  your  own  way,  jisk 
to  show  you  how  wrongly  yoa  had  acted* 

*'  Still,  your  worship,  I  could  never  dream  that 
you  would  have  come  so  fiur  upon  your  march 
without  ever  having  laid  down  some  sort  of  plan 
for  a  campaigD.  You  see,  therefore.  Sir,  when  I 
saw  you  put  to  such  a  pass  as  to  be  obliged  to 
have  recourse  to  a  few  irregularities  of  aasertioD, 
I  took  the  liberty  of  coming  to  your  assistance. 

**  I  saw  at  a  glance  we  had  got  into  good  quar- 
ters— for  I  know  the  church,  your  worship,  before 
to-day — and  having  no  mind  to  lose  them  by  any 
indiscretion  of  your  honour,  I  remembered  thai 
to  lie  with  effect  requires  no  slight  practice  as 
well  as  art.    With  regard  to  the  reference,  your 
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worship  may  be  easy — that^s  a  thing  I've  been 
accustomed  to  deal  in  all  my  life,  many's  the  one 
IVe  both  given  and  had.  Suspicion  met  is  half 
disanned,  respected  Sir.  So  going  up  to  the 
rector  this  morning  as  soon  as  he  came  into  the 
stable,  to  see  his  beast  saddled,  I  took  the  length 
of  his  foot  in  no  time. 

^  Having  seen  a  little  of  horse-flesh  in  my  time, 
quickly  talked  him  into  as  good  a  notion  of  him- 
self and  steed  as  any  gentleman  that  takes  the  field 
this  day.  Then  seeing  him  in  the  right  cue  for 
it,  I  pulled  a  pretty  good  face  and  saying  I  vrished 
to  revert  as  little  to  you,  about  anything  con- 
nected with  your  poor  dear  father's  loss  as  possi- 
ble, told  his  reverence  that  any  information  he 
desired  to  gain  he  could  procure  by  writing  to 
either  of  the  gentlemen  of  this  firm,  with  whom 
your  beloved  parent  had  long  carried  on  a  large 
1>tisine8S  in  the  skin  line. 

^^His  reverence  said  very  well,  and  as  I  expected, 
merely  read  the  address,  and  thrust  it  in  his  pock- 
et, fix)m  which,  your  worship  must  know,  I  just 
took  the  liberty  of  extracting  it  again,  as  I  helped 
the  respected  gentleman  to  mount  his  horse. 

**  By  and  by  you  see.  Sir,  when  he  comes  to 

VOL.  I.  M 


942  TSB  naxam  ot  hmob. 

look  Ibr  tbis  pleoe  of  paper,  keV  link  kAkik 
it  in  tlie  flekt— then  lull  intend  to  adK  te  lUg^ 
and  then  hall  fergal  it  tkam  dqr  todijtill,if  )«i 
audi  give  Urn  the  aatis&ctidn  wUdi  call  aooMi^ 
fUl  to  aecme  fnm  awh  Talaable  amkiai  wliyt 
ton  thonaand  to  one,  if  he  ever  tocwiMea  hialwJ 
to  writo  at  all,  Sir. 

**  In  the  meatt  ttme,  I  cao  aaad  np  to  the  hoatit 
firieDd  who  KTea  at  No.  8,  and  advertiae  Urn  •( 
the  new  chcraeter  and  conditiop  tauim  trhidi  k 
ia  to  Tonah  for  me.  Theae  thinga,  yonr  wonUpi 
may  aeem  difficult  to  some,  and  easy  to  olhen; 
but  that  all  depends  upon  a  knowledge  of  humaa 
nature,  to  which  you  cannot  jump,  respected  Sk, 
but  only  crawl.  I  may  do  these  things  safeljr 
enough,  where  you  would  be  found  out  in  the  fint 
step." 

^'  Thank  you,  Mr.  Jeremy  !  but  I  have  no  aia- 
bition  that  way — neither  can  I  allow  you  such  a 
full  exercise  of  your  genius,  while  I  am  perforce 
responsible  for  it  This  deceit  is  all  very  fine 
and  clever,  the  more  so  as  you  have  nothing  to 
lose,  Mr.  Jeremy ;  but  I  consider  it  not  a  little 
gratuitous  and  most  unsafe.  Henceforth,  no  more 
of  it    I  should  readily  have  extricated  myself 
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fiom  a  moment's  enibarnuumieiit,  and  without  any 
of  this  ridiculoua  web  of  entanglement 

^  BleflB  your  wonhip's  heart !  I  like  to  hear  of 
your  aimplicity — which  to  be  sure,  your  hoDour, 
few  men  can  hardly  hope  to  possess  till  they're  run 
away  three  times  from  school,  besides  a  few  other 
adventoies.  But  Fm  all  obedience,  your  worship ; 
and  the  next  time — I'm  dumb— not  a  word  from 
me  tiU  you've  broken  down  in  the  middle  of  your 
ballad,  and  th^i  perhaps  an  odd  stave  or  so  may 
pTDve  useful." 

^*  Agreed,  Master  Jeremy ;  and  now  what  say 
you  to  our  present  quarters  ?" 

**  Why,  your  worship,  I  hardly  know  which  are 
the  best,  the  quarters  or  their  owner;  for  you 
must  know,  I  managed  to  get  the  whole  of  his 
history  last  night  from  Thomas,  who  is  no  bad 
fidlow  at  bottom  after  all,  seeing  we  managed  to 
despatch  neaiiy  four  bottles  of  wine  after  supper 
last  night  in  the  pantry." 
"  Ay,  ay,  is  it  so  that  the  game  is  carried  on 

below?" 

"  Yes,  yes,  your  worship,  like  master  like  man ; 
itid  if  my  mind's  said,  'tis  a  toss  up  which  is  the 
most  insincere  of  the  two.    However,  sir,  it  was 
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important  to  know  a  little  of  how  tbe  land  lay,  and 
I  80on  made  Mr.  Thomas  disgorge  me  the  history 
of  the  worthy  rector.   A  heartier  laugh,  too,  we  had 
over  it  than  he  might  have  altogether  relished.** 
"  What  was  it,  Jeremy  ?— Who  is  he?** 
^  A  distant  eonsin  of  the  sqiiire*s.  Sir,  a  resident 
in  the  county,  and  rector  of  this  living  by  inhe- 
ritance, as  it  might  be — his  family  have  the  g^in 
their  hands.** 

"  What!  the  perpetual  advowson?** 
"  Exactly,  Sir;  and  so  our  precious  parson  was 
brought  up  and  educated  on  purpose  for  it" 

"  Ay,  Jeremy ! — but  one  might  have  guessed  as 
miicli,  from  the  admirable  way  in  which  he  dis- 
charges its  duties." 

"  True,  Sir;  and  as  the  living  happened  to  fall 
vacant  some  little  time  before  the  reverend  gen- 
tleman was  as  fully  prepared  as  now,  a  curate  was 
put  in  temporarily  to  hold  it  for  his  occupation. 
As  a  rector}'  it  happened  then  to  be  a  verj'  poor 
one,  for  the  tithes  were  rated  low,  and  under  the 
last  incumbent  had  been  leniently  collected.  But 
Mr.  Longtext,  by  means  of  his  superior  and  spe- 
cific education,  your  worship,  was  enabled  to 
despise  these  petty  considerations,  and  make  no 
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secret  of  his  iDtentions  to  double  bis  titbes.    This 

raised   among  bis  parishioners    a  very   decided 

doubt  whether  Parson  Longtext  that  would  be 

was  Parson  Longtext  that  should  be.    They  even 

managed  to  fling  considerable  obstacles  in  the 

way  of  his  ordination.    Having,  however,  effected 

this,  his  parishioners  were  electrified  by  his  rising 

up  suddenly  in  the  pulpit  one  Sunday  morning, 

and  preaching  to  his  old  friends  from  a  text  on 

the  payment  of  the  uttermost  farthing. 

^  How  many  of  his  hearers  fainted,  or  how 
many  went  mad,  I  hardly  know,  your  worship ; 
but  being  speedily  inducted,  he  was  as  good  as  his 
word — doubled  his  tithes,  and  depopulated  his 
church,  got  up  a  nice  quarrel  with  the  choir,  and 
popping  the  whole  bunch  of  them  into  the  Con- 
astory  Court — for  your  gentry  of  the  pipe  are  a 
rare  contumacious  set — he  soon  had  scarcely  a 
loul  left  to  squabble  with  but  his  churchwardens. 

*^They,  however,  having  as  natural  a  turn  for 
this  amusement  as  himself,  he  was  not  after  all  left 
much  at  a  loss.  At  leng^,  his  parishioners,  finding 
that  empty  or  fiiU,  his  church  was  equally,  a 
matter  of  consideration,  were  obhged  by  degrees 
to  yield  to  the  solicitations  of  their  better  and 
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fairer  halves.  Since  tlieae  ooaM  no  Imga  &- 
pease  with  their  weekly  dieplagr  oftbemnifeiiirii 
finery  to  their  neighbonra. 

**  From  theee  worthy  motiveSy  moel  leapedied 
Sir,  the  church  la  now  agani  filled,  nor  wiBit,  I 
snppoee,  be  again  deserted,  mdeaa,  indeed,  Mne 
fresh  and  eqoally  important  oecanon  of  wcridly 
interest  and  pride  ahoold  hold  ont  their  U^ 
inducements  to  disgracing  themselTes,  and  As- 
honouring  their  Creator.** 

^  80  I  suppose,  Mr.  Jeremy,  for  if  anything 
is  dear  to  man,  it  appears  ever  to  be  those  nu- 
merous, but  seemingly  petty,  vices,  which  display 
at  once  the  worst  ingratitude  and  the  greatest 
impiety.** 

**  Alas  !  too  true,  your  worship ;  yet,  should  we 
not  temper  our  severity  when  sitting  in  judgment 
on  a  brother?  For,  surely,  the  difficulty  with 
which  we  attain  to  virtue  ourselves,  should  lead 
us  to  commiserate  those  whom  folly  or  fatuity 
have  tempted  to  abandon  it.** 

"  A  very  sapient  observation,  Mr.  Jeremy ; 
and  one  equally  suited  to  the  sinner  or  the  saint 
And,  pray,  if  it  be  a  fair  question,  of  which  may 
you  have  most  in  your  strange  composition  ?  ** 
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^  A  hard  question^  that,  your  worship !— though 
I  win  answer  it  sincerely.  I  am  like  many 
more,  I  suspect;  a  sinner  by  confirmed  pro- 
pensity; but,  alas,  Sir,  a  saint  by  inclination 
only;  and,  jesting  apart,  respected  Sir,  I  doubt 
whether  the  best  of  us  can  candidly  say  more  in 
his  favour.** 

I  was  silent  ^  Jeremy's  good  sense,"  thought 
I,  ^  has  but  too  truly  defined  the  fiedntiDg  virtue 
of  humanity !  And  is  it  not  humiliating  to  con- 
rider — ^that  a  being  so  nobly  endowed  as  man, 
should  so  firequently  possess  the  sensibility  to  ad- 
mire goodness  without  the  streug^  to  pursue  it  ?  *" 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


Shows  how  the  prop  of  the  Chiudi  maiuiged  his 
how  he  preached  a  very  startling  one  on  this  and  that  ftc. 


For  two  days  after  the  above  conversatioD,  good 
Mr.  Longtext  coudescended  to  take  no  more  notice 
of  my  presence  at  the  rectory  than  if  I  had  been 
as  far  ofif  as  the  River  St.  Lawrence. 

Jeremy,  however,  he  distinguished  highly ;  for 
the  cunning  rogue  had  him  in  leading  strings 
as  securely  as  ever  mortal  possessed  another. 
His  sly  humour — his  great  good  temper— -^nd 
plastic  disposition,  by  which  he  moulded  himself 
to  any  variety  of  manner,  soon  won  the  conscien- 
tious rector,  to  say  nothing  of  the  constant  repartee 
which  he  had  ready  for  any  one  who  addressed  him. 
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In  the  meantime  I  had  full  leisure  to  study 
the  rector's  character,  and  survey  the  neighbouring 
country.  The  latter  was  generally  of  considerable 
heauty ;  and  of  the  fonher,  any  one  who  considers 
his  actions,  is  as  good  a  judge  as  myself. 

One  of  the  chief  qualities  on  which  he  prided 
himself,  was,  I  found,  his  determination.  This,  as 
is  not  unfrequent  in  such  cases,  he  carried  on 
to  obstinacy,  while  simply  believing  it  to  be 
decision.  With  him,  to  have  arrived  at  a  reso- 
tion,  was,  in  part,  to  have  executed  it ;  and,  when 
once  you  heard  his  favourite  exclamation  ^^  I've 
Slid  it,^  you  knew  there  was  no  appeal.  Whe- 
ther in  public  or  private,  the  field  or  the  pulpit, 
it  was  the  same. 

His  cousin,  the  squire,  it  seems^  had  half 
promised  to  bestow  upon  him  a  neighboiuring 
piece  of  preferment,  which  was  expected  very 
shortly  to  fall  vacant,  and  he  was  now  very  busy 
paying  his  court  to  him,  and  winning  his  way 
towards  plurality  by  desert 

In  other  words,  as  the  squire  loved  hunting  be- 
yond all  things,  and  a  good  dinner  and  a  jovial  glass 
next  in  comparison,  the  Reverend  Mr.  Longtext 
4tnck  close  to  him  from  morning  to  night  in  all  three. 

M  3 
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StQl  the  sqnixe  was  a  man  of  bx  man  lafimi* 
tion  than  is  generally  met  in  his  slaliea;  for 
having  been  bora  originally  as  a  younger  broAffy 
and  educated  for  a  straggle  with  the  wodSf  be 
came  suddenly  into  the  possession  of  the  fad} 
estate  with  infimtely  greater  adrantages  tha  lud 
been  possessed  by  his  predecessor* 

Notwithstanding,  then,  all  his  acquired  lore  fa 
field-sports,  he  liked  to  hear  a  good  secmoB; 
carelessly  imagining,  that  in  this  was  conqrised 
the  whole  daty  of  a  parish  priest 

Words  from  a  pulpit,  may  indeed  arouse  ibe 
passions,  or  irritate  the  feelings,  but  they  must  be 
combined  with  the  influence  of  example,  befoie 
they  are  at  all  likely  to  amend  the  heart  Still  the 
squire*s  notion  on  this  point,  was  not  altogether 
unproductive  of  good. 

Many  a  time  and  oft  did  he  hint  to  his  worthy 
kinsman  that  such  and  such  a  sermon  had  been 
heard  before ;  that  this  text  was  exhausted  and 
that  argument  had  lost  its  novelty,  while  numben 
of  his  oft-repeated  discourses  had  now  lost  even 
the  good  quality  of  driving  him  asleep. 

Finding  these  gentle  remonstrances  ineffisctual, 
he  at  last  took  to  the  happy  expedient  of  drawing 
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out  his  pencil  in  the  church,  and  putting  a  note 
against  eireiy  Sunday's  text  with  an  additional 
dot  for  each  time  of  hearing^  and  the  date  of  the 
offence.  Nor  was  this  all,  as  the  rector  always 
dined  with  him  on  Sunday,  he  delighted  to  seize 
the  most  inopportune  moment  of  a  dead  pause  in 
conyersation,  and  then,  before  a  large  circle,  break 
forth  with — 

^  A  very  fine  discourse  of  your's  this  morning, 
Mr.  LoDgtext — seems  to  be  a  great  Aiyourite  with 
yoo— let  me  see,"  taking  a  little  memorandum 
from  his  pocket,  **  youVe  given  it  to  us  six  times 
within  nineteen  months." 

^  Indeed,  Sir,"  was  all  the  answer  Mr.  I«ong- 
text  would  give — while  the  squire  sticking  his 
tongue  in  his  cheek,  would  make  some  side  re- 
Buok,  such  as  ^'  Driven  the  old  badger  to  earth, 
there  I  take  it !" 

But  the  rector  was  not  easily  foiled,  he  caused  to 
be  bought  np  for  him  in  liOndon  a  quantity  of  ser- 
mon books  at  various  old  stalls,  written  by  no  one  of 
note,  and  therefore  little  known ;  with  these  he  was 
satisfied  contented  man !  to  pair  off  the  margins 
WDpIy,  and  so  transfer  them  to  his  black  case.   If 


-     •^     «.« 


.cv*.  '-^i^H  '»ii"  one 
next  batch  of  Ibundlings ''  ol*  a  sii 
he,  the  squire,  could  read  the  prei 
from  his  seat  in  the  gallery. 

Perplexed  and  enraged  to  the  . 
unable  or  on^idlling  to  conquer  hi 
or  inaptitude,  he  now  took  to  ol 
This  kind,  though  more  expensive  i 
became  to  him  a  sealed  up  fount 
curious  accident ;  for  having  bougl 
he  supposed  to  be  plain   home-t 
he  went  through  some  twenty  or 
with  very  great  comfort 

Coming  home  late  one  Saturda 
hunting  he  contrived  to  oversleep  1 
morning,  and  snatching  up  the  fin 
lay  on  the  top  of  his  fovouiite  pile, 
never  thinking  of  reading  it  till  he 
conffreflration 
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this  time  in  the  style  and  ideas  of  his  aathor,  he 

tnmbled  his  head  no  further.    And,  talking  of 

authors,  let  this  be  a  warning  how  they  attempt  to 

play   tricks  with   any  of  this  nerer-sufficiently- 

to-be-respected  fraternity — ^for  as  the  Tories  say 

of  US  Whigs,  "  They  are  very  dangerous  men." 

And  what  sort  of  men  then  are  the  Tories,  it  may 

be  asked  ?   Ah !  the  rogues  !   they've  put  it  out 

of  our  power  to  return  any  epithet  of  this  kind  to 

them — not  happening  to  be  men  at  all  !-*What 

are  they  then  ? — Old  women  ! 

But  to  resume  our  rector ;  the  moment  came  for 
his  text  and  looking  down  to  find  it,  he  was  alarmed 
to  behold  a  hasty  crooked,  crabbed,  scrawl,  in  the 
place  of  that  fine  open  hand,  by  means  of  which 
he  had  so  often  delighted  himself  and  his  auditors. 
However  this  might  be  nothing,  the  text  to  be 
sore  was  not  from  a  writer  whose  meaning  he  was 
particularly  expert  in  expounding,  but  neither 
did  that  signify  greatly  to  a  country  flock.  It 
was  a  sermon  I  that  was  the  main  point  to  him  ! — 
So  to  proceed — 

A  very  few  lines,  however,  informed  him  that 
he  was  delivering  matter  perfectly  at  war  with  his 
own  tenets,  and  still  more  with  his  own  conduct. 
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Instead  of  the  comfiirtihie  opiniiQM  of  jnw  tm 
orthodox  man,  he  had  gol  h<^  of  aooM  piMm 
fulminalion  thai  was  lanUjr  Galnniatkali. 

How  could  this  wretched  tUng  hare  got  ilMPi» 
thought  he,  distiessed  bejond  weaaore»  hut  fl»  fls 
he  must;  and  thinking  after  all  that  hia  ao^loif 
might  nearer  know  the  diffenBce,  aecoiding^  oa 
he  went 

Instead  of  his  difl&eoltiea  diminiahiiis^  dM 
seemed  to  inciease-<-long  qnintenBiltittg  aentsntisi 
presented  themsdyes  without  the  least  lemoiM^ 
and  it  was  very  clear,  that  he  had  stumbled  on  a 
close,  argumentative  thesis  of  some  staunch  holder 
of  ultra-evangdical  opinions. 

^s  the  writer  warmed,  too,  with  his  sulgect, 
breaks  and  dashes  came  in  without  mercjr — the 
writing  grew  more  hurried  and  less  distinct,— 
until  suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  a  deduction  firom 
a  well  supported  position,  there  came  not  the 
conclusion  so  naturally  to  be  expected — ^but-^an 
abrupt  break,  terminating  in  the  figure  ^^  &c.** 

In  an  instant,  before  he  knew  where  he  was, 
he  got  it  out,  ^^  et  cetera  " — and  then  immediately, 
perceiving  how  extremely  improper  was  the  elfoct 
produced,  he  hemmed — stuttered— and   finally 
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read  the  passage  over  again.  But  if  it  seemed 
amiss  at  fiisly  it  was  dow  doubly  marked,  and  he 
was  hovri&Dd*— there  it  certainly  was,  ^^  ei  cetera  ^ 
— ^yes,  it  was  "e/  cetera  " — and  once  more  he  got 
the  confounded  word  out  before  he  could  tell 
what  to  do. 

Thinking  it  best  to  pass  it  over,  he  read  on  a 
few  lines  further — when  lo !  there  stood  another 
^kcJ*  This  he  endeayoured  to  evade,  by  sup- 
plying the  want  of  continuity  from  his  own  re- 
sources. Unaccustomed  thus  to  draw  upon  them, 
however,  the  only  point  that  he  reached  was  that 
of  ooDTerting  all  he  had  said  into  the  most  abr 
9olate  nonsense. 

Still  he  trusted  that  his  assurance  had  carried 
him  over  the  slile,  and  once  more  essayed  the 
task.  Alas !  he  was  only  a  living  example  of  the 
surety  of  punishment  awaiting  the  transgressor ; 
when,  full  in  the  middle  of  an  important  phrase, 
there  came  a  Uiird  ^  ftc.*^  and  a  fourlli  almost 
dose  to  it. 

He  now  began  to  doubt  the  evidence  of  his 
own  senses — drew  out  his  spectacles — coughed — 
looked  closely  at  the  MS. — ^but  there  the  provok- 
ing figure  stood — ^it  was  neither  more  nor  less 


'Yhv   ()ri«j:iniil  writer,  evidenlly 
jcct,  and  anxious  to  complete  hi 
ried  on  to  its  termination,  and 
course  perhaps  a  few  hours  before 
had  trusted  to  his  memoiy  and  ex 
of  reasoning  to  follow  up  his  a% 
clue  thus  given. 

To  Mr.  Longtext  this  was  impo 
awkwardness  of  his  position  may 
when  the  halting  portions  of  his 
read.    They  stood  thus : — 

*<  From  what  I.  have  now  briefly 
you  will  see  the  imperative  necessity 
care  of  your  &c., — or  if  madly  bent  i 
up  your  own  perverse  inclinations, 
the  inevitable  result  to  be  &c.,  &€•** 

'^  We  of  the  orthodoxy,**  thought 
"  don't  armip  in  ♦I*'" •* 
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Shutting  Ids  book,  witli  the  despair  of  a  man 
urbo  feels  liiinself  irretrievably  lost,  he  brought  the 
service  to  the  best  conclusion  in  his  power ;  and 
letired  to  the  vestry  under  a  firm  conviction  of 
having  that  day  received,  from  accident,  a  far 
severer  lesson  on  the  negligent  performance  of  his 
duties,  than  design  could  possibly  have  given 
him. 

At  the  hour  of  dinner,  he  did  not  dare  to  show 
himself  at  his  cousin's  table,  and  the  story  getting 
buzzed  among  the  better  informed  of  his  neigh- 
bours, obtained  for  him  the  well-deserved  soubri- 
quet of  Parson  Etcetera. 

Driven  from  each  expedient  which  he  had 
adopted,  it  was  now,  in  this  extremity,  it  occurred 
to  him  to  advertise  for  some  one  who  would  exe- 
cute the  required  performances  under  his  own 
eye, — and  I  was  the  happy  individual  selected. 

When  Jeremy  detailed  to  me  these  particulars, 
oblained  with  others,  I  could  not  but  smile  at  the 
pretended  self-sufficiency  of  the  worthy  rector, 
with  whom  I  did  not  doubt  that  I  should  be 
much  amused ;  while,  as  to  his  feeling  the  neces- 
sity of  retaining  me,  I  had  not  any  fears. 

Jeremy  also  told  me  that  when  he  had  ventured 
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to  delber  his  own  eompotitioM,  thej  wm6  afanfi 
remaikable  fer  hiUiiig  no  one  10  luod  M  hb^ 
that  is,  where  Uiej  Ut  any  nvk  at  all;  llioa|^  H 
seemed  to  be  oonfeased  that  the  last  was  a  Mt 
of  which  he  waa  not  toofireqoently  aceaaed,  mm 
for  his  happy  powers,  he  genanll^  took  the  WMt 
incomprebensible  tei^t  he  covld  find.     NciU^ 
was  a  more  favourite  salgect  with  him  than  Ait 
of  eontrovendesy  those  in  paiticnlar  idating  to 
the  chnrch  of  Laodicea  in  St.  John,  or  half  a  dha^' 
ter  from  the  Hebrews,  or  indeed  any  thing  Ait 
possessed  the  superior  advantage  of  being  the 
most    remote  from  human  fiulings   and  homsn 
duties. 

At  the  same  time,  strange  to  say,  if  it  was  pos* 
sible  to  drag  in  any  thiug  reprehensive  of  his  0¥ni 
line  of  conduct,  there  it  was  sure  to  come,  either  by 
quotation  or  remark — though  nothing  was  erer 
further  from  bis  thoughts  than  the  horrid  vice  of 
self-humiliation. 

I  coidd  illustrate  this  at  once  were  I  to  quote 
passages,  but  this  is  unnecessary.  Such,  theut 
were  the  faults  and  foibles  of  the  worthy  rector- 
numerous  and  considerable  in  any  station,  but 
highly  reprehensible  in  his ;  and  yet  wi^al  I  was 
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iiifoimec}  that,  however  wanting  in  the  other 
I'^elationa  of  life^  he  still  made  a  very  good  son  to 
an  aged  parent 

Saturday  at  last  came  round,  and  proved  me 
right  IB  my  conjectures,  as  to  retention  in  the 
rectof  8  service.  Having  np  to  this  time  always 
eigoyed  my  meals  alone  and  in  his  library,  he  en* 
tered  on  the  morning  in  question,  and  desiring  my 
attention,  proceeded  to  inform  me,  with  no  slight 
pomp,  that  I  might  henceforth  consider  myself 
his  private  aeoretary. 

It  would  appear  that  he  had  endured  no  slight 
stmgi^e  with  his  pride  as  to  whether  he  should 
indulge  mine ;  but  having  once  persuaded  himself 
to  give  way,  it  was  evident,  as  is  usually  the  case, 
that  I  had  risen  in  his  estimation,  from  the  circum- 
itance.  In  this  interview  he  was  far  more  confi- 
dential, and  even  attempted  some  justification  for 
onploying  me,  though  this  he  did  but  very  lamely. 
Proceeding  to  inform  me  of  the  various  duties  I 
was  to  perform,  he  allowed  me  at  once  to  under- 
stand, that  in  all  points  of  fag  I  was  to  be  the  rec- 
tor, while  in  matters  of  honour  and  profit  he  bore 
tlie  burden- 


^i! 


in  the  diiv,  it  was   not   niv  I'ai 
liunest  rector  was  to  have  for 

Thou  art  a  liberal  soul!  th< 
man  doubts  it,  refer  him  to  m 
regret  the  constant  employmei 
was  something  new,  and  therefi 
nothing  of  my  being  brought 
like  those  of  business  than  I  nu| 
have  obtained.     I  again,  alwaj 
to  my  secretary,  whenever  anxio 
any  particular  task ;  for  such  w 
indefatigable  industry,  that  impot 
duties  you  would,  they  seemed  ; 
upon  the  ocean. 

My  first  labour  was  to  get  ret 
sermons :  one  of  these  being  al 
soon  accomplished  the  other ;  an 
day,  I   had,  as  T^^**    ^  — 
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fcrenoon  serrice,  some  noble  personage,  who 
happened  to  be  staying  with  one  of  the  fiunilies, 
^Kralked  up  to  the  eloquent  preiacheT,  and  begging 
to  borrow  the  discourse  he  had  just  heard,  pro- 
ceeded to  make  him  a  very  handsome  compliment 
on  its  composition. 

^  I  beg,  my  Lord,  I  beg  that  you  don't  mention 
it,**  returned  the  modest  orator,  in  a  would-be  depre- 
cating strain;  and  drawing  very  complacently 
his  black  case  from  his  pocket,  he  took  out  my 
thesis,  and  delivered  it  to  his  lordship,  with  as 
much  bashfulness  as  if  it  had  been  his  own. 

"  Everything  depends  on  the  delivery  of  a 
sermon,  Mr.  Wortley,"  complacently  remarked 
the  rector,  as  we  entered  his  door  together. 

"Yes,  Sir,  infinitely  more  than  the  writing,'' 
said  I,  intending  to  quiz  him. 

"  True,  Sir,  true ! "  replied  he,  with  all  the 
innocence  of  a  babe;  "  I've  known  many  a  good 
sennon  marred  in  the  reading." 

"  And  mine  was  one  of  them ! "  I  was  about  to 
add,  but  thinking  that  this  was  as  well  reserved  for 
another  day,  I  bowed  my  head  in  token  of  any- 
thing for  which  he  might  choose  to  take  it,  and 
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the  w<Hrthy  genUemiii  went  to  tokce  Unidf  frith 
a  nap  afker  the  fiitigiieB  of  the  day^ 

^  Mr.  Wortley,**  said  hei  pannng  calmwvj 
up  stain,  with  a  most  important  air 

''Sir?"8aidI,aU 


*'Let  me  be  called  as  toon  as  hncheon's  vndf/ 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


Which  I  suspect  you  would  find  very  w]tty«-if  brevity  alone 
rere  the  soul  of  wit.  MHieDoe  I  conclude  that  Wit — the  hidiy 
■sca1..-ha§  two  souk.  Hence  his  great  superiority  on  earth. 
Ind  he  who  rightly  defines  his  other  soul  is  a  wittier  fellow  than 
^ortley  Montague. 


Ln  -this  manner  three  weeks  had  now  passed.  As 
Jeremy  had  prophesied,  we  heard  nothing  Airther 
of  the  reference,  although  he  had  managed  to  send 
DOtice  to  his  accommodating  friends  of  the  de- 
mand about  to  be  made  on  them. 

Seeing  that  I  contrived  very  effectually  to 
relieve  the  conscientious  rector  from  the  onerous 
duties  of  his  parish,  he  grew  more  social,  and  I 
in  return  softened  towards  him. 

Creature  of  change  as  I  am,  the  novelty  of  my 
present  life  was  already  beginning  to  wear  off, 


A 


ii 


1 ; 


II 


was  a  c'lia])('l  of  case,  or  sm 
vale,  the  duty  of  which  was 
iiful  little  churchy  at  some  sh 
rectory, 

I  had  seen  the  spot  once  < 
and  had  often  mtended  to 
more  minutely — laziness  ano 
and  another,  had  deterred  me 
one  simny  afternoon,  I  found 
wards  it,  with  Jeremy  the  H 
panion. 

As  both  of  us  had  dined,  and 
spec  t  lay  before  us,  we  indulged  a 
in  that  strain  of  semi-serious  pi 
we  mutually  delighted.  It  wai 
as  inclines  the  heart  of  man  t 
all  our  fellow-creatnres.  I  cou 
how  insftTieii^i"  T  ' 


*  • 
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are  whispering  the  prndence  of  suspicion  and  dis- 
trust,  that  prompts  but  to  confidence,  and  lives  but 
on  affection.  There  is  something  infectious  in 
kindness,  and  after  all,  on  looking  back— T  doubt 
whether  he  is  not  a  happier  man  whose  stony 
bosom  has  placed  him  beyond  the  treachery  of  its 
soft  contagion. 

"Jeremy,"  said  I  suddenly,  **  did  you  ever  happen 
in  your  life  to  meet  with  any  man  that  hated  you  ? " 

Jeremy  paused — with  an  air  of  surprise — "  That 
is  a  very  singular  question.  Sir,"  said  he,  "  but  on 
reflection,  I  do  not  think  I  ever  did  " 

"  Well,  thaf  s  odd  too,  for  such  a  professed 
rogue !  Who  would  not  cultivate  soft  manners, 
and  an  even  tongue,  when  such  is  their  in- 
fluence ?  Jeremy,  by  the  by, —  of  how  much 
money  have  you  robbed  me  since  our  acquaint- 
ance ?  For  it  was  thus,  you  know,  that  you  were 
to  take  your  wages." 

"  Alas,  your  worship,  I  have  forgotten  hire  in 
your  service,  for  it  has  bound  me  with  chains 
stronger  than  of  gold." 

"  Jeremy,"  said  I,  "  you  have  kept  the  farce  up 
sufficiently  long ;  but  do  not  think  that  it  has  de- 

VOL.  I.  N 
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ccived  me ;  that  answer,  like  many  more  tha^   I 
have  heard  from  the  same  quarter,  was  engendered 
neither  on  the  plains  ofDartmoorynortliedeaneJ7 
kitchens  of  Exeter,  nor  the  hermit's  cell  in  Smrej. 
You  told  me  an  odd  story  of  your  adventureSi  bnl 
I  have  seen  how  ready  is  your  invention.    Yonr 
languagei  your  thoughts,  many  things  are.at  ti- 
riance  with  your  tale.     I  am  sure  the  actual  troth 
would  be  infinitely  more  amusing — tell  me  troljr 
now,  who  and  what  you  are  ?     Come,  do  satisfy 
my  curiosity." 

"  If  you  want  me  to  leave  you,  Sir,  you  will 
repeat  the  doubts  you  have  now  expressed,"  re- 
))lied  my  companion  in  a  low  and  agitated  tone, 
looking  steadfastly  upon  the  ground ;  "  but  if  you 
are  satisfied  with  my  services,  you  will  for  ever 
confine  to  your  own  bosom  the  wish  to  enquire 
any  further  than  you  already  know.  I  think  I 
have  not  erred  in  supposing  you  to  feel,  witli  me, 
that  sufiering  is  sacred  even  though  it  should  be 
the  sufiering  of  folly  or  of  guilt." 

This  singular  reply  silenced  me  at  once ;  and 
ost  in  wonder,  and  begging  his  pardon  for  an 
imwan'autable,    an    unintentional   intnision,  we 
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walked  on  in  silence.  For  some  few  minutes  I 
could  not  recover  from  the  feeling  of  surprise  at 
this  odd  conversation  which  had  so  suddenly 
sprung  up  between  us,  and  before  I  could  recol- 
lect myself,  Jeremy  begged  me  to  excuse  his 
returning  to  the  rectory. 

"  You're  not  going  to  leave  me,  surely,  Jeremy  ?" 
said  I  in  alarm,  placing  my  hand  upon  his  shoulder. 
"  No,  Sir,"  replied  he  mildly,  and  I  saw  something 
very  like  a  tear  in  his  eye  as  he  muttered  some 
excuse.  Begging  his  pardon  once  more  at  having 
disturbed  his  tranquillity,  by  my  thoughtless  curi- 
osi^,  I  allowed  him  to  turn  back  and  walked  on. 

But  my  buoyancy  of  spirit  had  fled,  and  turning 
into  a  thick  wood  which  lay  between  me  and  the 
little  church  of  Fairyvale,  I  sought  the  gloom  con- 
genial to  the  train  of  thought,  thus  suddenly  caUed 
into  existence. 
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chapter: 
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Diiplays  nther  a  diffBrant  picture  < 


TaBNiVQ  away  from  Jereamj, 
sone  thort  time,  I  also  direetc 
the  rectory,  and  in  the  court-yi 

''  Thomas,**  said  I,  ''  does 
Ryan's  lie  across  that  hill  ?** 

"  Lor  bless  ye,  no,''  replies 
like  a  true  butler  he  scorned  t 
epithet  of  respect  to  one  who  w 
on  his  master;  '^the  widow's 
the  bottnm  o<*  *i-  -  ' 
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^  Ay,  so  lie  was,  bat  be  badn't  time — didn't  jwl 
see  the  squire  come  riding  by? — they've  both 
gone  straight  to  cover.'' 

**  And  how  was  the  widow  when  you  called  last 
aif^t  ? — dying,  I  suppose  ? " 

^  How  was  she  ? — why,  bless  ye,  I  wasn't  going 
out  of  my  way  to  s^  her  at  that  time  o'  night, 
just  for  one  of  master's  whimsies — I  sent  the  mes- 
sage on  by  the  boy  that  belongs  to  the  errand 
cart,  who  said  that  if  he  went  up  that  way  in  the 
morning,  he'd  try  and  deliver  it. — As  for  dying, 
iVs  like  enough  they've  got  that  matter  comfort- 
ably over  by  this  time,  for  they've  been  long 
enough  about  it,  whether  or  no." 

Great  God,  thought  I,  and  are  these  men? — 
Such  is  the  influence  of  example  in  those  above 
us,  and  this  in  the  household  of  one,  the  whole 
aim  anid  end  of  whose  life  is  to  preach  the  doc- 
trines of  a  never  tiring  and  imiversal  charity.  Turn- 
ing upon  my  heel,  I  at  once  sought  the  wood 
which  had  been  pointed  out  to  me.  Well,  thought 
I,  with  all  my  follies  and  my  vices,  I  never  was  in 
a  position  that  threw  them  so  completely  in  the 

shade. 
It  is  not  the  flagrant  crime  by  which  society  is 


"""'■'' "^'f^lm  of  tlu.  trivial 
'"'— llicsc.  .lisgust  us  with  oi 

the  best  feelings  of  the  truly 
to  tolerate,  and  then  partic 

"'hichaxethemor^abhoi^ni 
•"enable.  Hence  aprfng,  th 
of  heart  that  renders  the  wor 

"ess,  and  life  itself  almost  insi 

Walking  on  with  a  quick  , 

«oon  reached  the  wood,  «nd 

^hom  I  might  ask  direction,  p, 

of  findingoutthe  object  of  m. 
^cription  I  had  already  received 

After  proceeding  about  half  « 

the  browof  ahill, and  looking  d, 

ofthe  trees  .hat  clothed  the  de«> 
«tream  winding  its  way  along  a  a 

On  the  other  side  the  wood  «„ 
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became  finally  merged  in  the  blue  and  hazy  dis- 
tance. 

Diiectly  opposite  to  me,  and  raised  on  a  rude 
terrace  by  the  streamlet's  brink,  appeared  a  sweet 
little  cottage.  Numbers  of  the  later  roses  of  the 
year  climbed  over  a  humble  trellis-work,  and 
reaching  its  thatched  roof,  there  disported  them- 
fldres  in  all  the  fireedom  of  wild  beauty. 

A  small  garden,  bearing  the  traces  of  past  care 
and  present  neglect,  stretched  down  into  the 
brook,  which  impatiently  gurgled  past  one  or  two 
stepping  stones,  placed  there  for  the  purpose  of 
washing  clothes.  A  range  of  bee-hives  still  stood 
upon  their  stalls,  and  from  the  chimney  top  slowly 
curled  up  a  thin  azure  wreath  of  smoke,  undis- 
turbed by  the  slightest  breath  of  air,  and  stealing 
towards  heaven  like  the  grateful  orisons  of  a 
humble  heart. 

Transported  with  this  exquisite  little  bit  of 
nature,  I  watched  the  vapour  winding  among  the 
many  varied  hues  of  the  forest ;  the  foliage  of  which 
was  sparkling  with  dew  drops  that  reflected  the 
early  sim-beam.  "  And  can  the  world's  care  or 
sorrow  reach  here  ?"  said  I  to  myself.  Filled  with 
thoughts  which  I  will  not  profane  by  attempting 


.^.    w*    j^iaiiK,    overarchet 
licd^c  uT  laurel,  but  hardly  hac 
otlier  slep^  when  my  ear  diatini 
of  some  one  in  distress,  and  a  t 
road  brought  me  upon  a  little 
have  been  ten  years  old,  and 
upon  the  decayed  trunk  of  a  ti 
bitterly. 

It  was  as  pretty  a  &ce  at  yoi 
see,  and  the  griefs  of  childhood 
touch  the  heart  beyond  all  the 
pleader's  art 

**  What  is  the  matter,  my  little  i 
she  scarcely  answered  me  a  word, 
little  creature  in  my  arms,  and  ki 
tears  firom  her  clean  and  ruddy  c 
the  babe  to  my  bosom  and  repeat 
*^  My  mother.  Sir,  is  dying  !^  so 
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^^  I  bave  no  fathei*)  Sir^  nor  any  one  but  mother," 
and  looUng  in  my  face,  ^dtb  an  agony  of  expres- 
sion that  denied  all  further  words,  she  burst,  out 
into  tears  afresh.  Seating  myself  upon  the  withered 
tree,  I  endeavoured  to  compose  her  griefs;  but, 
alas !  I  only  shared  them ;  and,  asking  present!}' 
wheDe  I  might  find  her  mother,  she  pointed  to  ihv 
cottage  I  had  been  so  lately  admiring. 

'^  Is  your  mother's  naine  Regan,  my  little 
cherub  ?'*    "  Yes,"  sobbed  the  child. 

"  And  why  are  you  not  by  your  mother's  bed- 
side ?"  "  I  have  been  there  all  night,  Sir,  but  Miss 
Mary  is  reading  to  her  now :  she  told  me  that  my 
cr>ing  disturbed  them,  and  that  if  I  would  go 
away  for  a  little  while,  she  might  be  better  by 
•the  time  T  returned." 

"  Poor  little  mourner,"  tliought  I,  "  \iell  may 
you  watch  !  Nature  is  not  yet  sufficiently  con- 
taminated in  your  bosom,  to  permit  your  slumber- 
ing over  the  death-bed  of  another,  in  such  cir- 
cumstances ;  —  that  happy  insensibility  was  re- 
served for  a  pampered  child  of  wealth." 

Telling  the  little  soul  to  wait  for  my  return,  I 
stole  towards  the  cottage,  and  peeping  through 
the  clustering  roses  that  mantled  round  one  of 

N  3 


li 


order  lliat  sccmccl  natural  lo  il,  ; 
its  pillow  reposed  the  face  of  t 
Around  her  were  kneeling  seveFB 
of  the   same  sex,    apparently 
while  a  sunbeam  stealing  throngl 
upon  the  bead  of  one  who,  in  1 
row,  did  indeed  appear  an  aogd  > 

She  was  a  slight  fair  girl,  appi 
than  eighteen.  She  knelt  close  b; 
sufferer,  and  with  her  hand  lifted 
was  supplicating,  with  the  gentlet 
mercy  in  behalf  of  sin,  which 
could  scarcely  be  thought  to  reqi 
nor  to  ask  in  vain  for  another. 

Irradiated  as  those  features  no 
the  light  that  streamed  upon  th< 
out,  and  the  holy  glow  of  onthusia 
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seemed  to  shoot  across  my  bosom  when  it  ceased ; 
and  rising  fix>m  her  humble  posture,  after  a  slight 
pause,  she  took  within  her  hands  those  of  the  poor 
woman  on  whom  her  tenderness  was  bestowed  ;-^ 
a  slight  exclamation  escaped  her  as  she  did  so, 
and  stooping  to  examine  her  features,  she  gently 
turned  the  linen  over  the  yet  warm  face.  How 
much  did  that  simple  act  bespeak — the  last  dark 
finish  of  our  human  ills — the  first  bright  step  to- 
ward the  joys  of  eternity !  Overcome  by  the  scene, 
she  sank  into  a  chair. — All  then  was  over ! 

I  saw  no  more  of  what  passed  in  the  room — I 
heard  nothing  of  what  was  said — I  seemed  sud- 
denly to  have  neither  feeling  nor  notice  for  aught 
but  one  who  seemed  so  tenderly  to  act  at  once  the 
saddest  and  the  kindest  part  which  one  poor  mor- 
tal can  perform  for  another ! 

Feeling  that  mth  such  a  heart  there  was  a  bond 
of  love  and  imderstanding  imiting  it  to  all  of 
better  feeling,  I  waited  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then 
entering  among  those  whom  death  had  visited  but 
not  dismayed,  at  once  explained  that  I  had  come 
down  firom  the  rectory,  in  the  absence  of  Mr. 
Longtext,  to   see  if  I  could  be  of  service— ex- 


'li^^lai.ne,!  uith  a  touching  u 
J'ad  assigned,  and  told  me,  bi 

thatJwaatoolate.  "Iknowi 
to  the  window  where  I  had  .to 

Understanding,  at  once,  ttu, 
looked,  RgJow  ofcon/udon  nuM, 
had  evidentlj  been  worn  by  w« 

^*"^^  to  a  degnw  th«  I  h«i 
y  perienced,  of  having  given  offe 

,^j  Mished  to  do  8o,  I  WM  about  , 

li  though  I  scarce  knew  what,  bal 

seat  she  remarked  it  was  U^e  £ 
home.      She  now  gave  «>„«,  dj 

neighbours,  and  enquiring  forth, 

she  would  take  her  to  her  lathe,- 

f "  I  told  her  where  her  inte„d« 

be  found,  and  we  left  the  cottage  t. 

Havinir  fnu^A  «k-.     i . 
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xras  about  to  start  off  for  the  cottage  wbeo  my 
jToong  acqaaintance  retained  her  on  the  way  and 
sodeaTOored  to  lift  her  in  her  arms. 

Too  weak  for  this  effort  she  tottered  to  one  side 
df  the  road  and  but  for  me  would  have  fallen. 

Taking  in  one  arm  the  child  who  bitterly  im- 
plored to  see  her  parent,  and  giving  the  other  to 
the  kind  firiend  who  had  lately  tended  her,  I 
isked  whither  she  would  go.  She  pointed  to  the 
path  that  lay  before  us,  and  winding  up  the  hill 
to  the  right  of  the  desolated  cottage,  and  quieting 
as  well  as  we  could  the  grief  of  the  young  orphan, 
we  proceeded  in  silence  on  our  way. 

On  reaching  the  hill  above  the  wood,  the 
breeze  from  which  we  had  hitherto  been  sheltered 
now  came  fresh  and  delightfully  upon  us,  and 
endeavouring  to  turn  our  thoughts  from  the  scene 
below  we  soon  entered  into  conversation. 

It  now  appeared  that  my  fair  companion  was  the 
Mary  of  whom  the  little  child  had  spoken.  That 
she  was  the  daughter  of  Mr.  Plaine,  a  curate  of  the 
rector,  to  which  office  was  attached  the  duties  of 
the  little  church,  called  Fairyvale.  This  curacy, 
I  learnt  from  her,  was  one  of  great  labour, 
and   truth    to   say,    most   scanty   pay,  the    last 
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rf:- 


sick  and  poor  of  a   parish    scn 
(Jii  Sunday  his  lirst  duty  was 
and  preach  the  sermon  at  h 
ease;  and  in  the  afternoon  to 
rector^s.     Finally,  he  had  to  n 
go  through  the  evening  servit 
lecture — a  practice  at  that  time 
a  whet  for  all  which,  he  had  a 
the   morning  to  hear  some  fi: 
girls  spell  through  their  lessons. 
On  remarking  on  the  shocking 
between  the  curate  who  had  s 
a-year  and  the  rector  who  had  ei 
companion  meekly  replied  that 
was  all  proper,  since  the  rector  < 
living,  which  had  been  given  to 
father*s  only  claim  to  emolomen 
vices  which  he  mirr^**  i ^ ' 
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In   explanation    of  the    circumstances  onder 
wliich  we   had  met,  she  told  me  that  late  last 
night,  after  retiring  to  bed,  a  message  had  come 
to  her  father,  from  the  poor  widow,  praying  him 
to  come  and  attend  her  in  her  last  moments.    Be- 
ing exceedingly  ill  himself  of  a  rheumatic  ferer, 
he  had  of  course  been  unable  to  leave  his  bed,  but 
had  allowed  his  only  child  to  act  in  his  behalf, 
flince  she  was  frequently  in  the  habit  of  reading 
to  flioch  of  her  poor  neighbours  as  might  desire 
her  senices. 

Coming  across  a  common,  however,  which  laid 
hetween  Fairyvale  and  the  widow^s  cottage,  her- 
self and  guide  had  been  overtaken  in  a  violent 
shower  of  rain,  and  drenched  to  the  skin;  and 
indeed  she  looked  fatigued  to  the  last  degree; 
but  this  she  ascribed  to  sitting  up  the  twp 
preceding  nights  with  her  father,  of  whom  she 
spoke  virith  an  affectionate  warmth  and  solici- 
tude which  would  have  pleaded  strongly  in  her 
behalf  with  any  one,  though  there  had  been 
nothing  else  to  recommend  her. 

As  it  was,  my  blood  boiled  within  me  to  think 
that  while  master  Longtext  was  rolling  his  fat  sides 
OD  eider  down,  and  surrounded  with  every  species 
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of  Epicurean  luxuiy,  tliis  poor  and  lauij  cMbue 
was  exposed  to  the  merciless  blastings  of  tbe 
storm  in  discharge  of  that  rery  datj  mUA  it 
should  have  been  as  much  his  delight  as  it  ccr 
tainly  was  his  office  to  perfoim. 

On  sounding  her,  however,  as  to  what  Imt 
opinions  might  be  on  this  head,  and  how  it  wn 
that  the  rector  did  not  discharge  this  pace  d 
duty — ^her  answer,   though  cantions  in  the  ex- 
treme, still  very  plainly  showed  me  that  Us  cha- 
racter was  fully  understood  in  the  parish^that 
this  was  not  his  first  dereliction,  and  that  in  shoit 
every  one  pretty  well  knew  the  hopelessness  of 
applying  to  him. 

Contrasting  this  with  the  admirable  opinion 
which  he  seemed  to  entertain  of  himself  and  bis 
oi^Ti  deserts,  I  could  not  help  reflecting  on  the 
horrible  delusions  which  men's  minds  will  often 
put  upon  them,  and  pitying  an  establishment 
which  had  to  support  so  sacred  a  character  by  tbe 
aid  of  dignitaries  too  often  such  as  these. 

We  had  now  reached  the  parsonage  of  Fairy- 
vale.  It  was  a  low  and  unpretending  building, 
and  well  suited  to  the  humble  fortune  of  its  occu- 
pants.    Still  every  thing  around  bore  testimony 


to  the  soperintaidiDg  hand  of  a  neat  and  careful 
tasle.  Small  aa  was  the  garden,  cultiyation  had 
done  all  that  its  size  would  permit. 

Every  thing  spoke  of  order  and  regularity^ 
nearly  all  the  flowers  of  the  season  lent  their 
beauty  to  adorn  it;  and  not  a  weed  was  to  be 
■een.  With  a  native  grace  infinitely  beyond  the 
fieesing  civility  of  artificial  polish,  its  young 
mistress  did  the  honors  of  her  house ;  for  she  too 
had  lost  her  mother.  In  the  most  cordial  manner 
she  ii^vited  me  to  walk  in  and  partake  of  breaks 
ftst ;  premising  that  her  father's  frugal  board  bad 
nothiug  to  recommend  it  but  a  sincere  welcome. 

^  And  the  best  of  attractions/'  said  I,  **  though 
I  think  too  there  b  another  which  it  possesses, 
that  few  can  surpass."* 

Wild  flower  as  she  was,  this  little  compliment 
seemed  rather  to  alarm  than  gratify  her,  and  en- 
tering the  quiet  parsonage,  we  found  the  meal 
already  set  forth  upon  the  table.  Having  retired 
for  a  while,  to  see  to  the  wants  of  her  parent  and  to 
change  her  dress,  she  came  back  with  a  message, 
desiring  his  kind  thanks  to  me  for  my  efibrt  to  be 
of  service  to  one  of  his  parishioners,  and  that  for 
his  own  part  he  accepted  with  pleasure  the  ofier 


l\ 


.    ....,v    uL'vn    prcsem   a 
iJ(j(iiK('s    which    guiKly    ponij 
wealth  have  spread;  but  never 
stances,  did  I  ever  feel  sucb  \ 
and  unmixed  satisfaction  as  re 
during  that  short  hour. 

The  beauty  of  my  new  acqua 
of  a  kind  altogether  superior 
hitherto  been  accustomed  to  pri 
rather  of  a  voluptuous  than  an 
but  Mary^s  was  wholly  of  the  lat 

With  every  new  gaze,  some  fin 
to  unfold  itself — some  yet  more 
expression  seemed  to  arise — the  i 
countenance  it  was,  that  ever  c 
Just  such  a  face  as  Charity  h< 
assumed,  if  anything  could  Um\ 
herself  for  the  enchantment  and 
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Seated  thus  Ute  d  t^te,  we  entered  into  a  long 
CQDTersation  relating  to  the  parish  in  which  we 
were  now,  I  hoped,  both  residents ;  and  after  a 
considerable  space,  too  briefly  passed,  Mr.  Plaine 
sent  down  his  compliments,  with  a  message  that 
he  should  be  most  happy  to  see  me;  and  his 
daug^terhaving  shewn  me  his  room,  withdrew. 

I  fear  that  the  worthy  clergyman,  by  whose 
side  I  was  now  fonnd  sitting,  must  have  found 
me  but  an  indifferent  visitor ;  for  though  absent 
fiom  my  sight,  I  could  not  easily  detach  from  my 
thoughts  that  object  on  which  for  the  last  two 
hours  ihey  had  been  dwelling. 

Parson  Plaine  was  just  such  a  being  as  I  had  ex- 
pected to  find  the  parent  of  his  daughter.  A  mild, 
unassuming,  benevolent  old  man.  I  say  old,  for 
though  not  more  than  two  or  three  and  fifty,  his 
hair,  firom  causes  which  I  could  easily  imagine,  had 
nearly  all  turned  grey,  and  his  features  bore  the 
stamp  of  a  resigned,  melancholy,  and  premature 
age. 

Sorrow  rarely  finds  a  heart  predisposed  to  sym- 
pathy that  it  does  not  unburden  its  own  bosom  by 
confidence,  and  I  soon  learnt  that  he  had  been 
twice  a  widower,  and  in  a  short  space  of  time  had 


J  a  «  V,  «.%«    %r 


cxpirt'd  in  llie  next   room    tc 
then  were. 

With  all  his  meekness,  his  i 
bright  intelligence,  and  I  lo' 
moment  that  he  told  me  this 
that  has  suffered  deeply  himt 
sorrows  of  another  and   not 
features  were  pinched  and  thin 
same  lustrous  eyes  and  singula 
that  constituted  so  much  qf  tl 
daughter's  face.    When  admirin( 
ties  of  feature,  little  did  I  ihii 
spoke,  but  the  experience  of  a  bi 
the  sad  conviction  too  truly  hom 

Seeing  this  conversation  distre 
him,  I  turned  our  discourse  Qp< 
and  he  seemed  not  a  little  astom 
the  cirfli"w«»— • — 


MONTAGUE.  266 

me  to  be  as  poor  and  firiendlesa  as  I  appeared,  he 
naturally  concluded  that  such  was  my  desire. 

Of  his  rector  he  spoke  with  more  tenderness  and 
compassion,  if  it  were  possible,  than  that  used  by 
his  daughter,  remarking  with  the  charity  of  a 
tnie  Christian,  that  riches  were  a  great  snare,  from 
tlie  temptation  of  which  he  ought  to  thank  God 
be  bad  been  spared. 

"  If  I  have  only  strength  to  work,  Sir,"  said  he 
in  eonclunon,  ^^  and  am  spared  to  see  my  dear 
Bfary  secured  from  want,  shall  I  not  have  great 
reason  to  be  thankfril  ?^ 

I  said  nothing,  for  the  idea  of  want,  connected 
witb  the  name  of  the  amiable  creature  I  had  thiis 
morning  seen  for  the  first  time,  struck  me  as  a 
thing  too  horrible  to  be  for  a  moment  entertained ; 
and  I  internally  vowed  that  a  total  freedom  from 
that  at  least,  he  should  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing. 
But  O !  mortality !  richly  is  punishment  de- 
served by  those  who,  blind  to  the  events  of  even 
the  next  hour,  can  presume  to  interpret  the  futurity 
of  distant  years. 

Thinking  that  my  further  presence  might  now 
be  wearying  this  good  man,  I  was  about  to  with- 
draw, but  detaining  me  by  the  hand,  he  kindly 


Telling;  him  that  his  lvqllc^ 
greatest  pleasure  in  I'urtheriiij 
smile  to  a  table  near  at  ha 
'*  to  read  him  a  few  pages  fin 
said  he,  |^  my  daughter  has  I 
attendanee  upon  me  for  the  ] 
am  fearful  of  requiring  more 
delicate  state  of  frame  will  sai 

Opening  with  alacrity  the  ' 

out,  I  found  it  was  the  bibl 

fj^  the  next  hour,  I  read  such 

sired. 

Thanking  me  again  and  a( 
attentions,  he  pressed  me  to  st 
humble  dinner,  which  I  th 
to  decline,  and  therefore  tool 
received  a  warm  and  most  pi^ 
call  and  see  hiin  acmin  aa  or\* 
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tairs  for  Miss  Plaine,  T  found  that  she  had  re- 
ired  to  take  some  slight  rest ;  and,  as  I  would  by 
lo  means  permit  her  to  be  disturbed,  I  could  only 
tffer  the  sincere  but  silent  wishes  of  my  heart 
or  the  welfare  of  so  amiable  a  being,  and  depart. 
^^  May  I  not,  in  after  times,*^  said  I,  pausing 
or  an  instant  on  its  threshold ;  ^*  may  I  not  in 
Liler  years,  hare  cause  to  bless  the  accident  that 
>rought  me  first  to  Fairyvale  ?" — "  You  will !  you 
?ill  ** — whispered  my  too  confiding  heart,  and 
>reathing  many  prayers  for  the  eternal  happiness 
>f  its  inmates,  it  was  in  no  unpleasing  reverie  I 
ecrossed  its  smiling  garden,  and  bent  my  pensive 
teps  towards  the  rectory. 


-       'l! 


i 


CHAPTER  3 


Treau  of  the  liotpitaUty  of  the  f 


The  illness  of  Mr.  PUine  ] 
course  from  doing  duty,  I  natui 
for  once,  Mr.  Longtext  might,  I 
services,  exert  himself  a  little  h 
custom. 

But  this,  it  seems,  he  com 
have  done  already,  as  he  told  m 
to  luncheon,  ^'  that  reading  an< 


wnc  v» 


•*.  1 "» 
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"  Why,  thank  you,  Mr.  Wortley,^  replied  he, 
most  unsuspecting  of  any  banter,  ^'  I  had  a  pretty 
fair  portion  of  rest  last  night, — but,  hark,  was  that 
a  ring  at  the  bell  }^ 

^'  I  think  it  was.  Sir,**  said  I. 

In  another  moment,  Thomas  entered ;  ^'  Please, 
Sir,  here's  the  person  come  to  do  duty  for  Mr. 
Plaine.'* 

"  Oh  !  ah  !  —  very  well ;  —  tell  him,  Thomas, 
hell  find  every  thing  in— the  vestry.  Luckily  the 
bell's  very  nearly  done  tolling." 

This  last  part  of  his  reply,  the  rector  muttered 
as  a  soliloquy,  being  busily  engaged  at  the  same 
moment  in  picking  the  leg  of  a  cold  fowl. 

Thonms,  having  closed  the  door,  retired  witli 
this  message,  and  presently  I  saw  a  meek,  vener- 
able, old  gentleman  in  a  suit  of  long  worn  black, 
pass  out  from  the  rectory,  and  crossing  over  the 
intervening  green,  enter  the  church  by  the  vestry- 
door* 

"  Mr.  Wortley,''  said  the  rector,  suddenly  recall- 
ing me  from  a  meditative  ramble,  "  You  will  go 
to  church  this  afternoon,  and  therefore  you  had 
better  get  ready  at  once ;  and  now  I  think  of  it, 
it  is  as  well  to  caution  you  always  to  be  early  in 

VOL.  I.  o 


j.-.^.. .  —xiuii  I   wail   lor 
aritiiKu)!! — Tvc    got  a    sever 
the  reverend  gentleman  filled 
his  third  bumper  of  old  Made 

After  this  well-timed  exord 
be  all  obedience. 

If  the  aspect  of  the  officii 
before  prejudiced  me  in  his  i 
doing  duty  did  not  lessen  this  1 
)]^^  mined  to  be  better  acquainted 

the  best  of  my  way  towards  th 
the  congregation  were  dismissc 
stranger  busy  in  talking  to  8om< 
unwilling  therefore  to  intrude; 
churchyard,  intending  to  accoc 
out,  and  occupying  myself  ti 
over  a  few  of  the  enibii^*>« 
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concluded  that  the  clergyman  had  gone  into  the 
rectory,  and  directing  my  steps  thither,  I  de- 
manded if  the  clorgjrman  who  had  preached  was 
not  in  the  parlour. 

"  Why,  what  should  he  do  there  ?"  demanded 
Mr.  Thomas,  who  had  opened  the  door. 

**  Why,  surely  he  takes  some  refreshment  with 
the  rector." 

"  I  should  think  not,"  replied  the  worthy  but- 
ler. "  Master  knows  better  what  to  do  with  his 
table,  than  to  put  the  like  of  them  to  it.'^ 

"  The  like  of  them, — what  do  you  mean  ?"  said 
I,  bridling  my  anger, — "  who  is  this  poor  gentle- 
man?" 

**  Lor  how  should  I  know  ?  he's  one  of  them 
ere  'ack  parsons  that  go  about  the  country  preach- 
ing for  a  livelihood." 

"  Then  by  your  account,  he  must  have  come 
from  a  distance,  and  surely  this  is  a  double  reason 
why  some  hospitality  should  be  shewn  him." 

**  As  to  that,  I  know  nothing  of  such  matters — 
that's  Mr.  Plaine's  look  out,  not  master's.  I  lell 
you  he  never  has  them  sort  of  people  to  his  table, 
—  only    gentlemen;"   and    the    humble    menial 

o  2 


.lil 
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•  \  ouM  belter  ask  the  clc 
nox^  luii.'  ril  take  care;  ai 
know  very  well,  lie's  gone  up 

**  ^Vhy,  I  thought  a  severe 
ing  him  at  home  ? " 

**  Yes,  from   the  noise  of 
squire's  is  a  different  sort  of  tli 

Doubtless,  thought  I, — ^and 
once  more,  I  recrossed  the  grec 
house  of  the  clerk  for  one  whc 
a  specimen  of  a  rich  rector^s  | 
now  learnt  that  the  poor  old 
was  Temple,  and  that  he  had  c 
within  a  few  seconds  of  myself, 
tary  way  to  Fairyvale.  As  m; 
served  just  before  the  hour  ol 
mined  on  ir^i^-^  *• 
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As  I  recalled  the  meek  and  venerable  features 
of  the  aged  preacher,  my  heart  bled  within  me  to 
think,  what  and  how  bitter  might  be  the  feelings 
of  his  heart  at  the  inhospitable  treatment  he  had 
received  from  a  brother  of  his  own  sacred  order, 
— and  a  younger  brother  too !  If  anything  makes 
the  blood  boil,  it  is  to  witness  unkindness  wan- 
tonly offered  to  childhood  or  to  age.  It  seems 
scarcely  possible  to  imagine  that  breast  on  which 
either  the  one  or  the  other  has  not  the  most 
imperative  claim  for  the  best  sympathies  of  the 
heart,  oiu:  love  and  our  respect. 

To  witness  a  man  afflicted  at  once  with  years 
and  with  misfortune,  is,  perhaps,  tbc  most  affecting 
sight  that  misery  can  present  to  interest  the  more 
favoured  of  mankind.  Yet,  alas !  bow  many  of 
the  sons  of  affluence  daily  behold  it,  unpitying 
and  unmoved ! 

Would  your  carriage  roll  less  easily  for  an  oc- 
casional crown  dropped  from  its  window  ?  or 
your  sleep  be  less  secure  at  night  from  having 
scattered  in  the  morning  some  crumbs  of  bread 
upon  the  waters,  to  stay  the  pangs  of  famine  or 
soothe  the  frenzies  of  despair  ? 

An  hour  might  come  when  trifles  such  as  these 


...i    .uuiu',  —  liiin'iLMl  from 
1  \  nv  Ircling  was  bound  uj 
liiinself  for  tlic  future  of  a 
had  ever  possessed.    Weig 
proach,  now  heard  for  the 
would  he  not  place  on  tho 
which  would  then  be  pleading 
where  he  could  not  reasonab 
any  supplications  of  his  own ! 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


Which  shows  that  it  is  by  no  means  necessary  to  command 
vealth  in  order  to  possess  charity,  since  this  is  a  virtne  not  more 
the  dnty  than  it  may  be  the  luxury  even  of  the  poorest. 


Having  proceeded  in  silence  as  far  as  the  cottage 
of  the  deceased  widow,  the  exclamation  of  Jeremy, 
who  had  not  yet  had  a  sight  of  it,  and  was  igno- 
rant of  the  melancholy  story  relating  to  its  late 
tenant,  detained  us  for  a  few  minutes  on  the  brow 
of  the  hanging  wood. 

After  he  had  sufficiently  admired  its  beauty  and 
situation,  I  related  to  him  the  scene  I  had  there 
witnessed,  and  discoursing  on  the  subjects  thus 
introduced,  we  soon  arrived  at  Fairyvale. 

Much  as  he  was  now  prepossessed  in  favour  of 
its  simple  and  warm-hearted  inhabitants,  still  the 
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great  neatness  which  decked  the  poTertj(^tlK 
curate's  humble  dwelling  with  channs  thilibe 
richer  rectoiy  could  not  display,  made  him  pme 
an  instant  at  the  gate  to  look  around. 

In  the  midst  of  some  remarky  however,  tbe  door 
was  unlatched,  and  Mary  herself  appeared  vith 
a  message  of  welcome  from  her  father.    She  sood 
told  me,  with  looks  of  extreme  pleasure,  that  lie 
had,  for  the  first  time,  been  able  to  come  dovB 
stairs  that  day»  and  haFing  caught  sight  of  w 
already  from  his  seat  by  the  fireside,  had  sent  ber 
out  to  secure  our  entrance. 

Assuring  her  that  there  was  as  little  fear  as  wisb 
to  escape  from  such  a  guardian,  we  shook  hands 
with  all  the  warmth  of  friends  of  an  older  date, 
and  she  led  me  towards  the  parlour.  On  our  way 
we  consigned  Jeremy  to  the  care  of  an  old  man, 
who  acted  in  the  double  capacity  of  gardener  to 
the  curate,  and  also  to  the  churchyard.  As  these 
walked  off  to  the  left,  I  took  the  liberty  of  peep- 
ing in  that  direction,  and  beheld  five  or  six  poor 
people  gathered  round  the  kitchen  fire,  having 
before  them  a  table,  and  wliat  I  afterwards 
learned  to  be  some  good  home-brewed  beer,  to- 
gether with  a  few  pipes. 
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The  goodly  fames  of  the  soothing  weed  were,  I 
observed,  very  industriously  circulated  by  various 
tnembers  of  the  party ;  one  of  whom  was  an  old 
beggar,  who  had  gained  a  nighCs  lodging  for  the 
asking;  another,  a  worn-out  sailor,  who  hav- 
ing wandered  into  church  in  the  morning,  had 
come  to  the  kitchen  dinner  by  the  invitation  of 
the  gardener,  and  was  now  indulging  his  auditors 
with  a  narrative  of  the  battle  in  which  he  lost  his 
leg,  under  the  famous  Sir  George  Rooke,  at 
libdaga* 

Concluding  that  Jeremy  would  not  find  himself 
£ur  out  of  his  reckoning  even  in  this  humble  so- 
ciety, I  passed  on,  and  following  my  fair  guide, 
entered  the  parlour.  In  an  easy  chair  sat  the  good 
curate,  Mr.  Plaine,  well  wrapped  up.  He  wel- 
comed me  with  all  the  kindness  of  a  sincere  heart, 
and  introduced  me  as  the  rector's  secretary  to 
several  honest  farmer-like  looking  people,  who, 
with  my  friend  the  minister  of  the  morning,  were 
sitting  near  him  at  the  tea  table. 

Having  risen  on  my  entrance,  they  now  made 
way  for  me  to  join  their  circle,  while  Mary  re- 
smning  her  seat,  poured  me  out  a  dish  of  tea.  It 
IB  not  Yoluptuousness,  thought  I,  which  spreads 

o  3 
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the  daintiest  feast— the  cheer  that  is  Uened  If 
love  is  even  sweeter  than  the  liches  of  the  bee. 

If  in  the  moniing  I  had  admired  the  ^ackponB, 
this  impression  was  not  leseonod  by  the  Idii 
humility  with  which  he  secoi^fed  Mr.  Flune  in 
promoting  the  cheeritahiess  of  hia  goests*  who,  u 
I  had  supposed,  were  several  of  them  nei^ibour- 
ing  farmers,  first  attracted  to  the  curate  by  reqieet 
for  his  station,  and  now  long  attached  by  molDil 
regard. 

Unbending  a  mind  not  ill  fitted  for  the  higher 
knowledge  of  his  profession,   which,  when  its 
duties  are  properly  performed,  is  truly  godlike  in 
its  character,  he  seemed  by  turns  to  enter  into 
all  their  feelings  and   their  wishes.      Now  the 
prospects  of  one  attracted  his  attention,  and  now 
the  family  of  another  shared  his  regard.    Some 
domestic  calamity  of  a  third  called  forth  his  con- 
solation, or  the  temporal  fears  of  a  fourth  excited 
him  to  inspired  hope ;  a  fifth  asked  him  his  advice, 
and  a  sixth  for  some  particular  piece  of  inform- 
ation. 

With  the  history  and  afiairs  of  each  he  seemed 
equally  at  home,  and  one  who,  from  the  good  exam- 
ple of  practising  all  he  preached,  had  become  not 
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niore  the  pastor  than  the  firiend  of  all.  Tea  being 
i^emoved,  his  daughter  was  requested  to  sing  a 
hjmuj  which  she  did  with  equal  taste  and  good 
feeling,  accompanying  herself  on  the  lute,  nor 
requiring  to  be  asked  a  second  time,  and  only 
excusing  the  hoarseness  of  her  voice,  which  she 
said  was  the  result  of  a  sUght  cold.  I  now  more 
than  ever  had  occasion  to  admire  the  sweetness 
and  great  flexibihty  of  those  tones  which  I  had 
first  heard  under  such  solemn  circumstances.  Still 
I  could  not  help  noticing  with  regret  that  her  cold 
scarcely  seemed  so  light  as  she  was  inclined  to 
hold  it,  and  once  or  twice  during  the  evening  I 
observed  her  suppressing  an  inclination  to  cough. 

The  party  now  ranging  themselves  round  the 
fixe,  a  conversation  suitable  to  the  day  ensued, 
and  Mary  taking  on  her  knee  the  little  orphan 
whose  mother  had  that  day  been  committed  to 
the  last  refuge  of  the  unfortunate,  endeavoured  to 
keep  it  from  falling  asleep.  Finding  this  in  vain, 
she  withdrew  to  put  it  to  bed,  but  hardly  had 
she  left  the  room  when  the  old  sexton  made  his 
appearance  with  a  letter  for  the  ciurate,  which  the 
post-boy  had  just  brought. 


>; 


'I'liis  rciiiaik  iKiliirallv  cxcitin 
wish  Ibr  lUrthcr  iiifonnation 
letter  over  to  bis  brother  clei 
aloud. 

It  certainly  was  not  a  co 
could  have  been  received  witha 
one  possessed  of  common  feelii 
some  gentleman  in  Dublin,  wl 
^^  Charles.''  It  was  not  addres 
personally,  but  simply  to  the 
ijSi  \i  man  of  the  parish,  whose  assist 

a  case  of  the  most  touching  i 
|[  come  under  his  notice. 

**  I  do  not  make  any  demands 
proceeded  the  writer,  ^^  I  am  t 
how  numerous  are  the  claims  | 
on  all  in  your  station,  and  how 

fits  its  omir»oT^*c   ♦«  1 '"• 


•  ?' 
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inrariably  be  sootbed  or  amended  by  feeling  there 
are  yet  those  who  will  care  for  them. 

'^  Sympathy  by  exciting  the  miserable  to  strive 
for  themselves,  often  effects  more  real  good,  than 
that  substantial  assistance  which  renders  self  aid 
mmeeded — While  virtue  has  no  voice  so  power- 
ful or  so  sweet,  to  call  a  wanderer  back,  as  that  of 
pity  from  one  who  has  never  strayed. 

^^  Under  these  circumstances,  can  I  believe  it 
possible  that  I  shaU  appeal  to  you.  Sir,  in  vain  ?" 

'^  Heaven  forbid !"  said  Mr.  Plaine  in  a  low 
voice,  turning  away  his  &ce  toward  the  fire. 

The  clergyman  held  up  the  letter  which  he  had 
laid  upon  his  knee  for  a  moment,  and  proceeded. 
'^  The  case  in  which  I  would  interest  you  is  that 
of  Charlotte  Robins—'' 

^^  Charlotte  Robins  P'  exclaimed  two  or  three 
voices  in  accents  of  pity  and  surprise.  ^^  Charlotte 
Robins,"  resumed  the  clergyman,  proceeding  once 
more  with  the  letter,  ^^  who  I  am  informed  is 
the  daughter  of  a  respectable  farmer  in  your 
parish. 

^'  I  am  aware  that  her  case  is  but  that  of  hun- 
dreds who  daily  perish  the  early  and  unpitied  vic- 
tims of  crime,  in  which  their  share  is  too  often  less 


...  .vci.-i,  ui  Micn  numerous  sul 
i^irl   lias   told  licr   laic   cditcc. 
whicli  vou  must  be  in  some  d 
should  you  not  at  first  recognis 
on  enquiry,  that  a  regiment  ba^ 
in  your  neighbourhood,  the  8C 
was  induced  by  one  of  its  ofl 
home,  and  accompany  him  to 
town,  in  a  few  months,  he  wi 
West  Indies,  to  which  distant 
suddenly,  and  left  her  behind 
fortune,  blasted  in  character,  an 
spirits;  leaving  her  just  so  much 
make  her  incessantly  miserable 
prived   of  that   portion  which 
necessary  to  her  existence.    In 
^  tress,  she  now  wrote  three  suoces 

parents,  but  these  having  never  b 
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advise  her,  without  a  resource  on  which  to  fall 
back,  and  only  the  lowest  degradation  and  infamy 
on  which  to  advance — fancy  this  poor  creature's 
agony ! 

^  An  unversed  rustic,  and  in  the  midst  of  a  large 
metropolis — a  cold  and  unpitying  world  without, 
with  unceasing  torment  and  reproach  within ; 
distress  and  want  for  the  present,  joy  and  comfort 
forfeited  for  the  past,  ruin  and  destruction  for  the 
future. 

**  Heaven !  did  it  need  that  to  all  these  pangs, 
should  be  added  the  poignancy  of  an  imhappy 
affection,  not  yet  subdued,  even  by  desertion — 
the  fears  of  a  mother  for  an  offspring  still  unborn, 
with  all  the  bitterness  of  a  child  spumed  from  the 
bosom  that  once  gave  it  milk  ? 

"  Such,  Sir,  was  the  state  of  misery  in  which 
accident  discovered  to  me  the  subject  of  my  pre- 
sent applicati(m. 

'^  Did  I  not  draw  the  sad  portrait  from  Nature 
I  could  not  fancy  such  an  accumulation  of  ills 
could  wait  on  one  poor  being.  The  child  has 
since  died  of  want !  and  had  not  timely  assistance 
found  her,  the  mother  must  have  followed. 
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*^  Her  anguish  of  iDUid  I  caiuioi  describe ;  bat  if 
you  have  a  heart,  it  ia  not  di£Scult  to  be  ionipDad, 
and  I  think  it  will  not  need  my  request  to  indnce 
you  to  wait  upon  the  fiUher  of  this  unhip|)j 
girl,  and  lay  before  him  the  iniquity  of  refining  to 
receive  one,  whose  greatest  anxiety  on  earth  is  at 
once  to  return  to  that  path  of  life  which  she  nov 
perceives  the  uttor  madness  of  ever  having  been 
tempted  to  leave. 

*^  The  arguments,  which,  speaking  in  a  moral 
point  of  view,  bind  him  to  this  line  of  conduct,  I 
need  not  point  oul  to  you — but  paint  to  bim  a  poor 
creature  in  the  position  I  have  related — tell  him  to 
fancy  her  in  a  low,  dark  room,  in  a  crowded  city,  in 
an  abode  where  ever}*^  association  is  horrible,  preyed 
upon  by  the  exorbitant  demands  of  a  harpy,  long 
lost  to  every  human  feeling,  racked  by  a  thousand 
apprehensions  as  to  bow  those  claims  are  to  be 
satisfied,  and  possessed  of  no  means  but  those 
which  lead  to  the  very  last  debasement.     Tell  him 
to  view  her  pale  and  haggard,  her  form  wasted, 
and  her  beauty  dimmed,  tossing  upon  a  restless 
couch  throughout  tlie  night,  and  only  crying  her- 
self into  an  uneasy  slumber,  from  which  morning 
awakes  her  with  a  thousand  fears.    Tell  him  tliat 
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poor  creature  is  his  daughter,  repentant  to 
lair,  and  only  desirous  of  flinging  herself  upon 
>osoni.  If  after  this  he  should  refuse —but  I 
not  anticipate  that  this  can  be  possible,  and 
ing  of  you  to  lose  no  time  in  your  application, 
I  only  most  sincerely  wish  you  all  the  success 
t  desen-es." 


END   OF  VOL.   I. 


C.  Woodfan,  Printer,  Angel  Court,  Skinner  Street,  Loudon. 
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CHAPTER  THE   FIRST. 


Which  you  will  find  a  very  short  chapter. 

k.  PAUSE  of  a  few  minutes  succeeded  the  perusal 
»f  the  foregoing  letter,  and  then,  as  if  but  one 
tiind  animated  all  who  had  heard  it,  spontaneous 
kffers  were  made  of  assistance  of  every  description. 

Several  proffered  a  home  for  the  protection  of 
.he  poor  wanderer,  should  her  father  refuse  to  re- 
:;eive  her  back;  while  others  expressed  themselves 
ready  to  procure  clothes  for  her,  and  some  to  pro- 
vide money  to  meet  the  expenses  of  her  journey. 

The  good  curate  could  not  altogether  suppress 
tears  of  joy  at  this  practical  evidence  of  the  bene- 
fit of  his  doctrines,  and  still  more,  of  his  good  ex- 
ample. 

Extending  his  hands  towards  them,  while  his 
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roice  betrayed  tbe  depth  of  his  emotion, bo- 
claimed,  **  Mj dear  fiiend8,yoa  make neMttit 
I  have  not  lived  amongal  70a  altogether  lanii.* 
Anraogements  were  quickly  made  as  to  dieilBp 
to  be  pursaed,  when  the  cmate*s  daii|^tar  letai- 
ing  to  our  circle,  other  topics  grtdnaU^  itflk 
upon  UB. 

As  the  evening  wore  on,  the  worthy  host  piMni      I 
his  guests  to  a  homdy  siqpper,  and  making  Aw 
join  in  a  cup  of  hot  spiced  dderbeny  wine,  we 
arose  in  a  body  and  set  out  towards  our  diffisnat 
homes. 

As  Jeremy  and  myself  now  trudged  along,  we 
naturally  fell  into  a  discussion  on  the  character  of 
Mr.  Plaine,  which,  though  he  confessed  himself 
to  be  on  some  matters  of  a  different  mode  of 
thinking,  was  he  said  very  much  to  his  liking.— 
In  corroboration  of  this  opinion  he  narrated  one 
or  two  anecdotes,  which  he  had  heard  that  even- 
ing of  the  curate,  and  which  entirely  confirmed 
my  prepossession  in  his  favour. 

"  For,"  said  he  with  his  usual  shrewdness,  **  His 
from  a  mau^s  household,  your  worship,  that  his 
true  character  is  generally  to  be  learned — ^matters 
Kecret  to  the  world  are  open  to  them. — Masks 
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carefully  worn  in  society  are  thrown  aside  in  llio 
closet;  while  entertaining  towards  their  domestics, 
emotions  of  neither  hope  nor  fear,  there  exists  no 
cause  sufficiently  strong  to  make  hypocrisy  con- 
quer nature.  In  short.  Sir,  in  my  time  IVe  oflLen 
had  occasion  to  remark,  that  the  city  or  society 
does  not  exist  on  earth  which  servants  could  not 
set  in  flames  of  discord  from  one  end  to  the  other, 
and  simply  by  giving  loose  to  their  tongues. 

*^  On  the  other  hand,  there  are  few  of  the  great 
or  eminent  who,  if  they  could  listen  calmly  for  an 
hour  to  the  strictures  of  their  own  menials,  would 
not  be  better  and  wiser  for  their  lives  to  come. 

*^  To  a  philosophic  mind,  your  worship,  'tis  an 
odd  thuig  is  ^  good  society !' " 
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CHAPTER  II. 


Tntti  of  tib«  offlgiii— the 


With  many  a  bitter  sigh,  and  no  feigned  heart- 
ache, I  sit  down  to  record  this  chapter.  Alas! 
who  has  not  some  tender  spot  within  his  heait 
which  even  to  approach  is  painful,  and  to  toach 
is  agony  ?  Where  is  that  strange  being,  whoae 
youth  has  passed  away  without  leaving  some 
passages,  the  memory  of  which  have  become  for 
ever  consecrated — for  ever  dear. 

It  is  with  a  trembling  hand  that  I  prepare  to 
unveil  the  images  so  long  embalmed  by  time, 
and  to  touch  on  that  which  was  to  me  the 
dearest,  the  purest,  the  most  momentous  era  of  my 
life. 
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Again  and  again  I  look  at  these  words,  and 
with  the  consciousness  of  their  truth,  comes  over 
me  a  strange  emotion.  I  cannot  yet  controul 
that  mysterious  feeling  that  bids  us  keep  sacred 
to  our  own  bosoms,  those  deep  yet  holy  sorrows 
that  have  an  untainted  object  for  their  source. 
Still  I  have  arrived  at  that  event  which  had  a 
ruling  influence  over  my  whole  destiny,  and  I  will 
not  suppress  it.  In  disclosing  my  own  sufferings, 
I  seek  not  an  excuse  for  the  many  follies  of  which 
I  am  conscious.  I  have  a  pride  beyond  the  reach 
of  compassion. 

The  agony  of  ray  own  lot  I  will  bear  as  I  best 
may.  To  some  brother  child  of  error  extend  the 
consideration  I  reject,  and  while  you  blame  the 
errors  of  the  head,  make  some  allowance  for  what 
may  have  been  the  sorrows  of  the  heart. 

Few  are  said  to  have  transgressed  the  common 
rules  and  observances  of  society  more  than  myself. 
Yet  Heaven  knoirs  mine  was  no  vicious  heart, 
but  trial  unproportioned  to  the  age  which  had  to 
bear  it,  rendered  desperate  and  reckless,  a  mind 
that  was  never  perhaps  too  happily  formed,  to 
tread  the  path  of  every  day  existence. 

Led   to  assume  a  levity  unnatural  to  myiself, 
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routiue  of  my  usual  duties  was  over,  I  set  forward 
to  pay  another  visit  to  Fairyvale.  Some  irresist- 
ible impulse  semed  to  draw  me  forward,  but  1 
knew  not  what;  and  a  vague  feeling  within,  forbade 
me  too  narrowly  to  enquire. 

The  curate  was  from  home.  Availing  himself 
of  the  beauty  of  the  morning,  he  had  set  out  in 
cheerful  gratitude,  to  pay  a  few  visits  among  his 
flock,  for  the  first  time  since  his  illness. 

It  was  of  course  to  him  that  my  visit  was  uomi- 
nallymade;butwhen  IfoundMary  alonein  the  hum- 
ble parlour,  still  confined  by  that  cold  which  she 
described  of  so  little  import,  I  thought  no  more  of 
the  father,  till  he  returned  home,  and  sj-mptoms 
of  dinner  appearing,  I  refused  his  warm  invitation 
to  partake  of  it, — and  took  my  leave. 

Another,  another,  and  another  day,  found  me 
still  a  visitor  at  this  hospitable  house ;  the  indis- 
position of  the  curate's  daughter  still  appearing  to 
me  to  be  the  reason  of  my  attention. 

Day  after  day,  and  at  length  week  after  week, 
this  continued;  but  still  the  health  of  the  dear 
invalid  did  not  gain  ground.  In  the  mean  time, 
my  visits  became  so  much  a  part  of  habit,  or,  as 
I  thought,  so  much  a  part  of  duty,  that  so  far  from 
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luid  despair.  Surely,  if  ever  a  dream  of  heaveu 
visited  this  sad  earth — mine  was  one  I 

A  life  of  virtue  and  of  happiness  seemed 
stretched  before  nm,  the  follies  of  the  past  I  had 
vowed  for  ever  to  aLiaiidoii,  each  txace  of  a  pre- 
dilection for  their  re)>oUtion  I  had  torn  away  from 
my  bosom — but  my  story  will  disclose  all ! 

One  muruin);,  towards  iLe  close  of  the  summer, 
the  wind  set  in  from  the  iioith  east,  and  though 
fearing  that  we  shouhl  not  bo  able  to  take  our 
usual  amusement  abroad,  I  thought  that  Mary  and 
myKlf  might  still  enjoy  ourselves  with  our  books 
or  drawings,  as  we  bad  often  done  before.  My 
anticipated  pleasure  was,  however,  considerably 
dfunped,  on  finding  her  laid  up,  with  what  the 
flurgeon  of  the  neighbouring  village  pronounced 
an  attack  of  inflammation  of  the  lungs. 

Having  been  bled  on  the  preceding  evening, 
and  being  now  confined  to  her  chamber,  this  was 
the  first  day  for  the  last  two  months  that  I  was 
unable  to  see  her. 

A  long  epoch  of  many  years  has  passed  since 
that  unbi^py  morning,  but  my  motions  on  hear- 
ing this  intelligence,  and  the  agony  with  which  I 
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at  length  left  her  father's  house,  is  still  vividly  pre- 
sent to  my  recollection.— Her  gloves  and  hand- 
kerchief were  lying  on  her  work-table,  together 
with  the  withered  leaves  of  a  rose  she  had  ga- 
thered on  the  day  before.— Once  more  I  almost 
&ncy  I  place  these  insensible  yet  beloved  relics 
in  my  bosom ;  often  in  after  years  to  bedew  them 
with  the  tears  of  an  nnceasing  and  ineffiectoal 
grief! 

For  three  days  the  attack  of  inflammation  con- 
tinued, during  the  greater  pait  of  which  time  she 
was  considered  in  immediate  danger,  and  what  would 
I  not  have  given  to  possess  the  skill  to  relieve  her? 
With  what  true  joy  did  I  employ  Jeremy  to  send 
anonymously  for  her  use  every  possible  luxury  in 
the  way  of  wine  and  the  delicacies  of  the  season. 

Night  after  night  my  station  was  with  her 
father  at  the  foot  of  her  couch ;  listening  to  the 
hurried  breathing  of  the  beloved  patient --anxious 
to  supply  her  slightest  want — and  praying  but  for 
the  prolongation  of  a  life  with  which  I  too  well 
knew  that  every  hope  of  my  own  happiness  was 
irretrievably  intertwined. 

Heaven  for  a  while  seemed  to  listen  to  our  en- 
treaties ;  and  the  first  cause  of  our  alarm  being 
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pronounced  nearly  at  an  cud,  I  was  again  per- 
mitted to  behold  tlie  invalid.  Brief  as  had  been 
the  period  of  her  illness,  how  sad  was  the  change 
thai  it  had  wrought — the  bloom  and  sprightliness 
of  health  had  vanished,  and  the  languor  of  pain 
and  extreme  weakness  had  usurped  their  place. 

But  it  is  not  to  exterior  appearance  that  the 
heart  elings  with  such  aii  entire  devotion.  Beauty 
may  be,  and  undoubtedly  is,  the  means  of  first 
attracting  onrattention ;  but  that  total  absorption  of 
man's  best  and  most  intense  feelings,  which  can 
alone  be  called  true  love — this  is  only  to  be  won 
by  that  wfaicli  passeth  show, — truth  and  tender- 
nesB  of  soul,  of  which  the  fairest  features  can  but 
be  the  ontward  type.  As  I  looked  at  Mary  on 
this  momentary  renewal  of  out  past  pleasure,  a 
perfect  conviction  of  this  fact  came  over  me,  and 
though  I  felt  that  sickness  had  dimmed  her  loveli- 
nees,  I  also  felt  that  it  rendered  her  dearer  than 
ever. 

Tbe  perfect  affection  which  filled  my  heart 
searly  to  breaking,  was  then  also,  for  the  first 
time  in  her  presence,  mingled  with  fear— a  vague 
but  dread  anticipation  of  the  wretchedness  and 
misery  that  were  so  soon  to  be  mine. 
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Merciful  Father !  numberless  as  are  the  crimes 
of  thy  erring  children^  surely,  some,  and  no  slight 
portion  of  their  offences  is  expiated  by  that  self- 
inflicted  penance— love !  for,  full  indeed  of  mean- 
ing, was  the  prophecy  of  those  lips  which  pro- 
claimed, that  much  was  forgiven  to  her  who  had 
loved  much. 
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Bbibf  aa  bright  were  tbe  hopes  thus  excited  in  the 
breast  of  her  father  and  her  lover,  by  the  temporary 
recovery  of  Maiy. 

For  a  few  days  she  seemed  to  revive,  and  then 
came  upon  us  the  sad  blow,  which  dispersed  at  once 
and  for  ever,  the  fond  anticipation  of  long  years 
of  fliturt!  happiness.  On  the  fourth  day  of  Mary's 
treacherous  convalescence,  symptoms  disclosed 
themselves  in  her  disease,  which  led  the  sargeon 
to  proDOimce  her  already  far  advanced  in  a 
decline! 

But  affection  is  slow  to  credit  the  destruction 


WOfiTLEY  MONTAGUE.  19 

of  its  dearest  wishes.  The  awful  suddenness  oi' 
this  blow  was  beyond  description!—* we  could 
not^-we  would  not  believe  it  was  to  fall. 

Could  nothing  be  done  ? — nothing  to  avert  the 
threatened  bereavement  ?  Had  science,  with  her 
boasted  power,  no  means  of  warding  off  from  two 
idolizing  hearts  this  terrible  calamity  ?  The  sur- 
geon's looks  alone  answered  us  in  the  negative. 

He  was  a  young  man  who  seemed  to  have 
studied  his  profession  with  more  than  ordinaiy 
attention,  and,  after  a  pause  of  deliberation, 
expressed  great  doubt  whether  any  steps  could 
spare  us  the  loss  we  were  so  shortly  to  sustain ; 
adding,  that  our  only  hopes  must  rest  on  a  voyage 
to  the  Madeira  Islands,  or  to  Italy. 

At  this  sad  news  the  worthy  curate  covered  his 
face  with  his  hands,  and  sobbed  in  irrepressible 
anguish,  as  he  leant  upon  a  table  near  to  which 
he  was  sitting. 

^'I  never  truly  felt  the  sting  of  poverty  till 
now  V*  said  he ;  ^'  And  must  my  child  then  so  soon 
perish  ? — but  God's  will  be  done  ! — ^her  father's 
head  will  soon  be  laid  beside  her !  " 

*'Have  patience,  Sir,  have  patience,  beloved 
Sir,"  said  I,  as  well  as  I  was  able,  ^  my  more 
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than  father!"  but  unable  to  JinUh  the  sentence 
1  had  beguu,  I  rushed  into  his  anas  with  all  the 
madne.'is  of  despair. 

"  Sir "  said  the  surgeon,  much  moved,  "  ia  a 
parish  where  every  ono  loves  you  as  a  parent, 
poi'erty  will  never  be  allowed  to  remain  an  ob- 
stacle to  any  nishes  you  may  form.  The  little 
money  I  have  been  able  to  savo  is  but  a  trifle,  I 
fcar>  but  to  the  last  mite,  Sir,  it  is  yours.  I  am 
only  too  thaulcful  to  be  enabled  to  lend  it  for  8o 
good  II  |}urposc." 

The  father  said  not  a  word,  but  with  a  moam- 
fiil  shake  of  the  head,  held  out  his  hand,  and 
grasped,  in  all  the  warmth  of  gratitude,  that  of 
his  friend. 

"  I  have  but  done  my  duty,"  continued  the 
latter,  turning  away,  "  and  your  parishioners  will 
do  theirs." 

"  Heaven  is  merciful,"  ejaculated  the  curate,  as 
the  surgMW  hurriedly  lefi  the  room,  "  and  amidst 
all  our  afflictions  there  may  yet  be  hope." 

'"  There  may,  indeed.  Sir,"  replied  I — though 
I  felt  not  the  consolation  I  attempted  to  convey. 

"  There  seems  to  have  been  raised  up  for  us  at 
least  one  friend,  equally  able  and  willing  to  assist 
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our  misfortunes, — ^and  the  same  unknown  hand 
that  has  sent  for  Mary's  use  those  little  luxuries 
her  state  requires,  may  be  again  forthcoming  with 
the  means  of  giving  her  the  benefit  of  a  more 
genial  climate. 

^  I  was  most  ungrateful  to  forget  it  !'*  and  the 
poor  curate  suddenly  paused  in  the  distracted 
pace  with  which  he  walked  to  and  fro  the  deserted 
parlour.  ^^  Oh,  most  ungrateful,  even  for  a  mo- 
ment to  forget  it !  Truly,  indeed,  has  it  been 
said,  what  is  man,  that  heaven  should  be  mindful 
of  him  ?  —  when  even  its  greatest  blessings  are 
scarcely  received  before  they  are  forgotten." 

iFot  my  own  part,  the  feelings  of  grief  and  de- 
spair, which  reigned  in  my  own  bosom,  amount- 
ed almost  to  madness,  and  retiring  from  the  pre- 
sence of  the  unhappy  parent,  I  sought  out  a 
lonely  walk  in  the  neighbourhood  of  the  vi- 
carage. 

Here  many  and  many  a  happy  lltar  had  I 
passed  with  Mary,  and  here  I  now  gave  way, 
unconstrained,  to  the  anguish  of  that  fatal  day. 

After  having  wandered  longer  than  I  had  first 
intended,  I  turned  back  towards  that  house  which 
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wax  indeed  so  suddenly  become  the  house  of 
mouruiug.  In  a  few  minutes  I  heard  some  one 
ridiiig  after  me,  and  calling  out  my  name.  Turn- 
ing round,  I  beheld  the  surgeon. 

"  Do  you  knon-  tt  hat  has  happened  since  I  saw 
you .'"  demanded  he,  out  of  breath,  and  looking 
somewhat  agitated. 

"  What  !"  said  I,  tremblingly  alive  to  the 
rfj^test  fear. 

"  Why,  that  I'm  just  returned  (h)iD  being  called 
hj  to  Parson  Longtexl.  He  would  take  a  dan- 
gerous leap  this  morning  when  out  bunting,  was 
thrown  from  his  horse,  and  died  before  they  could 
tffing  him  borne,  and  without  the  utterance  of  a 
sinf^e  word !" 

I  started  baek  in  horror  and  surprise ;  but, 
ridisg  up  close  to  me,  he  whispered,  in  a  lower 
tMie, — 

"  There  is  some  good,  however,  in  every  evil,  for 
iie  leadii(m)eople  of  the  two  villages  are  gCNmg  to 
be  at  my  house  this  evening,  to  draw  up  and  »gn 
a  petition  to  the  patron  of  the  living,  to  give  it 
to  poor  Plauoe." 

"  Heaven  grant  he  may !"  returned  I. 
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**  Why,  so  we  hope,  and  as  I've  a  long  way  to 
ride,  perhaps  I  may  see  you  there  to-night  ?  and 
so  good-b'ye  till  then.** 

The  noise  of  his  horse's  hoofs  had  died  npdn 
my  ear  some  moments  1)efi>re  I  could  recover  from 
the  astonishment  into  which  this  sUdden  news  had 
thrown  me. 

The  awful  accident  which  had  happened  to 
poor  Mr.  Longtext,  at  once  banished  all  recol- 
lection of  his  defects.  I  thought  of  him  only  as 
the  man  beneath  whose  roof  I  had  passed  some 
weeks,  of  what  was  very  likely  to  prove  the 
very  happiest  portion  of  my  existence ;  as  of  one, 
the  misfortune  of  whose  end  forbade  me  to  think 
of  him  with  censure,  though  it  could  never  ad- 
vance for  him  the  slightest  claim  to  praise.  Such 
a  death  might  well  be  considered  dreadful  for  the 
best  prepared. 

A  few  steps  furliier  on,  I  met  Jeremy.  He  had 
set  out  to  convey  to  me  this  intelligince,  and 
now  gave  me  the  particulars  of  his  death,  though 
in  ttuth,  thefse  amounted  to  little  mote  than  what 
the  surgeon  had  communicated. 

Gtotrary  to  the  advice  of  the  squire,  be  had 
taken  a  short  cut,  iu  which  be  had  to  make  a  leap 
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across  a  stream,  une  batik  Mas  considerablj- 
bigher  iLan  the  oilier.  His  horse  stumbled  on 
the  lower  ground ;  his  companions  saw  him 
tlirown  on  his  head,  and  when  ihey  came  up, 
found  him  lying,  partly  m  tho  water,  and  perfectly 
senseless,  for  he  had  dislocated  his  spine. 

The  confusion  in  the  rectory  may  be  imagined. 
Even  the  butler  went  the  leugtli — if  honest 
Jeremy  is  to  be  beUeved — of  drawing  upon  the 
resources  of  an  onion,  to  aid  those  emolioae  of 
grief  which  nature  did  not  seem  very  liberally  to 
have  implanted  in  his  soul. 

FuDctual  to  the  hour  of  meeting,  I  repaired  to 
the  house  of  the  surgeon.  The  petition  was  im- 
mediately drawn  up  and  signed,  and  contained  a 
testimonial  of  the  highest  description  in  favour  of 
the  worthy  curate.  We  now  came  to  consider 
if  there  was  any  person  of  consequence  in  the 
neighbourhood  into  whose  bands  the  petition 
could  be  sntmsted  to  deliver  it  to  the  patron,  and 
thereby  give  to  it  greater  weight. 

Some  gentleman  present  suggested  the  bishop 
of  the  diocese,  as  a  man  whose  works  and  writings 
advocated  the  most  bland  philanthropy,  and  whose 
speeches  ever  seemed  to  mark  him  out  as  a  man 
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specially  destined  to  assist  the  helpless,  the  suf- 
fering, and  the  poor. 

His  lordship  was  at  present  residing  in  his 
palace  in  the  city  of  *  *  *,  only  a  few  miles  dis- 
tant, having  come  down  to  assist  at  some  religious 
ceremonial  about  to  be  celebrated.  All  seemed  to 
agree  that  no  person  could  more  ably  assist  such 
an  application  to  a  lay  patron  than  a  bishop. 

It  was  finally  determined,  therefore,  to  apply  to 
him ;  and  an  early  hour  on  the  ensuing  morning 
was  named  for  the  departure  of  four  of  our  party, 
who  were  to  act  as  deputies  for  the  rest,  and  pre- 
sent his  lordship  with  the  petition.  Having  ex- 
pressed a  wish  to  be  of  the  party,  I  was  kindly 
invited  to  accompany  them  in  capacity  of  secre- 
tary, and  at  five  the  next  morning  we  set  out  for 
the  episcopal  city  of  ♦  ♦  ♦. 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


Wkkh  (hoiw  ho*  hi  men  Mrt  to  b«  tfanttrt  flnv  thiir 
writingt,  moA  haw  ftr  wa  ue  wunoMd  (n  jadgUg  of  •  privue 
indMdoal  from  a  public  duracter. 


It  was  nearly  noon  by  the  time  that  we  alighted 
at  the  humble  inn  recommended  by  one  of  our 
party,  and  proceeding  to  get  our  dinner  with  all 
due  expedition,  we  arranged  our  dresses  after  our 
journey,  and,  stout  of  heart,  set  off  to  wait  upon  the 
bishop. 

Having  been  fortunate  enough  to  gain  the  inside 
of  the  palace,  we  were  told  that  his  lordship  was 
terribly  busy,  and  the  moment  quite  uncertain  at 
which  we  could  be  admitted  to  his  presence— we 
might  not  be  able  to  see  him  at  all.  "  But,"  said 
the  gentleman  who  had  been  deputed  to  act  as 
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spokesman,  ^*  will  you  be  kind  enough  to  infonn 
his  lordship  that  we  form  a  deputation  from  the 
parishes  of  ♦  ♦  ♦  and  Faiiyvale,  come  to  wait 
upon  him  on  a  matter  of  some  moment — indeed,  I 
may  almost  say  of  life  and  death.** 

The  lacquey — one  of  a  number  of  menials 
decked  out  in  "  purple  and  fine  linen** — stared  at 
the  speaker  in  reply,  and  muttering  with  measured 
tones  that  he  would  deliver  the  message  to  his 
master,  motioned  for  us  to  take  seats.  This  we 
did  on  a  bench,  which  ran  round  the  sides  of  the 
waiting  hall  in  which  we  were  assembled. — 
Mechanically  obeying  this  tacit  order,  I  sat  down 
also,  for  my  mind  was  far  too  deeply  oppressed 
with  grief  to  interfere  in  trifles,  or  take  much 
notice  of  anght  that  did  not  materially  advance  the 
object  next  my  heart 

Immersed  in  my  own  sad  reflections,  half  an 
hour  stole  away — another  succeeded  it — yet  there 
we  waited.  My  companions  in  the  meantime, 
filled  with  wonder  and  admiration  at  all  they  saw,' 
did  not  seem  to  feel  the  delay  with  nearly  such 
acute  sensations  as  myself. 

In  low  whispers  they  conversed  with  one  another 
respecting  the  number  of  people  in  a  situation 
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unHu'  to  our  own,  who,  aniTing  and  dquurting 
in  a  continued  stream,  never  seemed  tp  pemut 
the  waiting  crowd  either  greatly  to  sweD  or  to 
diminish. 

In  the  meantiiBe,  flilly  impreMed  as  wo  were 
with  the  excellent  character  of  the  lushop's 
books — of  the  buhop*8  serraoos — of  the  lushop's 
speeches — and  the  energy  with  which  in  each 
department  he  inusted  on  the  good  of  the  people, 
and  especially  on  the  morality  of  their  lives,  and 
the  saving  of  their  souls, — everything  that  my 
friends  beheld,  only  contributed  to  raise  him  the 
more. 

With  the  deep  jrespect  of  honest  hearts,  my 
companions  beheld  but  his  unbounded  Idndness 
in  the  number  of  people  whom  he  drew  about 
him  to  receive  his  favour.  The  splendour  and 
state  around  were  plaiu  evidences  of  his  hospi- 
tality, and  even  the  number  of  his  servants,  and 
their  purple  liveries,  were  seen  at  once  as  unde- 
niable evidences  of  his  charity. 

*'  Doubtless,"  said  they,  "  these  are  pour,  de- 
sen-ing  creatures,  for  whom  he  has  been  unable 
to  provide  in  any  other  way,  and  has  therefore 
taken  them  even  into  his  household,  although 
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plain  to  every  one,  that  be  can  never  need  the 
services  of  one  half  their  number.** 

^^  Excellent  prelate,"  exclaimed  another,  equally 
convinced. 

*^  I  wish  that  so  much  worth  would  indulge  us 
with  a  sight  of  it/*  whispered  Jeremy,  who  came 
with  me  as  a  matter  of  course. 

While  my  friends  were  thus  indulging  in  these 
episcopal  eulogies,  I  began  to  grow  uneasy  at 
our  reception,  and  the  continued  influx  of  visit- 
ors, all  of  whom  seemed  likely  to  be  admitted 
before  ourselves.  At  this  moment  the  entrance 
doors  of  the  hall  in  which  we  sat  were  thrown 
wide  open,  as  if  to  admit  some  person  of  conse- 
quence, while  the  eyes  of  the  servants  instinc- 
tively  turned  towards  the  figure  of  the  new  comer, 
who  was  not  yet  visible  to  ourselves. 

As  they  did  so,  the  idle  joke  died  away  upon 
their  lips ;  they  hastily  drew  up  on  either  side  in 
an  attitude  of  deep  respect,  and  the  hum  that  had 
before  pervaded  the  hall,  at  once  sank  into  deep 
silence. 

A  light  footstep  was  heard  advancing,  and  a 
small  figure  in  the  well  known  dress  of  a  prelate, 
and  well  advanced  in  years,  presented  itself. 
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The  bishop's  usher  accompanied  the  stranger 
as  be  walked  towards  a  private  door  that  ad- 
mitted him  to  the  presence  of  his  brother  on  the 
bench. — All  eyes  were  strained  forward  to  catch 
a  sight,  when  I  heard  him  say,  *'  Is  he  here?" 
—  of  what  preceded  or  followed  this  question 
I  knew  nothing ;  but  the  calm  deep  tone  of  the 
visitor's  voice  struck  npon  my  ear  with  a  most 
singular  effect. 

His  lordship  moved  towards  ua  as  be  spoke 
these  words,  and  I  was  just  enabled  to  catch  a 
glance  of  a  dark  care-worn  countenance  and 
searching  eye,  which  seemed  in  their  character  to 
accord  well  with  the  voice  1  had  heard.  In 
another  instant,  the  door  closing  upon  his  form, 
had  hid  him  from  our  sight. 

"  What  bishop  is  that  ? " — was  the  question 
buzzed  around. 

"  The  bishop  of  •  *  *,"  was  the  reply,  from  a 
aerrant,  in  a  tone  of  voice  that  at  once  conveyed 
dread  and  respect 

"  The  bishop  of  •  •  * ! "  repeated  my  com- 
panions, "  ah !  that's  the  violent  fellow,  that's  so 
unpopular! — Rague  take  the  fellow,  Sir  1  if  1 
.  don't  hate  bim — I  absolotely  hate  that  man,  if 
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it's  only  fix>m  his  writings — disagreeable  rogue, 
sarcastic  fellow,  they're  full  of  sarcasm  and  every 
thing  that's  ill  natured — a  bad  hearted  priest,  Sir, 
he  must  be." 

As  these  remarks  were  bandying  about,  so 
much  in  common  with  the  general  report  on  this 
bishop's  character,  I  observed  one  of  the  serVatits 
come  from  the  door  of  private  audience,  and 
desire  another  to  give  the  necessary  orders  for 
having  his  master^s  carriage  brought  to  the  door 
within  three  quarters  of  an  hour. 

This  roused  me  from  my  reverie. — If  we  wish 
to  see  the  Inshop  to-day  we  must  be  active, 
thought  I,  and  going  up  to  the  footman  to  whom 
we  had  first  addressed  ourselves,  I  slipt  a  guinea 
into  his  hand,  promising  him  as  much  more  on 
the  termination  of  our  interview  with  his  master, 
if  he  would  procure  it  fot  us  immediately. 

The  fellow  looked  down  at  the  gold,  with  a 
grin  of  secret  satisfaction,  and  promising  his  best 
efforts,  with  a  most  obsequious  bow  hurried  away. 

^^  Oh,  yes !  doubtless  you're  a  ^  poor  deserving 
creature,'"  muttered  Jeremy,  who  unseen  had 
followed  at  my  elbow. 

'^  Deservilig  or  not,"  returned  I,  ^'  it's  money 
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well  laid  out ;  ibr,  if  I  mistake  not,  here  he  comes 
to  usher  us  lo  the  presence.  If  so,  Jeremy,  do 
you  await  our  return  here." 

"  Hia  lordship  can  see  your  party  now.  Sir," 
said  the  servant  with  a  low  salaam,  and  in  three 
minutes  we  were  in  what,  I  suppose,  was  the  re- 
ceiving room  of  tlie  bishop. 

Our  first  impulse  was  naturally  to  look  rotmd 
for  the  mild  venerable  countenance  which  the  pro- 
fessions of  this  prelate  naturally  prepared  iis  to 
meet. 

I  know  not  whether  my  companions  were  able 
to  behold  what  they  expected  or  not;  but  the  first 
individual  on  whom  my  eye  fell,  was  &  man  of  the 
middle  stature,  dressed  in  a  plain  suit  of  black, 
and  very  little  past  the  meridian  of  life.  His 
countenance  was  severe  and  forbidding,  his  man- 
ner reptdsive,  and  his  attitude  and  language  those 
of  coarsely  expressed  pride. 

Before  him  stood  an  individual  evidently  many 
years  his  senior,  by  the  thin  and  silver  locks  lliat 
served  to  adorn,  without  concealing,  a  bald  head. 
His  dress  was  splashed  and  soiled,  as  if  with  hard 
riding,  and  he  wore  a  pair  of  yellow  tan  gloves. 

■Something  unpleasant  had  evidently  passed  be- 


WORTLEY  MONTAGUE.  38 

tween  these  two,  and  when  we  entered,  the  former, 
pointing  to  the  latter,  said,  ^^  Moreover,  Sir,  I  am 
any  thing  but  pleased  at  your  appearance  here — 
these  gloves.  Sir — this  dirty  dress,  Sir,  are  scarcely 
becoming  on  a  visit  to  your  diocesan.^' 

"  I  humbly  beg  your  lordship^s  pardon,^*  replied 
the  culprit,  in  a  trembling  voice,  which  I  in- 
stantly-recognised to  be  that  of  poor  Temple; 
^^  but  I  have  ridden  upwards  of  twenty  miles  to- 
day, and,  fearful  of  being  late,  stopped  to  take 
neither  rest  nor  refreshment.^ 

"  Let  it  not  occur  again.  Sir,"  replied  he  who 
evidently  was  the  bishop,  and  with  a  haughty  wave 
of  his  hand,  ^^  my  good  old  friend  was  dismissed.^^ 

His  lordship  now  turned  his  eyes  upon  us,  as 
much  as  to  say,  what  do  you  here  ?  But  after  the 
late  exhibition  our  worthy  friend  the  spokesman 
rather  looked  his  office  than  proclaimed  it.  The 
servant,  who  had  still  waited  beside  us,  here  hastily 
advancing,  and  bending  with  reverence,  announced 
in  almost  a  whisper,  ^*  The  deputation,  your  lord- 
ship," and  instantly  retired. 

Now  then  was  the  time  for  our  friend  to  ad- 
vance ;  he  did  so ;  but  his  lordship,  without  appear- 
mg  to  behold  any  one  of  us,  turned  upon  his  heel, 
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and  marching  up  to  what  appeared  to  be  a  sort  of 
nriling  cabinet,  he  lifted  the  lid,  and  displayed 
a  set  of  ewers  for  the  toilet. 

The  astonished  spokesman  looked  on  with  a 
stare  of  perfect  incredulity  as  he  saw  the  right 
reverend  bishop  pour  out  some  water  into  a  basin 
evidently  for  the  purpose  of  ablution.  Tlie  late 
lectiue  on  appearance  getting  unaccountably  up- 
permost in  our  Mend's  mind,  he  turned  to  me, 
who  stood  next,  and  whispered  with  much  per- 
turbation, "  I  hope  my  face  is  not  looking  dusty?" 

Despite  of  all  the  sorrow  labouring  at  my  heart, 
it  required  the  greatest  command  of  muscle  not 
to  give  way  to  the  titter  that  shook  within  me. 
Assuring  our  worthy  leader  that  he  had  nothing  to 
fear  in  this  particular,  I  waited  in  wonder  to  Bee 
the  reault  of  this  extraordinary  scene. 

In  the  meanwhile  the  water  which  had  caused 
so  much  alarm  to  the  depu^,  seemed  to  yield 
great  satisfaction  to  the  bishop,  who  went  on 
washing,  first  his  mouth,  and  then  bis  hands,  with 
no  more  attention  to  us  than  if  our  bones  had  been 
repoNng  with  Pharaoh's  host  in  the  Red  Sea. 

In  the  meantime  a  most  distressing  silence  per- 
vaded  our  party,  who  all  stood  looking  at  each 
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other;  one  twitching  the  coat-tails  of  a  brother  in 
distress  to  draw  his  attention,  and  another  whis- 
pering some  hint  or  advice. 

This  pause  was,  however,  suddenly  and  efiec- 
tually  broken  by  the  bishop  himself,  who  without 
interrupting  his  amusement  or  even  turning  round, 
demanded,  in  an  abrupt  voice — ^^  Well,  what  do 
ffou  want  ? " 

^^  This  surly  and  ill-mannered  question  seemed 
only  to  increase  the  nervous  feelings  of  our  spokes- 
man, and  having  got  as  fat  in  reply  as  ^  We  want, 
your  lordship, — ^  there  he  halted.^  « 

"Want  my  lordship!'*  quickly  and  angrily 
repeated  the  bishop,  seizing  a  towel  to  wipe  his 
hands,  at  the  same  time  turning  round  evidently 
in  no  good  humour,  and  using  my  friend's  words 
with  a  totally  different  accentuation. 

"  What  may  you  want  with  me.  Sir  ?** 

The  spokesman  more  and  more  confused  looked 
round  to  me,  as  I  stood  at  his  elbow ;  and  thinking 
to  bring  him  to  his  senses,  I  whispered  from  be- 
hind, "  Recover  yourself." 

Fancy  my  confusion  when  turning  to  the 
haughty  dignitary,  he  replied,  ^  To  recover  your- 
self." 
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"  Vou  blockhead  !  what  think  you  then  is  tlie 
matt^  with  me  ?"  demanded  his  lordship  with  the 
look  of  a  tiger. 

"  Alas  !"  muttered  I,  "  was  ever  man  in  sucli  a 
most  distressiii);  disorder." 

**  A — a — a  most  dutiesung  dis(»der,"  re- 
plied the  spokesman,  catching  at  the  laat  wiwds, 
and  by  this  answer  bringing  the  matter  to  a 
dinuut. 

-  I  was  ready  to  sink  into  the  earth !  Under  any 
other  circumstances  I  shonld  have  laagfaed  to  ex- 
cess. Now  the  stake  for  which  we  were  to  have 
pleaded,  and  which  by  the  weakness  of  our  friend 
seemed  irretrieTably  lost,  came  over  me  with  an 
aogaish  that  was  paralyzing. 

In  this  dilemma,  nothing  but  the  reply  of  the 
bishop  saved  us;  for  after  glaring  at  his  petitioner 
for  an  instant,  he  turned  to  the  rest  of  the  depu- 
tation with  affected  coolness, 

"  Is  this  man  mad  f"  I  attempted  to  mutter 
something,  but  the  words  died  away  upon  my 
tongue,  when  to  my  astonishment  forth  stepped 
Jeremy,  who  it  seems  had  luckily  presumed  to 
disobey  my  orders,  and  follow  us  into  the  room  of 
audience. 
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Taking  up  oar  cause  at  its  apparently  hopeless 
point,  with  a  readiness  which  no  one  bat  himself 
could  have  supplied,  he  made  a  most  profound 
bow  to  the  bishop  and  replied, 

^^  If  he  be  mad,  as  your  lordship  seems  but  too 
justly  to  apprehend,  it  is  a  madness  brought  upon 
him,  by  anxiety  for  the  sad  cause  which  he  has 
undertaken  to  plead  before  one  of  your  lordship's 
exalted  station.  The  business  on  which  this 
gentleman  was  deputed  to  address  your  lordship," 
turning  coolly  round  and  drawing  firom  our  leader's 
hand,  the  petition  with  which  he  had  been  in- 
trusted, "  was  very  humbly  to  beg,  that  your 
lordship  would  be  so  good  as  to  place  into  the 
hands  of  the  patron  of  *  *  *  and  Fairy  vale  this 
petition,  and  second  with  your  powerful  interest 
the  prayer  which  it  contains." 

Here  Jeremy  bent  forward  with  an  air  of  con- 
siderable grace  to  place  in  the  bishop's  hands  the 
small  roll  of  parchment  on  which  were  the  signa- 
tures. 

Before  however  he  could  accomplish  his  pur- 
pose, his  lordship  had  snatched  it  away,  and 
rapidly  running  over  its  contents  aloud,  exclaimed 
as  he  went  on  **  No  ! — no — no.    Interfere  in  such 
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a  matter,  as  this  f  decidedly  not !  Interfere  with 
the  patronage  of  another?  Assuredly  not!  I  wonder 
how  you  could  have  Uie  assurance  to  prefer  such  a 
request !  At  the  same  time  flinging  the  petition 
back  to  Jeremy. 

"  My  lord,"  said  I,  advancing  a  step,  and  speak- 
ing in  a  tone  of  voice  that  not  a  little  startled 
him,  to  whom  it  was  addressed.  "  Your  lord- 
ship little  knows  the  lUstress — the  agony — which  a 
word  from  you— or  little  more — might  alleTiatc 
if  not  remove." 

He  wared  his  hand  as  if  to  silence  me,  bat  aH 
my  natural  boldness  seemed  to  retnrn  at  what  I 
tbou^t  such  unfeeling  conduct.  "  That  petition 
my  Lord,  may  have  described  the  general  snffer- 
ing  and  immediate  wantB  of  him  for  whom  wt 
supplicate ;  but  if  your  lordship  knew  the  man ; 
if  opportunity  had  made  you  acquainted  with  his 
worth~if  yoo  could  see  the  anxious  little  crowd 
of  his  parishioners  hourly  besieging  the  humble 
cottage  of  their  more  than  father ;  could  it  only 
be  granted  to  you  to  hear  their  moBt  solicitous  en- 
quirers, for  the  health  of  his  daughter — if,  mor« 
than  all,  your  lordship  could  but  behold  that 
daughter,  and  her  broken-hearted  parent,  who, 
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without  the  worldly  means  to  save,  possesses 
only  the  affection  to  watch  over  her  death-bed 
— my  Lord,  you  would  not — nay,  you  could  not — 
lodged  in  a  palace — and  lapped  in  luxury — refuse, 
for  mere  form  of  courtesy,  that  aid  which  is  more 
precious  than  even  life  itself ! '' 

The  bishop  eyed  me  for  an  instant  in  silence, 
and  then  with  another  wave  of  his  hand,  he  turned 
on  his  heel,  and  disappearing  through  a  door  be- 
hind him,  we  were  left  alone. 

I  could  not  at  first  believe  that  such  was  to  be 
his  only  answer;  but  having  waited  twenty  minutes, 
the  noise  of  a  coach  drawing  up  in  the  court-yard, 
attracted  our  attention.  I  looked  firom  the  win- 
dow, but  it  was  only  to  behold  the  prelate  step 
into  his  carriage,  and  with  his  three  servants  drlye 
away. 

It  was  now  four  o'clock,  and  nothing  remained 
for  us  but  to  depart.  Little  as  the  knave  deserved 
it,  I  gave  to  the  fellow  who  admitted  us,  the 
other  fee  which  I  had  promised  him ;  and  with 
something  very  like  a  malediction,  recrossed  the 
threshold  of  the  palace. 


THE    PRIOBS    OP    PRAGUE. 


CHAPTER  V. 


WUA  iiu  mtich  the  mom  toopt  and  tcndencf  m  i)m  oi 


On  arriving  at  the  inn,  some  of  our  party  began 
to  upbrfud  the  bewildered  spokesman— laying  all 
the  blame  of  what  had  happened  upon  liim. 

But  this  I  contended  was  most  unjust,  for  I 
plainly  perceived  that  the  refusal  came  lirom  the 
nature  of  the  bishop,  and  not  Irom  any  circum- 
stances which  had  attended  our  introduction.  We 
next  debated  as  to  what  was  to  be  done.  Was 
there  any  other  person  of  consequence  to  whom 
we  could  apply  ?  We  knew  of  none,  unless  it  was 
the  bishop  of  *  *  *  ;  but  he  was  supposed  to  be 
so  excessively  ilt-natured  and  severe,  that  we  de- 
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termined  to  spare  ourselves  the  trouble  of  an  ap- 
plication; for  if  such  had  been  the  reception 
afforded  us  by  the  popular  bishop, — what  should 
we  meet  from  the  other  ? 

Nothing,  therefore,  now  remained  for  us,  but  to 
take  ourselves  home;  and  proceeding  thence  to 
the  residence  of  the  lay  patron,  there,  for  obtaining 
our  demand,  trust  solely  to  our  own  humble  and 
unaided  powers. 

Humble  enough!  thought  I,  reflecting  on  the 
morning's  scene ;  but  hope  had  not  yet  entirely 
deserted  my  bosom,  and  it  was  with  feverish 
anxiety  that  I  agreed  to  delay  our  departuire  till 
next  day ;  and  taking  an  early  supper,  get  forth- 
with to  rest,  and  arise  with  the  sun. 

But  it  is  not  by  the  unhappy  that  reposQ^  is 
always  to  be  obtained  on  mere  desire.  Supper 
being  finished,  I  found  it  was  impossible  for  me 
to  sleep  for  at  least  some  hours ;  so  putting  on  my 
hat,  I  stepped  into  the  streets,  in  utter  scorn  of  a 
heavy  rain,  which  for  the  last  two  hours  had  been 
falling. 

I  had  not  proceeded  far  before  I  became  con- 
vinced that  I  must  either  take  shelter  or  be  wet 
through.     ^^  It  is  as  well  for  the  miserable  to  con- 
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template  their  distresses  standing  as  walking," 
said  I,  and  getting  under  an  archway,  I  remained, 
watching  the  passers-by,  and  the  difiercnt  moods 
in  which  they  seemed  to  take  a  ducking. 

Among  manj'  otliers,  I  observed  an  elderly  gen- 
tleman advancing  on  my  side  of  the  street, 
wrapped  in  a.  cloak,  and  followed  by  a  scnant. 
He  took  bis  walk  at  a  leisurely  pace,  which 
seemed  either  to  despise  the  rain,  or  view  it  sent 
from  Heaven  with  other  blessings,  and  therefore 
to  be  received  with  clieerfulncss. 

At  the  moment  in  which  he  approached,  a  poor 
woman,  sadly  in  tatters,  put  herself  in  his  path, 
and  asked  for  charity.  Bread  was,  I  think,  the 
article  for  which  she  prayed,  and  the  word  was 
repeated  by  the  gentleman  from  whom  she 
begged  it. 

Taming  (o  his  servant,  he  desired  him  to  walk 
on,  then  beckoning  his  petitioner  to  come  under 
the  archway,  which  be  did  not  perceive  to  con- 
tain a  third  party,  he  desired  to  hear  her  story. 
It  consisted  in  her  having  a  child  ill  at  home, — a 
son,  to  whom  she  bad  neither  medicines  nor  food 
to  give. 

"  And  yourself,"  said  the  stranger ;  "  how  do 
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you  exist? — ^baye  you  food,  if  your   son    has 
none  ? " 

^^  I  mind  not  for  myself,"  said  the  mother,  ^^  if 
I  had  only  a  little  barley  meal  for  him  I  ^ 

The  gentleman  said  nothing,  but  with  a  mute 
motion  of  the  hand  he  turned  and  left  the  arch- 
way. The  woman  followed  him ;  and  I  took  the 
liberty  of  adding  myself  to  their  number,  at  a 
longer  distance. 

The  shops  were  not  yet  shut,  and  I  soon  saw 
the  stranger  enter  that  of  a  baker;  the  woman 
went  in  after  him ;  and  on  coming  up  I  looked 
through  the  window ;  not  so  much  to  see  what  he 
gave  to  his  petitioner,  as  to  look  at  his  face ;  for 
it  cheers  one's  melancholy  journey  in  this  world, 
to  know  that  there  are  still  some  good  Samaritani^ 
who  are  travellers  on  the  same  path,  and  sharers 
of  our  pilgrimage. 

In  the  object  which  I  sought  to  gain,  I  was, 
however,  disappointed.  The  hat  was  drawn  so 
deeply  over  the  face,  and  the  doak  so  well 
wrapped  round  it,  that  nothing  beside  was  to  be 
seen.  Having  given  his  poor  supplicant  everything 
for  which  she  chose  to  ask,  and  double  in  quan- 
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lity  lo  her  demandfi;  tbey  then  returned  lo  Uie 

open  street. 

Pretending  still  to  be  looking  into  the  sliop,  1 
was  not  witnessed ;  but  as  tbey  paused  behind  me, 
I  heard  the  stranger  say,  "  I  can  get  you  no 
medicines  for  your  eon  until  I  have  been  to  see  him, 
which  I  will  do  with  you  presently.  In  the  mean- 
time is  there  no  immediate  want  of  your  own 
which  requires  to  be  supplied?  for  the  shops  are 
rapidly  shutting  up." 

The  ]toor  woman  hesitated — begged  a  thousand 
pardons  for  mentioning  such  a  thing  to  a  gentle- 
man— and  stopped  short. 

"Never  mind,  tell  rae  your  wants;  it  is  your 
duty." 

Thus  pressed,  she  explained,  "  If  his  honour 
would  be  so  veiy  generous  as  to  spare  her  a  yard 
and  a  half  of  flannel,  to  make  into  a  petticoat,  it 
would  be  a  great  blessing  to  ber,  for  she  had  long 
been  without  one." 

"You  shall  have  it,"  said  the  stranger."  "Is 
there  anything  else  ? " 

*'  Blessings,  blessings  on  you !  "  said  the  poor 
creature,  bursting  into  tears,  "you'll  think  me  very 
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bold,  but  for  months  and  months  IVe  never  known 
what  it  is  to  have  a  change  of  linen ;  and  a  few 
yards  of  cotton — I  know,  Sir,  I  ought  not  to 
mention  such  things  to  a  gentleman,  but '' 

**  Say  no  more,"  interrupted  he ;  and  once  more 
they  proceeded,  and  once  more  I  followed. 

The  shop  to  which  they  now  bent  their  course 
was  a  clothier's;  and  as  the  boys  were  already 
putting  up  the  shutters,  1  walked  to  the  farther 
end,  asked  for  some  immaterial  article,  and  took 
a  seat 

Still,  however,  I  failed  in  getting  the  slightest 
view  of  the  stranger's  face,  and  having  witnessed 
his  purchase  of  more  than  twice  the  required 
quantity  of  flannel  and  linen,  together  with  thready 
needles,  &c.,  he  gave  them  to  the  poor  woman, 
and  once  more  rose. 

Determined  not  to  be  baffled  after  so  much 
trouble,  I  paid  for  what  I  had  bought,  and  quick- 
emng  my  step,  still  kept  my  friend  in  view.  We 
now  threaded  several  narrow  lanes  and  alleys,  in 
a  low  quarter  of  the  town.  Suddenly  the  two 
figures  turned  sharply  to  the  left,  and  became  lost 
to  the  eye. 

Running  up  to  the  spot,  I  found  an  old  arch« 
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way,  similar  to  the  one  under  which  I  had  taken 
shelter,  and  while  pausing  in  it,  and  wondering 
wliat  had  become  of  those  of  whom  I  was  so 
anxious  not  to  lose  sight,  I  heard  the  voice  of  the 
female  cautioning  her  benefactor,  how  he  ascended 
some  stairs,  as  they  were  in  many  places  broken. 

Lifiteuing  for  an  instant  to  detect  whereabouts 
they  were,  I  found  a  wretched  doorway,  within 
which  I  could  detect  the  ascending  footsteps  of 
those  I  sought. 

After  a  moment's  hesitation,  I  followed  as  softly 
u  possible. 

Nothing  that  I  ever  remember  to  have  known, 
struck  me  as  so  horrible  an  abode. — Not  the 
sli^test  glimmering  of  light  pointed  oat  the  fiill 
bonora  of  the  place,  it  is  true ;  but  the  most  dread- 
ful effluTia  poisoned  the  reiy  air  I  breathed,  and 
the  niinouB  condition  of  the  stairs  became  per- 
entitle  at  every  step. 

At  length  the  poor  woman  entered  a  garret,  and 
striking  a  light,  I  beheld  through  the  open  door, 
a  wretched  heap  of  rags  and  straw,  in  which  was 
fyiog  the  sick  child. 

The  gentleman  gave  a  glance  around  the  bare 
and  desolate  apartment,  and  seemed  to  express 
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what  he  felt  by  slightly  lifting  his  hand.  He 
then  stooped  down  to  feel  the  pulse  of  his  little 
patient,  whose  complaint  he  pronounced  inflam- 
mation of  the  lungs.  For  this  he  said  he  would 
buy  her  some  leeches,  to  be  applied  over  the 
chest ;  after  which  she  must  put  her  child  into 
some  hot  water. 

This  brought  her  to  the  confession  that  d^e 
had  used  the  last  morsel  of  coal,  to  boil  a  little 
milk  for  the  child^s  breakfast ;  she  herself  haying 
tasted  nothing  since  the  day  before.  The  bene- 
volent stranger  uttered  a  deep  sigh,  and  tellmg 
her  he  sincerely  hoped  her  sorrows  were  nearly  at 
an  end,  he  made  a  step  towards  the  door;  desiring 
her  at  the  same  time  to  accompany  him,  but 
paused  to  instruct  her  more  particularly  as  to  the 
hot  bath  for  her  boy. 

Seeing  no  time  was  to  be  lost,  I  slipped  down 
as  noiselessly  as  was  practicable,  and  without  de- 
tection, in  a  house  where  every  floor  had  its  sepa- 
rate tenants. 

Waiting  beneath  the  archway  till  I  beheld  my 
Mends  issue  forth,  I  once  more  formed  an  unin- 
vited party  in  their  train.  I  now  watched  them  into 
several  shops,  one  after  another.    The  first  was 
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Uiat  of  a  druggist,  where  seeing  tlie  stranger  write 
a  prcBcripUon,  and  jiaj-  for  that,  and  the  leeches; 
I  of  course  concluded  that  be  Mas  some  Mnd- 
hcarted  physician. 

After  this,  1  beheld  him  provide  the  mother 
\rith  coa1»,  potatoes,  bacon,  and  some  blanliets. 
He  then  dismissed  her  to  her  home,  pouring  oul 
upon  him,  as  be  turned  away,  tlie  incoherent 
blessings  of  one  who  was  "  ready  to  perish." 

He  had  not  proceeded  many  steps,  when  hr 
faced  about  to  look  afler  her,  exclaiming  '•tJii- 
grateful  beings  diat  we  arc  !  What  are  my  sor- 
n)#8  when  compared  to  hers  ? " 
'"'Alas  !"  thought  I,  "  that  such  a  heart  slioDad 
ef6r  Imow  what  sorrow  is."  It  was  a  natitr^  ^• 
dIamatioD,  but  one  most  idle.  Coald  anyinimf 
Cbuld  any  human  being,  ignorant  of  sorroirV 
liMi'ering  power,  have  felt  and  acted  tlius?    OT 

'While  the  stranger  gave  utterance  to  the  wft^ 
I'ttientibn,  the  cloak  was  allowed  to  taH  fltlni 
around  hia  (ace,  as  if  with  the  departure  ol'Udtt 
pdWWonittn,  her  bene&ctor's  motive  for  c6iA%al- 
mcat-irsaat  anend.  '''''' 

He  little  knew  bow  closely  he  had  betin  wtttch- 
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ed;  and  my  surprise,  my  self-conten^t  may  be 
imagined^  when,  in  passing  this  humble  minis* 
tnnt  to  want,  my  eye  at  once  detected  and  recog- 
nized the  seyere,^-the  sarcastic, — the  ill*natured, 
— ^bad  hearted  Bishop  of  *  *  ♦. 

Oh,  how  I  then  despised  the  abject  weakness  of 
ginng  such  a  ready  credence  to  the  multitude !  of 
tiying,  without  evidence,  and  condemning  without 
proof  I  And  such  was  the  man  then  I  had  heard 
so  slandered,  and  in  the  slander  of  whom  I  too 
had  tacitly  joined. 

Resolving  to  take  a  lesson  for  life,  firom  what  I 
had  this  night  witnessed,  I  was  about  to  return  to 
my  inn,  when  suddenly  the  idea  occurred  to  me, 
that  one  so  ready  to  assist  distress,  undeterred  by 
the  possibility  of  its  being  the  result  of  miscon* 
duct,  would  still  more  wiUingly  stretch  out  an 
arm — in  aid  of  one  of  his  own  sacred  calling, 
whose  virtuous  life  and  sad  afflictions,  might  form 
a  passport  to  the  kindness  of  all  but  the  flinty- 
hearted. 

My  resolution  was  taken  and  executed  almost 
before  I  had  time  to  consider  of  its  propriety. 

VOL.  If.  o 


M  THi  FSIOB8  or  nLMmJE. 

T^uning  to  the  bidiop^  who  foOowed  doiefbehaid 
tti0y  I  said  in  an  agitated  ToicOi—  ^  n  *^  .. 
"■  ^  Mj  lord,  I  believe  I  hare"  the  honour  taad- 
dieu  the  Bishop  of  *  *  *  ?**  and  I  now,  ^  far  the 
&8t  time,  perceived  the  traces  of  tsan  iq>0Bi  his 
Aeek. 

<  He  bowed,  and  without  anj  fitftftmr*.  fltpljr 
seemed  to  await  my  business  with  him,  :  Batihsi 
eonfiased  at  this  questionable  feccftion^  lUgan 
cAe  or  two  sentences,  which  I  was  apodbte^-lo 
finish,  and  finally  ended  by  sajring  that  I  had 
been  the  unseen  witness  of  his  late  charitable 
conduct  to  a  poor  woman. 

^  It  was  not  well,  Sir,**  said  he,  suddenly  inter- 
rupting me,  '^  it  was  not  well,  Sir,  to  violate  the 
sanctity  of  these  sacred  duties !" 

Hastening  to  explain  that  accident  alone  bad 
tempted  me  to  be  guilty  of  this  intrasion,  1  begged 
bis  lordship  to  pardon  what  he  might  feel  inclined 
to  deem  such  an  offence.  I  then  proceeded  to 
state,  that  I  should  not  have  addressed  him,  had 
it  not  been  to  bring  under  his  notice  a  case  of  the 
most  touching  distress,  which  had   brought  ine 
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that  morning  to  the  city  in  which  we  then  w^t^, 
and  which  I  believed  he  could  effectually,  relieve 
without  any  pecuniary  encroachment  upon  the' 
field  of  hi8  other  charities. 

In  conclusion,  I  expressed  my  belief  that  it 
would  not  have  the  less  claim  to  his  notice,  irom 
nearly  affecting  the  life  and  happiness  of  one  of 
Us  own  sacred  order. 

'  The  bishop  heard  me  patiently  to  an  end,  and 
after  a  pause  of  some  few  moments,  he  said  that 
bis  hotel  was  not  far  distant,  and  desired  me  to 
follow  him  to  it,  that  he  might  make  further 
inquiries. 

With  a  heart  wildly  beating  in  my  bosom,  I 
complied  with  this  request,  and  in  the  course  of 
a  few  minutes,  found  myself  alone  with  his  lord- 
ship in  one  of  his  apartments.  Having  heard  my 
story  with  the  greatest  attention,  and  cross-ques- 
tioned me  on  it  very  closely,  he  said : — 

"  Go  home,  Sir, — I  fear  my  influence  is  not  so 
effective  as  you  seem  to  imagine,  but  I  will  do  what 
lean;  and,  in  the  meantime,  tell  Mr.  Plaine  by 
all  means  to  prosecute  the  voyage  recommended 

D  2 


8k  Ttt  Mtt6«r  wriOMR. 

tUt  Bik  dauglttet^  bcridtb^tdlrirdir  WBMDiiobit 

''  llM^Udiop  who,  ivUIe  WerbMIt  bMi'ttdfeUg^ 
Kad  been  busy  writing,  n&tf  MilMkkUI'^.'fMiil 
draft  upon  his  banken  ibr  a  litUidted^)kMmAK><'<'^^- 

'^  No,  my  lord,**  said  I,  declining  tbe  pq^er — 
**  there  is  a  friend  of  Mr.  Flaine,  who  tfaionfl^iont 
l!his  illness  of  his  daughter  has  taken  care  anony- 
monsly  to  send  her  erery  little  luxury  that  the 
might  be  able  to  use ;  and  he  has  commumcaled 
to  me  his  intention  of  taking  upon  himself  the 
sole  expenses  of  this  voyage.  He  possessed  no 
influence  with  the  patron,  or  perhaps  I  might  never 
have  had  the  pleasure — which  I  shall  ever  esteem 
no  slight  one — of  your  lordship's  acquaintance.*' 

"  Are  you  sure  of  this  source  you  mention  ?  ^ 

"  Certain,  my  lord." 

"  Go  home  then — return  to  the  rectory,  and  to- 
morrow you  shall  hear  from  me." 

Bowing  respectfully,  I  withdrew,  and  at  the 
doorway  met  a  servant  carrying  in  fresh  clothes 
to  the  bishop,  who,  as  well  as  myself,  was  wet 
through.     As  the  door  closed  I  heard  him  order 
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his  carriage  to  be  at  the  door  by  five  on  the  en- 
suing  moming.  I  paused  for  an  instant  to  implore 
a  blessing  on  the  head  of  one  so  unexpectedly  our 
friend,  and  contrasting  the  conduct  of  the  two 
bishopsi  at  once  departed  to  my  inn. 


M 
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CHAPTER  VI. 
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Whkh  ihflwt  liow  qnioUy  oar  hopes  may  be  inrtfagnmi|M| 
even  when  they  beam  most  brightly. 


On  reaching  home  I  found  that  my  companions 
had  all  retired  to  rest ;  I  did  not  therefore  awaken 
them,  but  following  their  example,  reserved  till 
the  next  morning  as  much  of  my  story  as  I  in- 
tended for  the  present  to  communicate. 

This  consisted  simply  of  the  assertion  that  ac- 
cident had  procured  me  a  powerful  fiiend,  who 
by  that  time  had  set  off  to  advocate  our  cause 
with  the  patron,  and  that  now  our  only  plan  was 
to  return  to  the  village. 

When  we  had  proceeded  some  way  upon  the 
road,  I  communicated  to  them  the  remainder  of 
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my  tale,  at  which  they  were  no  less  surprised  than 
delighted,  more  especially  when  two  miles  from 
our  village  we  found  ourselves  overtaken  by  a 
courier,  who  proved  to  be  the  servant  of  the  bishop, 
and  who  was  now  'the  bearer  of  a  letter  from  his 
lordship  to  the  deputation. 

With  trembling  hands  we  broke  the  seal,  and 
found  inclosed  a  letter  from  the  patron  to  Mr. 
Plaine,  together  with  the  following  lines  to  our- 
selves : 

"  The  bishop  of  *  *  *  has  great  pleasure  in  in- 
forming Mr.  Wortley  and  his  brothcir  members  of 
the  deputation,  that  his  application  to  the  patron 
of  *  *  *  and  Fairyvale  has  been  successful.  The 
bishop  will  feel  much  obliged  by  the  speedy  de* 
livery  of  the  enclosed  letter." 

Our  joy  could  now  scarcely  be  contained  within 
limits,  and  some  of  our  friends  seemed  grea^  in- 
clined to  indulge  with  a  loving  embrace  the  ser- 
vant who  brought  the  letter,  while  others  were 
content  with  only  in^sting  that  he  should  come 
home  and  be  made  tipsy.  Strange  to  say  he  de* 
clined  both  these  demonstrations  of  esteem,  upon 
the  plea  of  haste,  and  having  received  our  as- 


81  v^M6^  <^'M%«>. 

hiaiMtM^  ii  ^  'off  w  tils 'iS^'^O 


gftUop. 

''^l^inaDg'  cat  "bones  toWiuriils  wbat  Wtfionriit 
ilife^ltiibiid  soon  make  the  happy  vitU^ 
Tue,  we  did  the  same. 

Alas!  how  litflecan  we  insure  to' mnelTes  m 
toe  fbtore!  With  oveijoyous  hearo  we  rods 
fiybily  tfaxough  the  long  street  of  ^{Be^peMfinu 
little'  liiamlet,  and  sought  out  the  ciin^^s^ioiu^ 
th&t  stood  apart  upon  the  green. 

Here,  to  obr  surprise,  we  found  many  of  the 
poioir  villagers  grouped  together  in  little  Inots  of 
from  two  to  five,  while  the  downcast  melancholy 
of  their  looks,  which  scarce  refrained  from  tears, 
at  once  struck  to  our  hearts.  On  seeing  us  they 
iiuitantly  crowded  round  our  reeking  horses,  and 
answered  our  alarmed  inquiries  with  a  mute  mo- 
tion of  the  head. 

Por  myself  I  dared  not  trust  my  lips  to  ask  a 
single  question,  but  rushing  into  the  house,  and 
stealing  quickly  to  the  patient^s  chamber,  I  gently 
opened  the  door.  In  an  instant  I  stood  beside  her 
to  whom  every  thought — emotion — ^hope,  and  wish 


of  h^  apd  .soul  were  mdieaplnbly  baun^  .pijpo 
trviv  and  too  soon  were  th^  looks  of  hear  XMi^jf^ 
parishioners  explained ! 

^  ^^But  why — why  proceed  ?  Scarcely  was.  jH«ie 
afEbrded  us  to  exchange  looks  once  more — scarci^I;^ 
had  I  time  to  press  the  beloved  sufferer  to  my 
heart— when  she  expired  in  my  arms  !  , . 

There  are  few  in  this  world  who  hav^  not 
fii^eped  some  deep  and  fatal  bereavement,  su^,.to 
the^  e|[peiience  of  these,  I  leave  it  to  pourtray  jt||f) 
desolation  thus  brought  upon  her  father  and  ^ij^ 
scjjtf !  Eternally  severed  as  we  were — at  least  in^tfiis 
life^from  the  most  amiable  and  endearing  being 
that  ever  compelled  the  human  heart  to  love  ! 

The  power  arid  the  fulness  of  language  itself 
mufit  prove  far  too  weak  to  paint  feelings  deep  as 
tliese  !  Even  were  it  not  so,  there  is  sometlunff 
in  my  bosom  which  forbids  the  profanity  of  the 

attempt-  ..  J,,,, 

To  the  illness  which  succeeded  that  sad  scene, 

I  have  ever  attributed  whatever  of  insanity  has 

si^ce  tl^en  been  evident  to  myself — the  gloom  jmd 

naadness  of  my  life  were  dated  firom  that  day. 

D  3    ■  '"•' 


'b6  Tit  MIMA  6^  MAMb. 

<"rEhe  wtnaHfti  ^  ybiiih  «lme  stood 'betW^Mt  ^ 

MiS' <bd  lmpp7  fbrgetfidttaM  of  tha^ 

ilnHMb  mx  moatbs,  &te  ftomming  fiU^e^^^Mir  oi^. 

signed. 

Tearless  I  stood  beside  his  grave,  and  enTied 
him  the  resting-place  he  shared  with  her,  ibr  whose 
untimelj  fiite  I  was  throngh  life  to  moon. 

The  sad  executor  of  his  last  bequests,  I  stayed 
but  to  perform  the  duty  thus  imposed  upon 
me,  and  then  for  ever  tamed  my  back  on  Faiiy- 
▼ale. 

O  calm  aqd  beauteous  spot ! — in  the  dark  and 
lonely  vigils  of  the  night  imagination  once  more 
leads  me  back  to  thy  delightful  glades.  There, 
where  I  once  too  fondly  hoped  to  draw  the  brightest 
prize  in  Fortune's  lottery, — ^there  where  chance- 
directed  I  had  wandered,  only  to  yield  a  shelter  in 
my  bosom  to  the  most  poisoned  arrow  in  misfor- 
tune's quiver ! 

For  ever  had  the  bright  vista  faded  from  before 
my  eyes.  Now  through  the  clouded  vale  of  life  I 
was  to  take  my  way,  unknowing  what  I  sought — 
and  indifierent  of  what  betided  me  ; — henceforth. 
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to  add  one  to  the  number  of  those  who>  by  an  un- 
happy attachment,  have  been  thrown  recklesa  upon 
the  world,  there  to  experience  that  moral  death, 
in  which,  alas !  our  being  will  not  die  ! 


«t 


m 


i  raioM^  oftf*  nnovi. 


■    '.  I.      ' 
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Of  whatever  changes  and  inconaifltencies  maiiHi 
conduct  and  designs  may  be  found  guilty,  N«r 
tuxe  still  remains  true  •  to  herself;  he  who  has 
once  observed  her  ways,  may,  therefore,  prog*^ 
noaticate  with  safety,  as  to  the  course  which  jshe 
will  generally  take. 

Thus  in  the  world  around,  we  witness  in  all 
things  a  constant  contrast  and  reaction,  and  thus 
eren  in  the  human  mind  is  every  deep  pasaon 
succeeded  by  a  revulsion  equally  violent  and 
opposed. 

After  a  lapse  of  some  months  passed  in  the 


most  profound  despair,  the  death  of  poor  Plaine, 
and  the  consequent  succession  of  a  new  in- 
cumbent to  the  rectorj)  forced  me  once  more 
upon  the  world.  I  soon  but  too  truly  experi- 
enced, that  the  loss  I  had  sustained  was  never  to 
be  repaired ;  but  this  very  feeling,  only  the  more 
determined  me  on  making  a  strong  effort  to  sub- 
due that  grief  which  could  tend  to  no  other  end 
than  that  of  rendering  me  miserable. 
'  I  knew  I  could  not  prevent  the  vulture  fit>m 
preying  on  my  heart ;  but  by  once  more  mingling 
in  the  empty  tumult  of  the  crowd,  I  might  for  a 
few  brief  moments,  cheat  myself  into  the  belief 
iha  I  was  stiU  in  possession  of  that  reddeas, 
aimless  freedom  which  the  fools  of  life  teim 
happiness^  *'>ttc 

But,  before  this  poor  point  was  attained^  hesr 
often  did  the  soulless  laughter  die  away  npoQ  Hxf 
lips  i  How  often  did  I  paiise  in  the  wiliest 
exifavagance  as  some  unexpected  circumstuio^ 
broQgpht  back  to  my  remembrance  the  image  <if 
her  with  whom  I  had  once  hoped  to  pass  likmm 

manner  how  widely  different !  -•  '{qo 

-.*  • 
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Thus  much  only  ahall  I  lay  in  my  owb  jbfcaeei 
that  he  who  beholds  the  surface  of  the  sti^Ma 
flow  smoothly  on,  may  yet  know  somethiog  of  the 
rugged  bed,  over  which  its  sullen  wateip  glide. 
Alas!  in  the  actual  scenes  of  life^  how  ^little 
dowe  know  what  breaking  hearts  sonoand 
us! 

^And  where  wiU  your  honour  goj*^*  said 
Jeremy,  as  he  saw  to  the  packing  of  the  laattnmk 
of  oar  post-chaise,  and  now  stood  waiting  lat  ihe 
door  to  give  the  post-boy  his  orders.  . 

"  Go  ? — go  to  the  devil ! "  said  I,  petulantly, 
for  I  was  thinking  of  other  matters. 

"  Go  to  the  devil !  '*  muttered  Jeremy,  in  soli- 
loquy, ^^  that's  a  very  well-known  road,  no  doubt ; 
but  folks  are  not  generally  so  anxious  to  say  where 
they're  driving. — Yes,  yes,  we'd  better  go  by  de- 
grees.— ^People  as  often  say,  go  to  Bath,  as  the 
devil ;  so  that's  the  first  stage,  1  presume. 

"  Post-boy,"  bawled  Jeremy  to  the  whipper  of 
horses,  without  changing  a  muscle,  ^^  first  stage 
on  the  Bath  road^"  the  post-boy  touched  his  hat; 
in  another  instant  Jeremy  was  seated  by  my  side 
— the  door  shut,  and  off  we  went 
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^Jeremy,  you  impudent  rascal  r*  said  I,  looMng 
at  trim  in  a  rage. 

"  Sir ! "  replied  Ihe  valet,  with  all  the  reverence 
in  the  world. 

"I  have  a  good  mind.  Sir,"  said  I 

**  True,  your  worship,"  interrupted  he,  "  or  you 
would  not  have  Jeremy  for  a  servant;  for  he 
detests  a  weak  one." 

**  Shall  I  quarrel  with  the  fellow,"  thought  I, 
^  no5 1  wont — ^'tis  as  well  to  go  to  Bath  as  else- 
where ;"  so  falling  back  into  a  comer  of  the  chaise, 
with  a  smile  at  the  varlet^s  assurance,  I  thought  I 
would  say  something  kind  to  him,  but  as  I  could 
not  take  the  trouble,  I  fell  fast  asleep. 

After  travelliDg  two  stages  and  a  half  I  awoke, 
and  feeling  very  hungry — "  Jeremy,"  said  I,  "  at 
the  next  stage  well  dine." 

«  Pm  glad  to  hear  it.  Sir." 

"  Very  well ;  awake  me  when  we  stop." 

**I  will.  Sir;  but,  permit  me  to  say,  you  are 
very  foolish  to  go  to  sleep." 

**H6wso?" 

"  Because,  may  it  please  your  worship,  my 
conversation  is  infinitely  to  b'e  preferred." 
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"  Ay,  truly  ? — why,  you  silly  noodle,  of  whai 
may  you  be  thinking  ?" 

"  Of  nothing  less  than  the  defects  in  the  church, 
as  displayed  to  us  in  our  late  clerical  residence. 
Had  Longtext,  Sir,  performed  his  duty — ha4  the 
whole  system  been  only  a  little  more  conformable 
to  rL>a.son,  the  better  part  of  the  misery  we  wit- 
nessed might  never  have  occurred  !  Does  not 
your  opinion,  Sir,  coincide  with  miuc  ?" 

"  Why,  Jeremy,  I  must  confess  that,  generaily, 
you  entertain  pretty  tolerable  notions;  and  for  a 
professed  rogue  with  such  eccentric'  pleas  (Xf 
lionesty,  have  by  far  the  best  and  mpst  .csmjict 
views  of  right  and  wrong  of  any  man  I  knqw.     In 


:(iorJ3nul 
"  I  saw  that  man's  vices  as  plainly  as  roiirseir, 

bat  I  did  not  execrate  so  much  as  pity  him*. ,  He 

U    Vy      -.■        ■       _  _  '     ''       .-.I     blv-Of 

is  luit  one  of  innumerable  victims  to  a  bad  sTstem. 
"  Reflection  has  coovinced  me  th^  we  ou([nt  to 
b&TeiT  ^der  of  Uiose  errors  of  the  humanjieart 
whk^  are  less  the  results  of  innate  turpitude,  tluuL 
eiJtoi^  circumstances.  Surrounded  by;  alliuiiu; 
t«njdatioitf(  from  without,  and  tormented  b;^  u- 
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^ucmg  inclinations  from  wiihin^  Gpd  1moti%  !t  is 
by  Nature  sufficiently  hard  to  act  rightly  withoiii 
having  the  difficulty  increased  by  the  numerous 
eyils  of  an  artificial  society. 
^^  Thiat  such  a  person  was  never  intended  for  it 

sacred  office — indeed  for  nothing  less,  I  grant  you. 

■■■.■>.  •      '  •--?  ■ 

He  never  would  have  made  an  amiable  man,  for 

he  wanted  the  milk  of  human  kindness;  but 

placed  in  any  other  station  of  life,  his  foibles 

wbuld  n^ver  have  approached  so  nearly  to  crime, 

or  so  completely  disgraced  the  order  to  which  Tie 

belonged. 

"  This  shows  an  error  somewhere.  It  proves,  iii 
short,  that  worldly  interest  is  the  worst  and  most 
ruinous  guide  to  the  assumption  of  sacerdotal 
functions.  Men  are  generally  expert  in  clothing 
doubtful  actions  in  deceptive  phrases,  but  how 
would  the  stem  and  naked  truth  be  borne  by  a 
clergyman  who  had  taken  orders,  solely  with  a 
view  to  a  family  living  ? 

^  How  could  such  a  one  bear  to  be  told,  that  he 
had  sought  the  altar  of  his  God,  for  (he  mammon 
of  {he  devil? — that  he  had  only  attained  uie 
induction  of  (he  priest  by  (he  prostitution  olf  the 
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miii^  and  thai  the  astnmptions  of  god^iwiii  .;«|^ 
bifld  are  the  abnegation  of  Tiriae.  .  -  rjlm 

<^  Yet,  such  is  the  bct^  in  the  opuqin^fp^ 
04908.  Under  these  circumataiicea  doef^>tfae 
chpich  wondor  that  it  wants  ourre79mnoo^  .To 
nie  it  is  clear— and  some  future  daj  will  hew  ti)ie 
opinion  unanimoqs — family  livings,  rich  and. hq^ 
equal  preferments,  only  tend  to  render  the ,  ^stfip 
Uishm^it  infamous,  and  the  people  indiflhfWjflL^ 
£fp/ch  a  declaration  at  present  would. h^  hfiV^ 
with  scorn,  or  received  with  menace;  but  when 
you  and  I  are  cold  in  our  graves,  advancing 
intelligence  will  force  the  consideration  of  this 
topic  on  those  most  unwilling  to  entertain  it. 

**  They  will  then  have  to  consider,  what  is  the 
true  end  of  human  legislature.  Is  it,  or  is  it  not, 
to  promote  the  happiness  of  a  nation  by  the  paths 
of  virtue  ?  Is  the  last  to  be  a  sound  or  a  reality  ? 
If  the  former — say  so — indulge  us  with  neither 
cant  nor  hypocrisy,  and  we  understand  each 
other. 

^If  expedience  is  still  to  be  the  worshipped 
goddess,  and  all  the  struggle  is,  whether  this  party 
shall  submit,  or  that  shall  triumph ; — whether  this 
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mtetest  shall  predominate,  or  that  prevail ; — the 
inference  is  plain — any  one  is  to  be  the  gainer 
but  the  public. 

**  On  the  other  hand,  if  we  have  not  been  deluding 
ourselves  with  empty  language,  and  mean  to  be 
ruled  in  integrity  and  honour,  the  path  is  equally 
clear.  If  abuses  have  crept  in  by  tacit  consent, 
and  custom  the  common  law  of  the  country  has 
rendered  them  to  a  degree  sacred,  they  cannot 
in  common  fairness  be  swept  away  at  the  expense 
of  one,  but  all — for  all  have  equally  connived. 

^  Let  the  nation  then  act  the  liberal  part  that 
becomes  it.  The  reform  which  is  not  worth  our 
sacrifice,  is  not  worth  our  possession,  for  we  do  not 
dciserve  the  commendation  of  virtue,  who  are  too 
ub^an  to  pay  for  the  practice  of  it.  Resume  every 
fiunily  living  in  the  kingdom,  let  them  be  bought 
at  a  fair  price,  and  their  distribution  placed  in 
pfoper  hands — no  longer  coiurt,  within  your  sacred 
pale,  the  sordid  and  unprincipled. 

"  The  possession  of  wealth  and  the  profession  of 
sanctity,  are  incompatible.  Remove  at  once  all 
fears  of  indigence  or  hopes  of  gain — let  a  suffi- 
ciency be  proportioned  for  the  comforts  of  the 
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clergy,  but  no  more — far  why  fling  a  ttnmbling 
block  in  fhe  path  of  a  good  man,  or  tarn  bis 
thoughts  into  an  improper  channel  ¥* 
''  Again,  strengthen  the  hands  of  the  bidiop&** 
**  Troe,**  your  worship,  *^  but  don*t  forget  to 
weaken  their  potations,  if  jrou  please.** 

^  Why,  ay,  Jeremy,  we%  look  to  that,  smce  it 
will  fpre  pleasure  to  an  honest  man  like  yon.*— 
Bi|t  when  they  hare,  which  they  dp  not  mmvff^ 
sess,  the  power  to  restrain  and  puniskMV'kspMll 
be  infinitely  better  for  all.  Again,  I  see  not  why 
^  clergyman's  widow  should  be  left  more  unpro- 
vided than  an  admiraPs,  or  why  a  benefice  should 
not  be  rich  enough  to  be  charged  with  a  widow^s 
pension.  But  I  see  this  is  a  short  stage,  and  we 
approach  the  end  of  it — and  interesting  as  church 
reform  may  be,  it  will  bear  postponing  till  after 
dinner." 
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CHAPTER  VIII. 


wliich  shews,  in  more  ways  than  one,  that  a  poker  is 
lttigel«ai  veapea. 


fj  •-  ».  .      i 


^; 


.  ■  I    f  »  .  f , ;    •■    7  • 


On  arriving  at  the  village,  and  alighting  at  the 

o;ilj  inn,  I  ordered  the  landlord  to   spread  for 

•'  -ry^s-.    ...  ^   .       -^  .,,,. 

us,  in  the  coffee-room,  the  best  dinner  he  could 
provide. 

With  a  true  landlord's  bow,  my  host  usherdd 

f'>'?.  ..  --  -^         .     ...  ..J... 

us  forthwith  into  the  little  parlour;  there  with 
plenteous  promises  of  speed  and  glorious  fare  of 
beef-steak  and  onions,  he  shut  the  door  upon  us. 
Hastening  after  him  to  countermand  the  appear- 
ance of  the  fragrant  vegetable  he  had  mentioned, 
I  returned  in  time  to  see  Jeremy  walk  towards  the 
fire-place  and  take  up  the  poker. 
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*^  Toucb  that  fire  if  you  dare,  Sii^'^^aidAishrill, 
sharp,  ill-natured  voice,  proceeding  fion.^  portly 
figure  comfortably  ensconsed  in  the  ing)e4iQdk. 

**  There  are  few  things,  my  good  firiend^  not  to 
be  dared  by  Jeremy  the  honest,"  reta^ifKl  ibfi 

m 
m 

latter,  very  coolly  thrusting  the  poker  into,  the  £ie 
without  even  deigning  to  turn  round. 

In  an  instant  the  querulous  old  £dlaw''s:  ^ane 
was  lifted  on  high,  and  had  I  not  caught  itiift  figr 
hand,  it  would  certainly  have  descended^  .Vft  ^ 
head  of  my  good  valet  with  no  slight  rap. 

Naturally  incensed  at  such  an  unprovoked  out- 
rage,  I  said,  ^'  Excuse  me,  Sir,  but  learn  to  use 
your  cane  with  more  discretion,  or  else  I  must 
talce  the  liberty  of  thrusting  it  into  ihc  fire,  and 
bundling  your  good  rotundity  of  person  on  the 
top  of  it." 

"  Curse  ye  botli!  ye  impudent  rascals— do  you 
know  who  I  am?"  cried  the  old  fellow  with  an 
oath,  as  starting  on  his  legs  he  kicked  his  chair 
over  behind  him. 

"  Not  a  whit,  and  care  just  as  little,"  replied 
Jeremy,  who  having  turned  round,  fully  compre- 
hended all  that  had  passed. 
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"  Then  curse  ye,  you  yagabond,  I'm  steward  of 
the  parlour  fire !" 

**  Likely  enough,"  quoth  Jeremy,  in  his  impe- 
netrable manner,  '^  and  a  warm,  comfortable  berth 
too  for  this  life ! — though,  for  aught  I  know,  your 
worship  may  have  earned  a  hotter  one  in  that  to 


come.** 


At  this  repartee  several  people  present  burst  into 
a  load  laugh,  which  so  irritated  our  opponent  that 
be  once  more  lifted  his  cane,  but  thinking  there 
were  two  to  one,  he  contented  himself  with  an  im- 
potent grin  of  rage,  and  applying  heartily  to  the 
bell-pull,  brought  in  the  landlord. 

^^  Turn  these  vagabonds  out  of  the  house,  land- 
lord, this  instant!*^ 

My  host  looked  at  us  with  mingled  dismay  and 
deprecation. 

"  Turn  them  out  of  the  house,  I  say,  this  in- 
stant, or  ril  leave  ye  to-morrow  morning!" 

•*  Why  Sir,  I  hope  they  haven't  been  defending 
the  French?''— "No!"— "or  abusing  the  Go- 
vernment?"— "No!"— "or  protecting  the  flies? 
— ot " — "  No,  Sir;  no,  Sir;  curse  ye— no,  Sir, 


TV  Ta  pmioM  or  piamtb. 

ilMjVe  done  wnoe! — a  thonMad  tbaw  wmm!— 
thejVe  been  poking  the  pariour-fiie!*' 

Mine  hoet  shook  his  head  with  endent  signa  of 
sQifow,  and  turning  to  us,  said  in  a  most  laehirjr- 
mose  tone,  **  Oh,  gentlemen!  if  yonVe  bon  m 
ioqpnident  as  to  do  that,  jrou  most  indeed  widi* 
draw!^ 

^  Mr.  Landbrd,**  said  Jeremy,  in  great  amaae- 

ment,  ^  I  beg  you  distinctly  to  undentand,  that 

* 

ril  see  you  at  the  devil  first!  ** 

^  Turn  'em  out!  turn 'em  out!^  still  moren<»sily 
vociferated  the  original  cause  of  the  fray,  now 
more  angry  than  ever,  as  he  obsen-ed  his  influence 
— ^though  why  I  could  not  divine — preponderating 
with  the  landlord. — ^^  Fight  it  out,  gemmen !  fight 
it  out!'*  interposed  the  spectators,  so  greatly 
amused  as  to  wish  to  be  more  so. 

'^  Only  please  to  retire,  Sir,  and  you  shall  have 
— another  pot  of  beer  there,  boy,  for  number  six— 
a  private  room,"  whispered  the  landlord. — ^  Let 
me  beg  of  you.  Sir,  and  I  will  explain  all  this." 

This  was  enough — I  saw  mine  host  was  more 
to  be  pitied  than  blamed  in  the  matter — so  making 


<^gMo  Jvemy  .ta  Adiow,  I  wididrevr  frotticlh^ 
scene  of  strife^  and  followed  my  landlofd  into 
HOffhi.petoefiil^  and  as  it  happened,  into  better 
qimttars.  :t 

.,^M«M<Uotd!  landlord!"*  was  now  heard  in  tb^ 
TQ&0#  of  the  enemjr  below*  "-  ■;"*- 

'^  Coming,  Sir,  coming! — no  fool  like  an  dM 
foci^ gentlemen! — be  with  yon  in  a  mometkt**— and 
tbeli^diappy  arbiter  of  the  house  yanished  with 
wonderfiil  celerity  down  stairs. 
/ifi^iNoir,  may  it  please  your  worship,  we  can 
hare  a^/fire  of  our  own  to  poke,''  said  Jeremy, 
npfpmff  the  bell  and  taking  a  seat  without  further 
qptieerof  what  had  happened. — The  fire  was  ac- 
oohAngly  Ut,  and  by  the  time  that  its  flames  were 
robiiiig  merrily  up  the  chimney,  our  host  once 
more  appeared,  bearing  in  his  hands  our  intended 
meal. 

"-  Landlord,  may  you  live  for  ever !"  said  Jieremy, 
slapping  that  worthy  functionary'  upon  the  back,' 
and  then  smacking  his  lips  and  slightly  rubbirig 
hia  bands  at  the  hot  tempting  dish  before  himf. ' 
"  .**  Sit  down,  Jeremy,  and  eat,"  said  1,  seeing  hte 
was   about   to   wait  behind  my  chair.    Jeremy 
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obeyed— the  landlord  opened  liis  eyes — for  being 
unable  fiom  my  couipaiiion's  language  to  take  him 
for  anylhing  less  tiiau  a  gcDtleman,  though  an  odd 
looking  one,  he  doubtless  h  ondcred  of  what  rank 
might  be  the  master,  setting  me  down,  perhaps, 
for  aught  1  knew  or  cared,  as  one  of  the  blood- 
royal. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  he  after  the  last  adjusting 
touch  of  the  potato  dish,  and  bowing  low  as  hv 
whipped  his  while  napkin  of  office  under  the  left 
ann, — "  Gentlemen,  I  humbly  beg  your  pardon 
for  the  unfortunate  scene  below — Did  you  say 
the  bread,  Sir? — but  the  fact  is— we've  excellent 
bottled  ale,  Sir — the  fact  is.  Sir,  that  gentleman 
below  is  the  most  eitraordinaiy — Glass  of  porter  f 
— certainly,  Sir — character  that  ever  came  to^ 
drink  up  quickly,  Sir— tlie  house. — Ever  since  he 
first  came  he's  always  been  saying— Change  your 
plate  directly.  Sir — '  Landlord!' — '  Sir,'  says  I — 
'  Send  in  my  bill  to-night,  I'm  off  to-moirow 
morning' — and  would  you  believe  it.  Sir — the 
padding  'ill  be  up  presently.  Sir — he's  lived  in  mj 
house  seventeen  years  come  Michaelmas. — He's 
the   most   curious — Cheese,   Sir? — ay,    Sir,    not 
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better  cheese  in  the  country— most  curious  cha*- 
racter  that  ever  I  met*' 

**  Then  prithee,  my  good  friend,  in  mercy  halt,^ 
said  I,  perceiving  what  a  curious  mode  of  par* 
lance,  mine  host's  calling  had  imparted  to  him,  and 
presuming  to  interrupt  this  singular  detail. — ^*  Of 
all  things,  Mr.  Landlord,  I  admire  character — but 
not  the  parenthetical  character  with  which  you 
seem  so  much  inclined  to  season  your  discourse — 
I  can  easily  imagine  it  to  make  the  worst  of  sto* 
ries  very  droU,  but  believe  me,  it  would  also  murder 
the  very  best.  Have  a  moment's  patience  then, 
till  these  dinner  things  are  cleared  away,  and  put 
me  a  bottle  of  port  on  the  table ;  bring  your  chair, 
take  your  glass,  and  tell  your  tale  fairly  to  an 
end." 

"  Excuse  me,  gentlemen,  couldn't  think  of  be* 
iiig  guilty  of  such  an  indecency  as  sitting  dowtt 
to  your  table — bottle  of  port  you  said.  Sir, — audi 
a  thing  was  never  done  yet  in  the  Jolly  Trav^er, 
for  i  always  say  to  gentlemen — get  the  cork-screw 
directly  Sir, — doesn't  become  a  landlord,  suc^ 
familiarity — and,  so  as  I  was  going  to  say^  ihm 
gentleman  below  stairs  is  one  of  the  whimsicallM^ 
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people  that  you  could  never  meet ;  for,  serentrai 
years  ago,  as  1  said  before,  come  MicbaelmaB,  hu 
droi>s  into  my  house  one  morning,  dines  ajid  eipends 
Uio  day, '  and'  says  he — '  your  health,  gentlemen  I' 
— '  landlord,'  says  he, '  giie  me  a  bed  and  be  cursed 
to  you.'  '  'Hie  curse  to  yourself,"  says  I,  '  you 
may  get  a  bed  where  you  can,  but  it  shan't  be  iu 
my  house,  for  I  have  none  to  give  you.'  '  It's  a 
lie,'  8a)s  he, '  you  have — '  '  Well,  whether  I  hare 
or  iio,'  said  I,  '  you  shan't  have  it.'  '  There  you 
lie  again,'  said  he,  and  before  I  could  bold  out  an 
arm  to  stop  him,  whip  me,  gentlemen,  if  he  wasn't 
past  me  up  the  stairs,  into  the  first  bed-room, 
and  locked  was  the  door— the  best  bottle  of 
port  in  my  cellar,  gemmen — in  the  turning  of  a 
bed-post.  Weil,  gemmen,  I  stormed  and  he  raved 
— I'd  have  the  blacksmith  to  break  open  the  lock. 
He  wheels  round  the  bed,  and  barricadoes  it 
i^inst  the  door. — Twas  another  gentleman's  room 
who  wanted  his  things— he  opens  the  window 
and  flings  them  out  into  the  yard — well,  thinks  I, 
if  the  Jolly  Traveller  isn't  to  become  a  lunatic 
asylum,  my  name's  not  Muggins,  and  so  said  I — 
thank  ye,  gemmen,  no  more  than  this  glass, — '  He 
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may  stay  there  to-night,  but  hang  me  if  I  donH 
have  the  fox  out  of  his  hole  to-morrow.'  So  T 
went  to  shew  the  gentleman  who'd  been  turned  out 
of  his  own  room  into  the  one  that  was  next  it,' 
and  as  'twas  only  a  lath  and  plaster  partition,  the 
first  thing  that  1  heard  was  Mr.  Domitian  saying 
to  himself  as  he  got  into  bed, — ^  Hang  me  if  I 
don't  stay  here  all  my  life  to  plague  this  gnimbling 
fellow.'  Old  Nick  himself,  gemmen,  could  scarcely 
have  frightened  me  more,  and  for  aught  I  knew, 
this  might  be  his  first  cousin ;  so  I  solemnly  deter- 
mined, in  the  first  place,  to  make  him  pay  double 
for  his  bill.  In  the  second  place,  to  put  him  out 
of  the  Jolly  Traveller,  and  in  the  third  to — *  drink 
your  very  good  health  once  more,  gemmen,' — 
send  for  a  constable. 

**  Well,  Sir,  up  I  got,  at  five  o'clock  next  morn- 
ing, though  'twas  a  dark  winter's  morning;  and 
while  I  was  fumbling  about  there  in  the  little  par- 
lour, for  a  tinder  box,  and  just  thinking  over  these 
matters,  I  felt  a  heavy  grip  on  my  shoulder,  and 
heard  Mr.  Domitian's  voice. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Landlord,"  said  he,  "  who's  to  be 
master  in  this  house,  think  ye,  you  or  I  ? " 
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"  Vou,  Sir !  You,  Sir !  "  says  I,  not  thinking 
what  I  was  saying,  and  shaking  from  head  to 
foot. — "  Right,  you  rascal,  right,"  says  he,  "  I'm 
(^ad  youVe  come  to  your  senses  at  last,  curse  ye 
— what's  my  bill  ? " 

"  Five  pounds.  Sir,"  said  I,  al  a  round  guess. 

"  Here,  keep  ten,"  says  he, "  for  the  hothor  y wu'*  r 
given  me,  and  see  thai  my  breakfast  in  on  llie 
table  at  eight  o'clock  to  a  second.  I  am  off  to 
take  a  walk." 

Gemmen,  you  may  be  sure  I  trembled  very  suf- 
ficently,  but  having  looked  very  hard— for  I  had 
DOW  lighted  the  candle— and  being  able  to  see 
neither  hoofs  nor  tail,  I  pocketed — Another  bottle  ? 
— yes.  Sir! — the  money,  and  lit  the  fire.  How- 
ever, gentlemen,  to  make  short  of  a  long  story, 
here  he's  been  in  my  house  ever  since.  Every 
day  determined  to — Step  down  to  the  cellar  in  a 
moment,  gentlemen — set  off  next  morning,  and 
every  morning,  just  as  firm  by  the  ingle  nook,  as 
he  was  the  day  before.  Seeing  he's  bewi  very 
kind  in  giving  me  heavy  sums  of  cash,  gemmen, 
— for  he  says  he  wont  lend — why  I've  been  very 
pirticnlar  to  humour  his  whims — one  of  which  is 
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to  let  no  one  touch  the  parlour  fire  except  him- 
self ;  ^  »o  he*s  elected  steward,  and  provided 
he  can  kill  all  the  flies — praise  the  British  con- 
stitution—cut his  jokes  upon  the  customers,  and 
abuse  the  French — he's  perfectly  happy. — Ay,  a 
true  old  liberal  English  gentleman  he  is,  every 
inch  of  him,  I  warrant  ye,  and  worth  a  power  of 
money  too— fifty  thousand  pounds  they  say — 
made  up  there  in  London  in  the  hosiery  line.'' 

'^  A  good  customer  then,  landlord,  doubUess." 

**  Not  a  better  have  I  to  my  back.  Sir ! — though 
ten  to  one  that  ever  I  had  any  of  his  money. — 
He  came  down  into  these  parts  to  buy  some  snug 
cottage,  and  if  so  be  we  hadn't  chanced  to  have  a 
row  at  first,  two  or  three  nights  would  have  been 
the  outside  of  his  stay — ^and  as  to  regularity.  Sir, 
never  was  such  a  regular  man — not  a  drop  does 
he  drink,  not  a  morsel  does  he  eat  to-day,  that  he 
doesn't  eat  and  drink  to-morrow." 

**  Then,  Mr.  Landlord,  let  me  tell  you  there's 
one  great  fault  about  your  fiiend." 

"  What,  Sir  ? "  demanded  mine  host,  in  great 
alarm. 

"  Why,  that  he  evidently  has  been  bom  a  few 
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centuiies  too  tate ;  for  clearly,  nature's  only  n 

tor  producing  such  a  being  was  to  give  mankind 

a  rude  notion  of  clock-worlt," 

"  Rude  enough,  and  may  it  please  your  wor- 
ship ! "  said  Jeremy,  with  a  hem. — The  landlord 
griuned  applause,  and  witli  a  low  bow  departed 
for  the — But  why  should  I  here  narrate  the  history 
uf  the  second  bottle  F  Watt  it  not,  after  the  in- 
violable custom  of  British  landlords,  vastly  in- 
ferior to  the  first  ?  Most  indubitably  it  was ;  so 
we  wasted  no  further  time  upon  its  contents,  but 
ordering  our  horses  to  be  put  to,  forlhnith — paid 
our  bill,  and  once  more  set  off  upon  our  travels. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


Which  treats  of  our  first  morning  in  Bath. 


^^  And  so  I  am  in  Bath/^  said  I,  awaking  with  a 
singular  sensation  the  morning  after  our  arrival  in 
that  most  ancient  city.  '^  And  what  the  devil 
shall  I  do  here  ?" 

"  Imprimis,  if  it  please  you,  worthy  Sir,  get  up 
and  shave,"  replied  Jeremy,  withdrawing  my  cur-* 
tain — '^  first  take  your  breakfast,  and  then  take 
your  chance  as  to  what  comes  next"  ^ 

"  But  stay,  Jeremy,"  said  I,  "  in  this  place  it  is 
the  fashion,  is  it  not,  to  go  out  before  breakfast 
and  drink  luke-warm  water  well  seasoned  with 
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•alt  ?  Ye8,  yes ;  it  would  be  a  thousand  pitic* 
were  we  behind  any  of  the  other  fools  in  such 
proceedings ;  so  while  I  exert  myself  to  gain  you 
washstand,  exert  thou  thy  influence  with  the 
landlady  to  gain  us  a  sustaining  cup  of  coffee." 

By  the  assistance  of  a  fovoring  fartune,  we  at 
length  reached  the  puuip-rooui,  and  for  some  minutes 
walked  in  silence  amid  the  motley  group  of  fa- 
shionable follies.  After  speculating  for  some  few 
minutes  on  the  strangely  varied  crowd,  I  came  to 
the  decided  conviction,  that  for  every  individual 
who  came  there  to  restore  health,  at  least  fifty 


It  seemed  to  my  eye  to  be  a  sort  of  con- 
gress to  which  every  class  and  denoDtination 
of  people  in  the  gayer  walks  of  life  had  sent 
one  or  more  to  represent  them.  In  the  midst 
of  these,  I,  however,  stood  alone  unknowing  and 
unknown,  though  I  bad  no  doubt  in  my  own 
mind,  that  if  the  names  of  all  the  company  present 
bad  been  displayed  to  me,  I  should  hkve  found 
sereral  of  my  own  relatives,  more  or  less  distantly 
veUted. 
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Far,  however,  from  experiencing  that  melancholy 
which  is  generally  the  result  of  such  a  state  of 
loneliness,  I  seemed  to  experience  a  stem  misan- 
thropical joy  at  being  so  totally  independent  of  the 
remarks  and  affections  of  ray  fellow  worms,  mixed 
with  a  reckless  merriment  at  the  conviction  of  how 
utterly  farcical  was  all  that  related  to  human  life, 
its  joys  or  its  sorrows. 

This  conviction  I  had  in  a  manner  forced  upon 
myself  as  the  result  of  the  recent  losses  that  still 
rankled  freshly  in  my  bosom.  After-experience  has 
proved  to  me  that  it  was  a  wrong  conviction^ 
Had  t  limited  my  contempt  to  human  grandeur 
and  ambition,  it  would  have  been  just.  These  are 
utterly  farcical,  ridiculous,  and  absurd,  and  solely 
for  this  reason  they  are  so  rarely  grounded  on  the 
only  true  basis — good  sense. 

"  Well,  Jeremy,*'  said  I,  turning  round, "  do  you 
see  any  of  your  friends  here."  "  Sir,"  answered 
he,  "  I  have  my  eyes  fixed  on  a  very  early  one 
— yon  gentleman  of  the  first  water,  there  before 
us."  "  What,  he  who  seems  so  deeply  and  suc- 
cessfully to  have  studied  the  peacock's  costume  ?" 

"  The  same,  your  worship."    "  And  pray  what 


M 


et  THE   PRIORS  OP   PBAQUe. 

may  be  be?"  "  As  dexterous  a  thief  as  ever  ac- 
quired rights  of  property  in  a  civilized  commU' 
uity,  Sir.  Few  indeed  can  come  up  to  him  iu  the 
light-fingered  line.  I  was  nothing  to  him,  and  in- 
deed it  was  his  an'ogant  bearing  on  this  superiority, 
which  occasioned  our  quarrel  and  separation. 
Having  gone  together  to  see  a  menagerie,  the 
keeper,  who  knew  his  person,  turned  him  out  in 
alaim,  for  fear  he  should  pick  the  kangaroo's  pock- 
et.    After  this,  the  fellow  became  iiisufl'erable." 

"  Ha,  ha  !  and  now  look  at  the  group  of  crea- 
tures that  have  followed  him  ever  since  he  got 
out  of  his  sedan,  wondering  who  so  much  finery 
may  cover,  and  if  the  tnith  may  be  known,  I 
dare  say,  envying  his  supposed  consequence." 

While  looking  on,  I  beheld  a  new  comer  ar- 
rive, and  from  the  swagger  of  his  manner  and 
remarks,  at  once  perceived  him  to  be  one  of 
some  Dote — good,  bad,  or  indilfereat. 

His  person  was  dressed  with  the  most  scru- 
pulous care,  and  as  much  dandiBed  display  as 
the  sable  colour  of  his  garments  would  permit.  In 
one  hand  he  displayed  a  gold  snuff-box,  selwitli 
diamonds,   in  ihe  other  dangled   a  cane,  whose 
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top  was  formed  by  a  pearl  of  price.  His  lace 
and  linen  were  equally  fine,  and  the  very  air  grew 
faint  upon  his  person  with  perfiime.  On  his  arm 
dangled  a  lady  equally  grand,  precious  stones 
and  gauderies  of  every  description  were  worn  by 
her,  and  not  altogether  without  some  taste,  being 
set  off  to  every  advantage  by  a  very  pretty  face, 
that  turned  languishingly  over  her  shoulder. 

As  she  thus  came  on,  she  talked  and  chattered 
to  a  numerous  bevy  of  gallants,  greatly  delighted 
to  seize  any  opportunity  of  pouring  forth  their 
adulations,  and  seemingly  without  any  better  re- 
ward than  the  tap  of  her  fan,  a  favouring  glance 
from  her  bright  eyes,  or  the  well-lisped  appella- 
tion of  "  Impudent  CreatureT' 

These  generous  manners  of  making  herself  com- 
mon to  all  the  world,  she  seemed  in  some  sort 
to  have  imbibed  from  the  dressy  personage  on 
whose  arm  she  leaned,  and  who,  from  his  utter 
carelessness  of  what  she  did,  I  of  course  con- 
cluded to  be  her  husband. 

Certainly,  thought  I,  it  is  very  kind  and  conde- 
scending in  him,  but  as  he  advances  he  seems 
to  have  a  gracious  word  for  every  one.     It  was — 
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"  My  lord,  how  do  you  ?  I  hope  you  left  ihe 
coonlcfis  in  good  healtli  ?" 

"  Your  grace,  Tm  delighted  to  see  you  !■" 
"  What,  my  dear  marchioness,  is  it  yourself?" 
"  Why,  my  lord  viscount,  you  look  so  well  1 
scarcely  knew  you !" 

"  Lonl  Fudge-fiidgc,  good  morning!"  and  bo  on. 
As  for  baronets  and  knights,  whole  swarms  oftfaeee 
contemptible  creatures  seemed  to  hang  upon  his 
flanks  and  rear,  content  even  to  receive  a  nod — 
and  quite  surprised  if  it  were  given  with  civility. 

After  eyeing  this  glaring  luminary  for  some  time 
in  silence,  I  perceived  that  the  room  contained 
many  inferior  planets  of  the  same  order,  all  sombre 
beings  dressed  in  black,  with  large  white  shirt 
frills,  and  resplendent-headed  canes,  from  the 
pearl  of  great  price  through  all  the  various  grada- 
tions of  amber,  gold,  and  silver,  down  to  the  ivory 
of  the  lesser  stars, — lower  than  this  I  perceived  it 
was  beneath  their  dignity  to  descend.  I  caught  a 
glimpse,  I  thought,  of  two  that  were  only  of  bone — 
imitation  and  so  on  ;  but  as  I  could  not  prove  this 
degrading  surmise,  I  forbore  even  to  breathe  it. 
"  Who  can  they  aJl  be  ?"  thought  I ;  for  a  closer 
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examination  of  their  conduct  enabled  me  to  per- 
ceive, that  if  they  were  not  all  following  the  exact 
manner  of  their  chief  on  a  smaller  scale,  still  all 
of  them  seemed  to  possess  a  numerous  and  de- 
ferential circle  of  acquaintance,  which,  in  gme 
or  two  instances,  had  formed  a  sort  of  nucleus 
around  their  friend.  The  last  being  in  discourse, 
it  reminded  me  of  the  delirery  of  a  set  of  clinical 
lectures. 

*'  Jeremy,''  said  I,  ^^  thou  man  of  information, 
go  to  one  of  the  water-drawers,  and  find  me  out 
the  name  and  quality  of  this  knight  of  the  pearl- 
headed  cane." 

"  Why,  your  worship,  I  need  not  go  far  to  tell 
you  that,  for  I  know  him  well  enough  already ; 
it  is  the  great  Bath  physician.  Dr.  BubMerius.** 

"  Ho,  ho ! — What  then  you  and  he  are  also  old 
acquaintance  ?'' 

^^  Old  enough,  and  may  it  please  your  worship; 
for  the  best  watch  that  ever  passed  through  my 
hands  was  one  that  I  took  the  liberty  of  enticing 
from  that  respected  gentleman's  fob !" 

"  Ha!  ha  !  ha  !  Good,  Jeremy, faith,  very  good  ! 
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I'm  afraid  you're  better  luiown   than   trusted   in 
this  fair  city  f " 

"  Oh,  never  /ear,  Sir,  here  there  are  loo  many 
rogues  in  a  heap  for  one  to  be  noticed  in  parti- 
cular." 

"  But  you  never  told  mc  that  you'd  been  in  Bath 
before." 

"  No,  Sir,  nor  was  it  necessarj',  you  perceive ; 
for  I  knew  that  you'd  soon  fiud  it  out." 
"  Thou  art  an  odd  fellow,  Jeremy  !" 
"  There  cannot  be  a  doubt  of  it,  your  honour." 
"  Then  tell  rae,  Jeremy,  are  all  these  gnve 
dark-looking  gentry — are  they  all  physicians." 

"  Oh,  save  your  honour,  no  !  their  ranks  are 
as  various  as  their  practices.  Some  are  physicians, 
some  are  surgeons,  but  the  greater  part  is  formed 
by  apothecaries." 

"But  still  they  are  all  of  the  medical  profession,'" 
"  All  of  that  learned  tribe,  your  worship," 
"  Come,  come,  my  master,  speak  sofVIy  of  the 
healing  art ;  we  none  of  us  know  how  soon  we 
may  need  it,    while  those  who   have  never   re- 
quired, little  know  the  value  of  it.     Besides,  yon 
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are  in  their  very  fortress  of  strength  and  strong- 
hold." 

^'  True,  Sir!  *tis  astonishing  how  cocks  can  strut 
upon  their  native  hills.  But  this  you  may  quickly 
see,  if  you  will  only  ask  a  favour  from  a  soldier 
on  parade — a  sailor  on  board  ship — a  lawyer  in 
his  court — a  doctor  in  his  hospital — a  merchant 
in  his  counting-house,  or  a  parson  in  a  cathedral 
town." 

_As  Jeremy  finished  the  delivery  of  this  diatribe 
we  reached  the  pumps,  and  requested  our  doses. 

^^  Psha !"  said  I,  flinging  down  a  most  super- 
lative mixture  of  numbers  three  and  five — "  Come 
away,  I'm  sure  I  could  manufacture  it  quite  as 
nasty,  or  very  nearly  so,  at  home,  and  for  less 
than  half  the  price !" 

^^  Sir,**'  said  a  wag  who  stood  within  hearing, 
and  imagining  I  spoke  in  earnest,  conceived  this 
to  be  a  famous  opportunity  for  being  witty  at  a 
stranger's  expense, — 

''  Sir  ["  said  he,  with  a  most  insinuating  bow, 
and  in  so  loud  a  tone  that  every  one  could  hear 
him,  "  Will  you  do  me  the  favour  of  allowing  me 
to  pay  for  you  ?" 
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"  By  all  means ;  1  shall  be  very  much  oWgea 
to  you,"  repiicfl  I,  holding  out  my  hand  as  ini- 
perturbably  as  if  I  had  been  bom  to  the  elee- 
mosynary cilling. — "  Let  me  see,"  I  continued, 
"  two  glaucs  come  to  a  shilling,  and  holf-a- 
crown  for  the  pump-woman  makes  it  three  and 


Colouring  verj-  highly,  the  wag,  to  the  infinite 
amusement  of  the  spectators,  drew  out  a  gay 
purse,  oot  very  well  stocked,  and  put  the  sum 
into  my  hand. 

Dropping  it  into  that  of  the  attendant,  I  Baid, 
"  Take  this  and  be  thankful — for  what  says  the 
proverb  ?" 

"  Fools  and  their  money  soon  parted,"  added 
Jeremy. 

"  You  rascal,"  exclaimed  the  discomfited  nit, 
losing  his  temper  as  well  as  his  cash,  and  turn- 
ing on  my  honest  friend  in  a  rage, — "  Who,  and 
what  are  you,  Sir  f  I'd  have  you  to  know,  I've 
«  mind  to  kick  you  well  r" 

"  Nay,  Sir,"  interrupted  I,  "  that  is  my  ser- 
vant, and  if  you  take  the  liberty  of  kicking  him,  I 
must  take  leave  to  break  your  head — nothing  more." 
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"  Sir,  Sir,  I  don't  understand  this  !'* 
'*  Very  likely,  and  for  your  sake  I  hope  you 
nerer  will;"  and  motioning  to  Jeremy  to  walk 
before  me,  I  stuck  my  hands  into  my  pockets, 
and  without  once  looking  up  from  the  ground, 
slowly  sauntered  down  the  room  till  we  came  to 
the  sedan  chairs.  Here  popping  Jeremy  into  one 
and  taking  another  myself,  we  went  home  to 
breakfast ;  laughing  heartily  at  the  would-be  wit, 
who  having  made  no  further  reply,  had,  as  I  sup- 
posed, slunk  away  into  congenial  obscurity. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


a  llie  mysteriei  of  phvfie. 


"  Jeremv,"  said  I,  as  my  honest  friend  remored 
the  tea  things  from  the  breakfast  table,  since 
you  have  thouglit  proper  to  bring  me,  nolens 
volens,  to  tlie  very  head-quarters  of  the  medical 
world,  know  that  I  have  determined  on  becoming 
a  disciple  of  j£sculapius,  and  studying  the 
healing  art.  Finding  as  I  now  do  that  the  mania 
for  rambling  has  recotered  all  its  power  over 
me,  it  is  impossible  to  say  when  it  may  terminate, 
or  where  it  may  lead  me.  Wliat  species  of  know- 
ledge therefore  so  useful  f" 
"  True,  your  worship,  all  travellers  slioiUd  be 
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skilled  in  some  art  of  attack  and  defence,  and  one 
mode  of  killing  is  as  good  as  another/' 

"  Come,  you  rascal,  behave  yourself;  and  re- 
member the  story  of  the  bishop ;  that  fact  at  once 
convinced  me,  to  what  a  truly  sublime  end  the 
study  of  medicine  can  conduce.  No  more  jeers 
then — I  thought  at  the  moment  and  I  say  now,  of 
such  a  science  no  gentleman  ought  to  be  without 
some  knowledge.  There  is  something  wretched 
in  that  mind  which  would  not  be  enlarged  and 
humanized  by  its  contemplation.  No  more.  Sir, 
put  on  your  hat  and  follow  me ;  and  now  that  I 
am  about  to  enter  on  my  pupillage,  I  wonder  with 
whom  it  will  be  ?" 

"  Take  the  first  that  comes  to  hand,  Sir,**  re- 
plied Jeremy,  as  we  reached  the  street  "  Chance 
is  as  good  a  guide  as  if  sheM  been  bred  to  the 
calling." 

^^  Right,  Jeremy,  and  if  I  mistake  not,  over  the 
way  yonder,  shines  the  plate  of^  an  apothecary. 
Your  eyes  are  better  than  mine,  what  does  it  pro- 
claim to  us  ?" 

"  That  one  Mr.  Solid  resides  within — ready  and 
mlling  to  bleed,  blister,  or  dose  your  worship,  as 
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your  worship's  occai^ions  may  (letaand,  to  imj' 
nothing  of  drawing  jour  leclh,  cupping  your 
temples,  or  any  other  little  amusement  that  may 
pas8  between  an  apothecary  and  his  patient," 

"  I  Uiought  as  much  !"  and  having  crossed  the 
street  and  applied  myself  to  the  bell,  tlie  door  was 
opened  by  a  very  tall,  thin,  hard-featured  persou- 
age,  in  whose  eye,  however,  there  was  a  curious 
vacancy.  It  seemed  to  be  iixed  most  intently 
oil  you,  aiid  yet,  somehow,  conveying  an  unao- 
counUbie  impression  that  it  nevertheless  beheld 
as  Utile  of  you  as  it  did  of  tlie  moon. 

"  Is  Mr.  Solid  within  f^  said  I. 

"  Sir,  I  am  Mr.  Solid  for  want  of  a  belter,"  re- 
plied he. 

"  Sir,  there  could  not  be  a  better,"  said  I. 

Mr.  Solid  took  the  compliment  in  earnest  and 
bowed  low. 

Having  admitted  us  within  what  proved  to  be 
a  surgery,  surrounded  with  divers  coloured  bottles 
and  drawers,  Mr.  Solid  pointed  to  a  chair,  and 
asked  me  to  state  my  complaint. 

Two'young  men  who  were  busy  at  a  counter  mix- 
ing up  medicine,  at  once  drew  round  me  at  this  kind 
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invitation ;  expecting,  I  suppose,  to  profit  bj  the 
unfolding  of  my  case.  After  looking  up  at  their 
anxious  faces  consecutively  for  a  few  minutes, 
I  drew  a  long  breath,  like  a  good  old  valetudinarian 
whose  bellows  a^  a  little  the  worse  for  wear,  and 
then  replied,  ^^  Many  thanks  to  you,  Mr.  Solid ; 
but  the  truth  is,  my  complaints  are  so  numerous, 
it  will  take  me  at  least  six  months  to  recapitulate 
them.  Be  kind  enough,  then,  to  state  at  once 
what  would  recompense  you  for  board  and  lodging, 
for  myself  and  servant,  during  such  term  of  their 
narration. *" 

"  Why,  Sir,"  said  Mr.  Solid,  without  the  altera- 
lion  of  one  of  those  grave  muscles  which  seemed 
never  to  have  known  motion  ;  '^  provisions  just 
now  are  very  dear,  and  what  you  propose  to  take 
thus  long  in  narrating,  would  of  course  occupy 
much  of  my  time  in  hearing.  I  don't  think,  Sir, 
I  could  accommodate  you  for  less  than  from  six 
to  seven  pounds  a  month.'* 

Smiling  at  the  simplicity  of  a  disposition  which 
evidently  took,  in  its  most  literal  sense,  all  that  was 
addressed  to  it,  and  not  choosing  therefore  any 
longer  to  pursue  this  farce,  I  requested  the  favour 
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of  a  few  words  with  him  alone.  His  two  aa- 
sistants  having  Icfl  us  to  ourselves,  I  informed 
him  of  my  desire  to  sluiiy  the  iberapeutic  art, 
and  at^er  a  little  explanation  the  terms  were 
agreed  between  us,  and  another  hour  beheld  me 
iwd  my  luggage  safely  stowed  in  my  new  quarter*. 

"  Now,  Jeremy,"  said  I, "  valuable  opportunities 
should  never  be  lost,  bo  come  down  with  me,  1  am 
going  to  take  my  first  lesson,  hear  you  all  that 
passes,  aud  profit  by  it."  "  Oh,  doubtless,  your 
wor.slii]! !  so  tliat  when  we  come  to  travel  together 
we  may  pass  away  the  time  by  playing  at  doctor 
and  patient  alternately." 

"  By  tlie  rood  then,  my  fine  fellow !  Ill  physic 
you  well,  depend  on  it." 

So  saying,  we  descended  to  the  surgery,  wheremy 
future  instructor  was  awaiting  me;  my  first  lesson 
consisted  in  getting  by  heart  the  tables  of  weights 
and  measures,  the  list  of  various  medicines  or 
pharmacopceia ;  all  of  which  I  received,  of  course, 
very  gravely,  and  equally,  of  course,  laid  aside  as 
soon  as  his  back  was  turned ;  for  bis  two  elegant 
assistants  doing  me  tlie  favour  at  tiiis  juncture  to 
propose  "a  game  at  squirts,*'  or  in  other  nords  lo 
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syringe  each  other  with  the  pure  element  as  com- 
pletely as  We  could.  I  of  course  complied,  neces- 
sarily thinking  that  this  was  an  infinitely  better 
mode  of  learning  physic  than  the  other. 

« 

Jeremy  and  I  accordingly  opposed  ourselves 
to  the  other  two;  but  the  rascals  were  too 
cunning  for  us,  as  we  might  naturally  have  ex- 
pected, when  undertaking  to  engage  men  at  their 
own  weapons.  Suddenly  mixing  a  quantity  of 
strong  spirits  of  hartshorn  with  their  water,  the 
llrst  discharge  threw  some  of  this  vile  mixture 
into  poor  Jeremy's  eyes,  who,  losing  all  his  good 
temper  fh)m  the  violent  agony  thus  occasioned, 
at  once  sprung  forward  on  the  aggressor,  and 
would  soon  have  beat  the  better  part  of  life  out 
of  him,  had  I  not  interfered. 

Laughing  heartily  at  the  boyisfh  folly  in  which 
I  found  myself  engaged,  I  desired  my  honest 
friend  to  be  cool,  and  retire  to  his  room,  there  to 
get  off  his  wet  clothes,  and  to  await  the  subsidence 
of  the  pain ;  at  the  same  time  cautioning  my  fu- 
ture companions  that  the  next  time  they  put  a 
trick  upon  my  servant,  they  must  stand  the  con- 
sequences. 

VOL.  II.  F 


99  THE    PRIORS   OF    PRAOrE. 

I'roniigeB  of  fairest  behaviour  were  tminediately 
held  out,  together  with  offers  of  friendship,  and 
as  the  first  proof  of  this,  I  desired  lo  know  thi- 
character  of  Mr.  Solid.  This  1  leamt  lo  be  that 
uf  u  mild  tempered  absent  man,  not  knowing 
too  much  of  the  world,  nor  yet  troubling  bimseU 
to  regret  his  want  of  knowledge.  One  whose  life 
had  been  devoted  lo  science  and  celibacy— judge 
then  of  how  much  he  was  ignorant. 

'Hiis  description,  though  exceedingly  true,  di<l 
not,  however,  do  any  thing  like  credit  to  the  many- 
delicate  shades  which  minute  discernment  seldom 
fails  to  discover  in  almost  every  disposition,  and 
for  which  facte  soon  spoke  to  me  more  plainly 
than  could  aught  besides.  Hardly  had  I  time  to 
con  over  the  task  he  had  set  me,  when  the  learned 
gentleman  himself  relumed  Irora  his  first  round 
of  visits,  to  write  down  in  his  day-book  the  ne- 
cessary medicines.  As  this  was  of  course  rather 
an  important  part  of  the  in-door  work,  my  par- 
ticular attention  was  desired,  while  the  elder  as- 
sistant wrote  to  his  dictation;  Mr.  Solid  de- 
scribing occasionally  the  symptoms  of  each  pa- 
tient, and  making  remarks  as  we  went  on. 
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As  this  was  finished,  the  younger  apprentice 
of  the  two,  who  it  seems  had  been  absent  lately 
on  a  visit  to  some  of  his  fiiends,  said,  ^'  I  don*t 
see,  Sir,  that  youVe  ordered  anything  for  Mrs. 
Black — that  consamptive  patient. — Is  there  any 
alteration  in  her  case  since  I've  been  in  the  < 
country  ?  ** 

**  Yes,  Sir,**  slowly  said  Mr.  Solid— making  his 
usual  pause  between  many  of  the  words  of  his 
answer,  and  never  lifting  his  eye  from  the  page  of 
the  day-book — "  a  very  great  alteration — she's  dead 
— and  buried — long  ago." 

That's  cool,  thought  I,  and  seeing  that  no  fur- 
ther notice  was  likely  to  be  taken  of  this  '^  al- 
teration" in  a  patient's  case,  I  ventured  to  say, 
*'  Is  it  not  customary,  Sir,  to  note  down  the  death 
of  a  patient  ? " 

Mr.  Solid  looked  up  at  me  for  a  moment,  as 
much  as  to  say,  ^^  How  lamentable  is  your  igno- 
rance ! "   and  then  resuming  his  occupation,  re- 
joined, after  a  pause — 
"Never,  Sir!" 

Another  silence  ensued — then  closing  up  the 
ledger  with  the  same  imperturbable  air,  he  said 

F  2 


100  THE    PRIORS   OP   PRAGl'B. 

— "  Now,  gcnllemeD,  let  «b  make  up  the  medi- 
cines." 

At  this  signal,  the  two  assislanls  began  lo  tuct 
up  their  sleeves,  while  Solid  himself  repairing  to  a 
riosct  in  the  surgery,  proceeded  to  take  down  a 
jacket  from  the  shoulders  of  a  skeleton  on  which 
it  huiig.  He  next  transferred  it  to  his  own  back, 
after  laying  aside  his  long-tailed  black  coat ;  then 
aiming  himself  wJtli  a  pestle  and  mortar,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  work  in  his  vocation. 

Many  a  strange  mess  did  1  behold  quickly  blended 
together  aDd  bottled  off — each  cork  being  first  duly 
subjected  by  the  assistant  to  the  pressure  of  his 
deptes  molaret — the  mixtures  having  been  pre- 
Tiously  put  to  the  lips  of  ihe  immoveable  Mr. 
Solid,  who  assured  me,  in  his  sententious  manner, 
that  he  never  permitted  any  drugs  to  leave  his 
house  without  being  thus  proved. 

Alas!  thought  I,  poor  sick  visitors  of  Bath! 
Is  it  not  enough  that  Fate  decrees  to  you  a  pint 
of  salt  and  filthy  water  before  breakfast,  that  ye 
should  be  moreover  indulged  with  these  abomina- 
tions after  dinner !  Not  that  these  matters  might 
not  doubtless  have  been  ver}'  salutary  to  them, 
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the  waters  as  well  as  the  physic,  and  the  physic 
as  well  as  the  waters.  Enough  it  is  for  me  to 
be  abundantly  thankfiil  that  it  was  not  for  my 
stomach  they  were  destined. 

The  medicines  being  duly  tasted,  without  pro- 
ducing the  slightest  change  of  countenance,  alike 
the  sour,  the  bitter,  and  the  sweet,  we  went  to 
the  dinner  table,  where  I  was  not  a  little  rejoiced 
to  see  a  niece  of  the  stiff  old  bachelor,-^a  rosy 
mischievous-looking  damsel,  who  promised,  as  well 
as  sparkling  eyes  could  promise,  greatly  to  relieve 
any  monotony.' in  my  new  calling. 

Dinner  over,  Mr.  Solid  proceeded  to  catechise 
me  on  the  pharmacopceia^  and  finding  my  lately 
acquired  knowledge  not  very  extensive,  recom- 
mended me  forthwith  a  closer  application,  de- 
suring  me  to  follow  him  for  that  purpose  to  a  little 
room  off  the  surgery,  in  which  latter  place  he  also 
set  his  **  young  gentlemen '^  to  work  at  the  beating 
of  pills. 

Having  seen  we  were  all  busily  and  usefully 
employed,  he  himself  walked  up  stairs  to  his 
study,  where  it  was  his  habit  to  pass  all  his 
leisure  hours  in  writing  at  a  large  volume,  three 
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feci  long  by  two  feet  broad,  on  the  rarious  dis- 
eases of  the  buman  frame;  and  it  must  be  con- 
lessed,  that  bowever  large  his  book,  it  bore  no 
comparison  to  the  sad  field  of  his  labuun>. 

\o  sooner  was  Solid's  study  door  fairly  heard 
to  close,  than  away  went  tlie  various  medical  im- 
plements of  his  worthy  pupils.  A  huge  mass  of 
pills  was  flung  down  into  a  corner,  tbere  quietly  to 
repose,  while  a  very  promising  bolus  was  stuck 
pro  tern,  into  a  mouse's  hole.  A  pair  of  boxing 
gloves  was  then  produced — the  surgery  door  se- 
cured, and  a  set-to  commenced.  In  the  midst  of 
this  improving  amusement,  the  door  bell  rang.  In 
an  instant,  away  went  the  boxing  gloves  into  their 
retreat,  a  drawer  labelled  "  Papaver.  Cap."  Up 
came  the  pills  again,  and  while  one  pretended  to 
be  busy  bruising  their  plastic  mass,  the  other 
kindly  drew  the  bolus  from  its  bole,  and  twist- 
ing it  rapidly  'twixt  his  fingers  and  thumb,  un- 
bolted and  opened  the  entrance  from  the  street 

"  Ah,  Peggy,  is  it  you  ? "  exclaimed  bolli  these 
Pickles,  in  a  joyful,  but  low  tone  of  voice. 

"  Devil  take  you,  old  woman,  I  thought  you 
were  never  going  to  show  your  face  here  again." 
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'*  Show  my  face  here  again — ajr,  ay !  I'll  do 
that,  I  warrant  me,  for  many  a  day  yet.  But  how 
goes  on  business,  my  young  masters  ?  What  have 
ye  got  for  me — a  good  job  this  time,  eh?"  Then 
squinting  a  suspicious  look  at  me  as  I  sat  retired 
at  my  book,  in  a  sort  of  back  parlour — "  Who  have 
ye  got  there,  Sirs  ? " 

"  Oh,  never  mind  him,  Peggy !  He  wont  peach," 
said  Collier,  the  name  of  the  elder  of  the  lads. 

"  Peach!  no,  no;  that  would  be  appearing  in 
a  new  character — ^riever  fear  me ! "  said  I,  not  a 
little  amused  at  the  pranks  of  these  two  varlets, 
and  never  imagining  that  in  this  case  they  were 
bent  on  any  thing  more. 

However,  on  this  assurance,  the  old  woman 
produced  a  large  and  empty  basket  from  under  her 
cloak,  and  placed  it  on  the  counter,  while  Jones, 
the  younger  apprentice,  opening  a  trap-door  in 
the  floor,  descended  a  few  steps  into  what  appear- 
ed to  be  a  sort  of  store-room.  In  a  few  minutes 
he  ascended^  bearing  in  his  arms  a  hamper  of  clean 
bottles,  which  having  transferred  with  wonderful 
celerity  and  silence  to  the  old  woman's  basket^ 
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liie  eiuptiod  hamper  was  returned  to  its  ploci'  of" 
rest — the  hatch  clotied,  luid  a  bell,  communicaliiig 
with  Mr.  Solid's  stutly,  then  niiig,  to  signify  thai 
his  presence  was  desired. 

The  study  door  was  now  huard  to  open,  nud 
step  after  step  slowly  descended  Mr.  Solid— iwlid 
indeed !  But,  for  the  impossibility  of  llie  fact,  you 
might  have  sworn  'twas  the  parish  cJiurcbTclock 
coming  do^^-D  stairs.  ,  I 

"  Mrs.  Mills,  Sir,"  said  Collier,  without  ever 
loukiDfr  up  from  the  mortar,  roimd  which  he  was 
rubbing  a  whole  host  of  abominatioDS,  viih  a  face 
as  grave  as  his  master's. 

"Oh— Mrs.  Mills!" 

Mrs,  Mills  rose  aad  curtsied — "  I  hope  your 
honour's  well !  Vouc  honour,  1  declare,  is  lofjkiqg 
charming! "  The  hag  !  smiling  the  while  with,  all 
that  hypocrisy  which  old  women  seem  made  on 
purpose  to  enact.; — "  Mr.  Jones,  are  these  bottles 
clean  P"  said  Solid,  without  noticing. the  compli- 
meot,  a  matter  perfectly  out  of  his  line. 

"Oh,  yes.  Sir!"  replied  Mr.  Jones, ,rery  in- 
dustriously scraping  a  cerate-pot,  as  if  for  a  box 
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of  ointment,'  wben  be  very  well  knew  the  vessel 
to  have  been  for  days  as  empty  as  bis  head — 
''  Quite  clean,  Sir.'' 

"  Then  come  and  count  them/'  rejoined  Mr. 
SoUd ;  when  putting  aside  his  pretended  employ- 
ment, Jones  advanced,  numbered  out  the  phials 
on  the  counter  before  his  jnaster,  who  having  seen 
that  they  were  of  a  proper  species,  summed  up 
their  price,  so  much  a  dozen,  and  paying  the 
amount  to  the  old  woman,  remarked,  with  some- 
thing like  a  sigh,  that  bottles  went  very  fast  in  his 
surgery.  "  I  hope,"  turning  to  the  youths,  "  I 
hope,  young  gentlemen,  you  are  careful  not  to 
break  them  more  than  you  can  possibly  help.'' 

"  O,  dear  no.  Sir ;  very  careful ! " 

Another  sigh  succeeded  this  assertion,  with  a 
doubtful  shake  of  the  head ;  and  once  more  the 
good  gentleman  departed  to  his  study.  No  sooner 
was  the  coast  thus  clear  than  the  old  woman  dis- 
bursed two-thirds  of  her  booty  to  her  accomplices, 
and  with  a  mutual  grin  of  intelligence,  they  al- 
lowed her  to  depart.  My  curiosity  having  been 
somewhat  piqued  by  witnessing  this  little  scene,  I 
advanced  to  ask  some  explanation.     This,   the 

F  3 
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kindncGs  of  Messieurs  Jones  and  Collier  instantly 
supplied,  together  with  a  very  gracious  offer  of 
a  share  of  their  booty.  Declining  their  genero- 
sity, I  toolc  tlie  liberty  of  advising  them  to  abandon 
tliis  road  to  wealth  as  speedily  as  possible. 

And  yet  I  could  not  help  smiling  at  the  roguish 
ingenuity  which  had  hit  on  such  a  plan,  as  well 
as  the  childlike  simplicity  and  ignorance  of  fraud, 
which  had  caused  Mr.  Solid  to  fall  so  easily  into 
their  trap.  It  seemed  that  the  medicine -phials 
were  always  bought  from  old  Peggy,  and  some- 
times other  women,  who  procured  them  as  nurse's 
perquisites  from  the  sick  ;  that  these  two  sucking 
apothecaries  were,  therefore,  in  the  habit  of 
secreting  four  or  five  a  day ;  and  as  soon  as  the 
store  increased,  they  were  sold,  as  I  had  seen,  to 
their  lawful  owner,  who  thus  had  the  pleasure  of 
buying  his  own  goods  six  or  seven  times  over  before 
they  finally  left  his  house.  Having  read  these 
youths  a  lecture  which,  however,  I  was  not  fool 
enough  to  think  they  would  follow,  I  promised 
secrecy  for  this  offence,  and,  flinging  down  my 
book,  went  off  to  see  what  sort  of  a  girl  the  simple 
surgeon's  niece  might  be — musing  at  the  same 
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time,  as  I  went  along,  on  the  strange  and  seem- 
ingly inscrutable  destiny,  which  so  often  in  this 
life  decrees  the  amiable  and  the  wise  to  be  the 
prey  of  the  vicious  and  the  ignorant. 


«««»  €«»  |blS«®^» 


OF 


VOLUME   II. 


l:t 


CHAPTER  XI. 


Which  shows  that  even  a  surgery  has  charms,  and  how  and 
where  a  blister  should  be  applied  on  the  truest  principles  of 
counter-irritation. 


In  this  way  two  or  three  weeks  glided  on, 
unnoted  by  aught  except  the  tricks  which  the 
apprentices  contriyed  to  put  upon  their  unsuis- 
pecting  master  during  every  hour  of  the  twenty- 
four.  In  the  mean  time,  I  adhered  to  his  advice 
in  reading  what  books  he  pointed  out,  and  in 
return,  he  declared  himself  well  satisfied  with 
my  progress,  and  initiated  me  into  the  art  of 
bleeding  and  tooth-drawing.  The  first  of  these 
being  a  very  useful  operation,  I  learned  to  execute 
skilfully ;  but  the  filthiness  of  the  latter  disgusted 


roRani  lo  tiic  style  ot  Mr. 
^ihvays  ajipL'iircd  to  iiu'  lo  b 
straightforward  man  ^o-di 
patients  that  his  knowledg 
species  of  conduct  which  i 
my  -regard,  jiotwithstanding 
habits,  and  utter  want  of  wori 

He  now  expressed  himsdf 
the  pregKss  I-had  madeyas  to 
week,  that. I  idionld^  the  n 
with  him/  but  in  the  interi 
occunsd  to  disconcert  his  pVa 

Late  one  Saturday  evening, 
in  from  a  walk,  J  found  Mr, 
the  surg^,  writing  out  a  list 
which  were  to  be  made  up.ai 

with.      Aa  there  WJUi  nn  nna  in 
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own  prescriptions.  He  had  come  from  a  long 
ride  in  the  country — ^had  taken  no  dinner^  and 
was,  therefore,  not  sorry  to  see  me  make  my 
appearance. 

Requesting  me  to  make  haste  with  my  task,  he 
went  off  to  dine,  and  I  set  to  work.  Among  other 
comforting  matters  ordered  for  the  consolation  of 
this  happy  patient,  whosoever  he  might  be,  was  a 
large  blister  in  the  shs^e  of  an  ace  of  hearts, 
intended  to  cover  the  whole  chest  of  the  invalid. 
This  being  the  most  troublesome  pari  of  my  duty^ 
I  executed  it  at  once,  and  was  in  the  very  point 
of  duly  putting  it  on  paper,  when  in' came  the 
apothecary's  niece — a  game  of  romps  was  the 
very  proper  result,. as  a  matter  o£  course— and  soon 
hearing  Mr.  Solid's  footstep  coming.  along<  the 
p^sage,  we  flew  into  the  little  parlour,  in  order 
that  I  might  pop  my  fair  friend  into  a  large  and, 
as  I  then  thought,  a  most  convenient  closet* 

This  I  considered  myself  very  lucky  in  effecting, 
as  the  old  gentleman  came  into  the  surgery. 
Returning  thither  with  all  possible  cocdnessf  I 
found  him  seated  in  the  great  arm  chair,  com- 
monly used  for  our  patients. 
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"  Pray  what  was  that  noise  I  heard  in  the 
surgery,  Mr,  Wortley?" 

"  Noise,  Mr-  Solid  ? — ^ahem,  noise,  Mr,  So- 
lid f" 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  said  noise." 

Devil  take  you  for  saying  ao,  thought  I,  mum- 
bling something  about  boohs  tumbling  from  the 
shelf,  as  1  was  hunting  for  a  particular  author. — 
The  old  gentleman  uttered  not  a  word  in  reply, 
but  taking  up  llie  candle  he  stalked  into  the  next 
room,  and  wilhout  a  moiiienl's  hesitation,  ad- 
vanced towards  the  fatal  ambuscade. 

—Who'd  have  thought  this  ol'  you?  said  I  to 
myself  in  a  stew. — What  in  the  name  of  fortune 
shall  I  do  ? — and  my  heart  seemed  to  go  down  to 
my  very  toes  as  I  followed  behind  him,  and  yet, 
with  all  my  vexation,  I  could  scarcely  keep  from 
laughing.  Determined,  however,  to  make  an 
effort  for  the  girl's  sake,  I  said — 

"  Sir !  Sir ! "  trying  to  interpose  myself,  "  You'll 
— ahem— you'll  —  Sir,  youll  find  the  key  of  that 
closet  in  your  study,  Sir,  wont  you  ?" 

"  No,  Sir,  I  shall  not,"  replied  he,  turning 
upon  me  at  once  the  full  light  of  his  candle  and 
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his  countenance,  the  latter  of  which  was  as  un- 
moved as  ever. 

In  another  instant  he  pulled  open  the  door, 
and  stooping  down  with  the  light — ^there  was  my 
lady,  couched  in  the  further  comer. 

'^  I  thought  as  much  ! — I  thought  as  much !  '* 
exclaimed  the  old  gentlemen,  in  his  usual  dry, 
stiff  manner — ^'  rise,  madam  ! "  continued  he, 
motioning  to  her  to  depart.     *^  Rise,  madam !  '* 

A  burst  of  tears  was  the  first  signal  of  her 
getting  under  weigh — of  course,— but  finding 
her  imcle  continued  unmoved,  she  slowly  ga- 
thered herself  up,  and  while  we  followed  in  her 
rear,  her  uncle  lighted  her  to  the  door. 

The  last  twinkle  of  her  petticoat  had  departed, 
the  door  was  duly  closed  by  Mr.  Solid,  and  set- 
ting down  his  candle  on  the  counter,  he  turned 
his  eye — methodical  as  ever — upon  me.  *  | 

'*  Mr.  Wortley ! — this  is  not  right! — Mr.  Wort- 
ley,  this  will  not  do ! — I  am  afraid,  sir,  we  must 
part — you  did  not  come  here.  Sir,  for  this  pur- 
pose ! " 

"  I  am  very  sorry.  Sir, — very  sorry,"  was  all 
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ill  {tromisc  no 
thougli  I  may  consider  wh. 
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"  A  very  pretty  mode-^  leai 
I,  thiDking  I  was  albne. 

"  Ay,  yonr  wonhlp,  and  a  - 
Mod  Jemnyi  e 
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**  All  that  the  lady  could— no — forbid  I  should 
say  all  that  the  lady  could — but  all  that  the  lady 
would  tell  me  on  the  subject." 

"  No  more  of  this,"  said  I,  in  somewhat  of  an 
ill-temper,  desiring  him  to  help  me  with  the 
medicines.  As  soon  as  these  were  ready,  I  looked 
about  for  the  heart-shaped  blister,  but  nothing 
like  it  could  I  see  anywhere,  although  I  hunted 
every  comer  of  the  surgery. 

"  That  mischievous  little  minx  must  have  hid- 
den it  away,"  said  I;  "  how  provoking!"  How- 
ever as  I  could  not  send  for  it,  we  spread  another, 
dispatched  it  to  the  patient,  and  went  off  to  bed ; 
for  our  two  honest  fellow  pupils  having  parents  in 
the  town,  boarded  out. 

The  next  morning  was  Sunday,  and  I  of  course 
expected  to  hear  something  more  of  the  niece- 
case,  but  to  look  at  Mr.  Solid's  face  one  might 
have  been  in  utter  ignorance  as  to  whether  he  had 
a  niece  at  all. 

Away  he  went  as  usual  to  see  his  patients  and 
I  to  enquire  for  my  blister.  As  for  the  latter  the 
lady  positively  denied  all  knowledge  of  having 
even  seen  it. 


Now  it  was  llic  custom 
(  \  c  r V  Sal>]*alli  luoniiiig  to 
soon  as  his  patients  had  bee: 
medicine  to  be  compounded 
this  rule,  except  in  cases  of 
departed.  On  this  day,  ho\ii 
a  <^eat  many  people  to  see,  a 
expect  that  he  would  make  h 
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pennitled  him  to  slip  in  or 
notice.  Jeremy  and  myse 
another  part  of  the  chnrcl 
well  observe  our  worthy  inst 
and  scarcely  had  he  glided 
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1  gave  a  more  scrutiniziDg  glance,  and  surely 
enough  there  was  our  medical  preceptor  in  his 
blue  cloth  jacket.  This,  thought  I,  is  the  result  of 
one  of  his  fits  of  absence.  He  must  have  put  it 
on  to  make  up  some  medicines  since  we  left  the 
house,  and  forgotten  to  change  his  dress — depend 
on  it  he  no  more  knows  that  he  has  a  jacket  on 
his  back,  than  I  imagine  I  am  among  the  wilds  of 
Siberia. 

However  in  a  few  minutes  the  service  was 
over.  Out  slipped  Mr.  Solid,  and  anxious  not  to 
keep  him  waiting  for  us,  we  hurried  after  him.  As 
he  was  hastening  away,  however,  he  met  one  of 
his  best  patients,  by  whom  he  was  detained  to 
auswer  some  trivial  question. 

On  our  arriving  at  the  church  porch,  his  £ice 
was  turned  towards  us,  and  we  observed  -  him 
talking  as  gravely  as  usual ;  but  somehow  or  other 
the  people  as  they  passed  stopped  to  look  at  him. 
The  ladies  turned  away  their  heads — the  gentle- 
men began  to  smile— the  smile  progressed  into  a 
titter,  and  by  the  time  Mr.  Solid  made  his  parting 
bow  to  the  lady,  the  titter  had  become  an  irre- 
pressible  laugh. 


:.  il']*>'    ^'"^    cMHisjjicu*  US   st; 

Ni.iil  and  scat  of  honour  is 
thing  less  than  my  identical 
There  it  was ! — a  great, 
piece  of  white  leather — "  A 
a  heart  too  !  and  in  such  a  c 
.Teremy,  "  oh  me  !** 

Of  all  things  most  ludicr 
u  as  tlie  worst.  In  an  inst 
flashed  upon  me !  I  now, 
nicmbered,  tliat  on  the  enti 
man's  niece,  I  had  careless 
down  into  the  arm  chair,  and 
colour  as  the  oaken  scat,  it  1 
been  perceived  by  worthy  M 
less  carefully  extending  his  co 
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of  coarse  concealed  this  distinctive  badge  from 
view,  and'— absent  as  he  was,-— it  might  have  le- 
mained  Uiere  ibr  nouths  but  for  has  forgetting  te 
take  off  his  jacket  before  coming  to  church. 

As  these  things  rushed  through  mj  mind,  I 
gare  iray,  despite  of  all  my  efforts,  to  the  most 
isHnoderate  fit  of  laughter. 

^  What  do  you  mean,  Sir  ?  What  do  you 
mean  ?*'  demanded  poor  Solid  from  one  of  the 
convulsed  byHitanders,  as  furiously  as  was  in  his 
nature. 

Tbe  man,  unable  to  speak  from  excess  of  mirth, 
could  only  point;  when  the  worthy  apothecary 
looked  first  at  himself,  and  then  at  the  laughing 
crowd,  and,  unable  to  comprehend  the  matter, 
turned  round  and  round  in  utter  bewilderment 

Unfortimately,  however,  every  time  he  turned, 
this  abominable  white  heart  came  in  view  with  a 
whirligig  motion,  and  for  every  rotation  a  fresh 
burst  of  laughter  was  elicited,  at  an  object  which 
evidently  had  wandered  so  very  far  from  its  right 
station. 

However,  some  ragged  urchins,  who  always 
seem  at  hand  to  exult  in  the  distresses  of  a  good 

VOL.  II.  o 


C'liislfnialiod  (juitljlv 
'■'■  ^'^'^LTtaiuod  tJiese  to  1 
Ihat  his  fingers  had  alight 

"""'  Q"ieW}-  »«,den 
■■alion,  Uiey  „«,„^  j^.^^ 

■"'""' "''»P'<«diogthe„ 
wiWushing  hoiionn,,  he  J 
cro«'d.lth,  ,e.ytop  ofh 

"'••'"'"'•""itaghto^, 

haUf 


WOBTLET  MONTAODB. 


12$ 


CHAPTER  XII. 


Which  disphiys  Dr.  Plausible's  notion  of  a  ''  difficult  case. 


*» 


As  soon  as  my  laughter  was  sufficiently  moderated 
to  permit  my  showing  myself  before  poor  Solid, 
Jeremy  and  myself  directed  our  steps  homeward. 
On  the  road,  however,  it  was  agreed  that  we  had 
better  pretend  a  perfect  ignorance  as  to  the  scene 
which  we  had  just  witnessed,  and  wait  any  com- 
munication on  the  subject,  should  such  be  made, 
from  the  sufferer  himself. 

Faith,  I  had  not  long  to  wait.  On  entering  the 
surgery  there  were  assembled  the  whole  bevy. — 
Never  before  had  J  seen  so  much  of  anger  concen- 
trated in  the  countenance  of  Mr.  Solid^  who  had 
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^  May  I  ask,  Mr.  SoKd,  for  your  anlkority  ?" 
'^  No,  Sir!  it  conrinces  me,  and  that  is  sufficient 
— besides,  Sir,  I  saw  you  and  your  servant  laugh* 
ing  in  the  church  porch  most  immoderately — roost 
indecorously — I  may  say,  most  profanely !  '* 
"  And  is  this,  Sir,  your  only  evidence?** 
"  No,  Mr.  Wortley,  I  have  other  testimony !  ** 
In  an  instant  it  occurred  to  me  that  his  pupils, 
anxious  to  be  rid  of  my  surveillance,  had  thus 
poisoned  his  mind  against  me — Shall  I  undeceive 
him?  thought  I — no,  it  is  not  worth  my  while. — 
Turning  upon  my  heel,  without  another  word,  I 
left  the  house  to  return  to  it  no  more. 

^'  Jeremy/'  said  I,  as  soon  as  we  had  gained  the 
street — for  I  had  made  a  sign  to  him  to  follow 
me — ''it  has  become  necessary  that  I  should 
change  my  instructor — get  away  from  Mr.  Solid's 
everything  that  belongs  to  us,  and  come  with  our 
baggage  to  me  at  the  Royal  Hotel.** 

Jeremy  touched  his  hat  and  departed,  while  I 
sauntered  forward,  stopping  every  now  and  then 
to  think  of  this  new  and  curious  turn  in  my  for- 
tune, and  as  often  bursting  into  a  loud  laugh  at 
the  most  ludicrous  event  that  had  caused  it. 


diuiier,  cum  men  cud  enquirie 
racters  of  tbe  various  medici 
city  abounded. 

My  choice  bong  looa  n 
medical  mentor,  I  recttred 
peaceful  evacuation  of  our  1 
out,  took  a  walk,  came  hoi 
morning  repaired  to  the  residi 
or  as  he  called  himself  Dr.  PI 
his  right  to  bear  the  latter  ti 
long  as  I  was  acquainted  w 
subject  at  the  truth  of  which 

Having  called  early,  I  found 
He  was  a  still  longer  being  tl 
more  lank;  he  had  a  profhsii 
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having  been  shown  to  my  room,  I  left  to  Jeremy 
the  task  of  getting  my  traps  into  it,  and  then  de- 
scended to  witness  Plausible's  practice,  for  he  had 
a  great  number  of  inferior  and  gratis  patients, 
who  came  to  him  before  noon,  ^s  my  friend  the 
Doctor  had  taken  care  to  ask  a  price  three  times 
more  in  amount  than  that  I  had  paid  Solid,  so 
also  he  affected  to  treat  me  as  a  person  of  in- 
finitely more  consequence  than  I  had  been  with 
the  latter. 

At  the  end  of  every  phrase  he  took  care  to 
stick  in  "  Sir,"  talked  very  unnecessarily  of  the 
"  accommodation  required  by  your  servant^  &c., 
&c.,  and  every  now  and  then  demanded  my 
opinion  on  medical  subjects,  when  he  must  too 
well  have  known  my  utter  incapacity  to  answer 
him,  with  other  similar  evidences  of  a  wish  to 
court  me. — ^Few  men  have  naturally  a  disinclina-^ 
tion  to  flattery ;  I  only  therefore  looked  upon  him 
as  having  a  little  of  the  knave  in  his  composition, 
and  if,  thought  I,  he  has  only  designs  upon  my 
money,  he  is  heartily  welcome  to  all  he  can  get. 

That  this  courtesy  to  me  was  something  more 
than  his  ordinary  wont,  I  could  very  plainly  per-;; 
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ceive  from  bis  conduct  to  tlie  four  apprnitiee) 
who  bustled  about  at  his  command,  occupied  in 
the  various  duties  of  the  momeiit.  One  I  n- 
member  was  very  busy  preparing  xa  iugredienU 
for  tlie  cKceltency  of  which  I  was  to  lake  the 
word  of  its  proprietor.  This  I  was  very  ready 
to  do,  or  iudoed  any  thing  else,  thought  1,  pro- 
vided it  is  not  llie  physic  itself. 

This  preparation,  on  which  1  soon  found  thai 
my  new  master  greatly  prided  himself — wm  the 
"  rheumtdic  elixir,  or  oil  of  bricka : "  being,  in 
shorty  nothing  more  than  olire  oil  poured  over 
bricks  previously  brought  to  a  red  beat,  and  given 
internally,  as  Dr.  Plausible  expressed  himsdf, 
"  with  great  effect,  in  doses  of  from  sixty  to  two 
hundred  drops  in  any  mucilaginous  medium." 

Then,  again,  {mother  was  composing,  he  said; 
his  celebrated  "pulvis  mirabihs." — "And  faith, 
Sir,"  added  he,  in  a  strong  Irish  accent  which 
every  now  and  then  betrayed  itself;  "faith,  I 
know  of  few  diseases  that  are  not  to  be  overcome 
by  it." — -£gad,  thought  I,  by  all  appearance  it  is 
enough  to  overcome  any  body.  The  component 
parts  of  the  pnlvis  mirabilis  consisted,  I  al^rwazds 
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found  out,  of  common  flour,  Epsom  salts,  and  red 
bole  ammoniac--  simple  ingredients  for  working 
such  wonders. 

But  I  quickly  discovered  myself  to  be  with  one 
of  those  geniuses  who  effect  great  ends  by  very 
little  means,  for  a  prescription  coming  in,  to  be 
made  up  for  Dr.  Bubblerius,  who  was  his  great 
friend  and  patron,  be  contrived,  out  of  four  com- 
ponent parts,  to  compound  a  recipe  that  ordered 
seven. 

While  my  friend  was  giving  to  his  assistant  a 
few  sotto  voce  directions,  as  to  this  nice  and  deli- 
cate proceeding,  an  unhappy  woman  rushed  into 
the  surgery,  tearing  her  hair,  and  uttering  loud 
cries  of 

^^  Och  !  my  master !  och !  my  poor  dear  master!'' 

Dr.  Plausible  paused  in  a  full-blown  description 
of  the  greatness  of  Dr.  Bubblerius  in  the  medical 
world,  and  the  still  greater  friendship  of  that 
great  man  for  him,  and  with  something  not  unlike 
a  curse,  demanded  of  this  new  comer  what  was 
the  matter  ? 

^  IsH  the  matter  you  ask,  Doctor  ?  and  you  a 
countryman  of  mine  ?  Och,  hone  !  och,  hone !— ^ 
wasn't  it  your  honour's  self  gave  me  a  powder  ? 

G  3 
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and  wasn't  it  jour  honour  who  aakod  whether  it 
was  the  black  jaunders,  or  the  yellow  jaunders, 
my  poor  dear  master  had? — and  didn't  I  tell  you 
'twas  the  black  jamiders? — aadthen  wasn't  it  your- 
self who  gave  me  your  pulria  my  babbyless,  and 
tould  me  to  give  him  first  one  dose,  and  then 
in  the  case  that  he  shouldn't  be  better,  you  under- 
stand, to  give  him  the  second  dose  ?  " 

"  Well,  well,  my  good  woman,  I  know  all  this ; 
and  what  then  ? — Did  you  give  him,  as  I  directed, 
the  first  powder?" 

"In  tnith  did  I." 

"Well,  well,  don't  cry,  my  good  woman— so 
you  gave  him  the  first  dose,  and  what  then  ? " 

"  Why,  then,  Sir,  he  grew  much  worse." 

"  Ah  ! — did  he  ?  Well,  then,  I  hope  you  gave 
him  the  second  dose  i  " 

"  Just  so,  your  honour." 

"  That  was  right ! — and  what  after  that  ? " 

"Oh,  Sir!  after  that,"  sobbing  more  piteously 
than  ever,  "  afler  that  the  poor  ould  soul  just  died." 

"  Humph  ! "  said  Plausible,  some^vhat  discon- 
certed. Turning  round,  he  muttered — "  devilish 
inconsiderate  of  him."    Then  addressing  liimself 
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once  more  to  the  woman — '^  Hem  ! — so  your 
master  died  !  Well,  well,  be  comforted — he. 
won't  be  troubled  any  more  now,  you  know, 
Judy!** 

''Maybe  not.  Sir!— but 'tis  rather  hard,  too, 
after  taking  all  your  physic  with  such  a  deal  of 
fortification ! " 

''Tut!  tut!  These  things  will  happen  some- 
times. Did  he  die  directly  after  he'd  taken  the 
powder,  or  how?" 

"  No,  no,  Sir ;  he  was  taken  again  with  that 
terrible  sickness  worse  than  ever." 

"  Ah !  come,  come,  be  console,  Judy,  and  here's 
sixpence  to  drink  repose  to  his  soul— 'Tisn't  so 
bad  as  you  made  it  out,  after  aU ;  for  whether  or 
no,  ypu  know,  Judy,  'twas  better  to  have  that 
over  before  he  went,  Judy;"  and  putting  the 
coin  into  her  hand,  and  laying  his  hands  gently 
on  her  shoulder,  he  ejected  the  complainant 
from  the  surgery,  and  having  securely  bolted  the 
door,  turned  round  to  me  with — "  a  difficult  case, 
that,  Mr.  Wortley! — and  now  let  us  take  some 
breakfast. " 

On  repairing  to  the  breakfast  table,  we  there 
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found  the  doctor's  wife,  an  agreeable  woman ;  tut, 
w  rthe  neilher  had  any  danglilcrs,  nor  yet  any  bond 
in  teaching  mc  physic,  this  is  all  I  iatend  to  saj 
about  her. 

Scarcely  were  we  seated,  when  a  ring  came  at 
Ibe  surgery  bell,  and  within  a  few  secoads  tin 
head  of  an  apprentice  was  popped  in  to  nay,"  Sir, 
Mrs.  BronTi's  in  the  surgery." 

"  What,  Mrs.  Brown,  of  L—  Parkf"  demanded 
Plausible,  getting  up  in  such  a  hairy  as  alnoat  to 
drag  the  whole  tea-set  from  the  table,  by  the  cloth 
which  was  tucked  under  his  chin, 

"  No,  no,  Sir  ;  not  that  Mrs,  Brown  !"  quickly 
replied  the  assistant,  "  buH  old  mother  Brown,  the 
pauper  patient." 

"  Ohl"  rejoined  Plausible,  with  that  lengtbeued 
drawl  of  interjection  which  saying  so  little  can 
still  express  so  much,—"  I  wish,  Mr.  Tomkins," 
added  he,  in  his  most  seiere  manner,  as  he  wiped 
the  fingers  which  his  haste  had  buttei-ed,  "  I  wish, 
Mt.  Tomkins,  you  would  announce  people  by 
their  proper  Utles ! " 

Mr.  Tomkins  retired,  duly  impressed,  of  course ; 
tatA  taiDing  to  me,  with  one  of  bis  rery  blandest 
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gmiles,  Plausible  suMured  me  that  the  spare  seat  in 
his  carriage  was  much  at  my  service,  or  a  horse, 
if  I  preferred  that  mode  of  going  his  countr}' 
round  with  him.  He  then  began  to  question  me 
on  aU  I  saw  at  Solid's,  and  asked  my  reason  for 
quitting ;  on  hearing  the  truth,  he  indulged  bis 
mirth,  and  confessed  that  he  had  heard  of  the 
affair  within  ten  minutes  after  its  occurrence.  He 
thence  went  on  to  pick  to  pieces  his  '^  Ai^d^s** 
character,  personal  and  professional,  with  a  degree 
of  rancour  to  understand  which  it  is  necessary  td 
mix  in  medical  society,  in  which  the  scalping 
knife  is  never  so  ready  as  to  lay  bare  the  back  of 
a  brother  professor. 

Though  I  might  safely  have  indulged  in  a  little 
dissection  of  the  absent,  I  still  maintained  him  to 
be  a  man  of  unimpeachable  principle,  and  a  good 
surgeon  and  apothecary. 

"  True,"  said  Plausible,  "  but -that's  all!— for 
in  the  ways  of  the  world  he  is  a  mere  child.  He 
can't  mix  in  every  day  society — he  does  not  even 
know  how  to  tell  an  ordinary  lie  with  a  good 
grace.  '  No,  no.  Sir,''  shaking  his  head,  *^  had  he 
the  wisdom  of  Solomon  in  possession,  with  the 
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age  of  Methuselah  in  reversion,  he'd  never  gel  on 
in  pb;nc. 

"  In  the  medicitl  profesnon  we  ore  doomed  too- 
often  to  meet  with  a  great  deal  of  iogntitude 
both  from  the  higher  and  the  lower  cl—eoa.  Bat 
the  older  a  man  grows,  the  more  surely  be  will 
find  out  that  there  are  011I7  two  great  and  sure 
rules  by  which  to  succeed  in  practice.  Only  be  sure 
and  gire  your  patients  lots  of  pbync — no  mat- 
ter what ;  and  let  tbem  eat  and  drink — no  matter 
bow.  If  your  patients  die,  'tis  a  pleasant  way  of 
getting  over  an  anxious  piece  of  business  ;  if  your 
patients  live,  why,  that's  more  pleasant  still.  As 
for  Solid,  I  said  from  the  first  he'd  never  get  on. 
There  was  one  point  at  starting  which  he  totally 
forgot— while  apotliecaries  are  paid  by  their  medi- 
cines, no  apothecary  can  hope  to  succeed  who 
keeps  a  conscience— a  moderate-tninded  man  is 
content  to  keep  his  carriage." 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


Which  contains  the  case  and  treatment— saying  nothing  of 
the  care— of  old  Mother  Brown  ;  and  which  the  autobiographer 
recommends  to  the  attention  of  the  public  in  general,  and  the 
medical  profession  in  particular. 


^^  Well,  my  good  womaD,  what's  the  matter 
with  you?"'  said  Plausible  to  Mother  Brown,  in 
his  own  pompous  way. 

"  Lor  bless  ye,  Sir !  don't  you  know  me  ?  I'm 
most  killed  with  the  rheumatiz." 

"  I  only  wish  you  were,"  muttered  Plausible 
over  his  shoulder  to  me,  then  aloud ;  "  Oh,  ho  f 


-wi,  imlfci] !  and  I  si 
"""■'■  ""''™  !«"  ea  warm  ) 
'  Ay,  Sir,  sure  enough  !- 
like  it  Ihen." 

"  So  I  suppose— aj,—w 
*»  the  lighlpOTonat  tart; 
*"  y^-  Now  ,ou  ,ee,  Jj 
PlaUBble,  tnmiug  m,„a  , 
side,"Hia  is  .  M.e  I  h. 
a  sample  of  i„  our  panpe, ; 
"ly,  Sit,— mj  eminem  Sje 
you've  heart  „e  meulion 
fore!" 

"Oh,,e.!»„idl,  fo,  i„ 
menlioned  an,  one  else. 

"WeU,Si,,„yfiie„j_^, 
Uhe  an  enriv ....  .. 
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that  there  is  an  instant,  and  as  my  eminent  firiend 
assured  me,  an  almost  magical  cure  for  this  tor^ 
menting  disease,  found  out  bj  the  French,  and 
termed  accupuncturation.  This  mode  of  treatment, 
I  must  tell  you.  Sir,  consists  simply  of  wounding 
the  part  affected  with  a  long  needle.  Nothing, 
says  my  eminent  friend,  can  be  more  simple," 
—except  himself,  thought  I, — but  this  was  as  well 
left  unexpressed.  "  You  see,  Mr.  Wortley,"  con- 
tinued Plausible — ^^  you  introduce  the  needle, 
which  should  be  made  on  purpose,  some  three  or 
four  inches  deep,  more  or  less,  into  those  fleshy 
parts  which  form  the  seat  of  pain,  and  then  again 
withdraw  it — a  treatment  which,  I  may  say,  is 
simplicity  itself,  you  perceive !" 
"  But  how  can  that  cure  rheumatism.  Sir  ?  ^ 
^^  Why !"  replied  Plausible,  hesitating,  and  not 
a  little  puzzled,  though  at  the  same  time  endea- 
vouring to  look  as  wise  as  might  be — *^  there  are 
several  different  reasonings  my  eminent  friend  as- 
sures me  on  this  head.  Some  ascribe  it  to  coun- 
ter-irritation— some  to  one  thing,  some  to  another 
— my  eminent  friend  sets  it  down  to  animal  elec- 
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tricity,  oDe  part  of  the  body  being  plus  and 
another  minus,  and  that  the  needle  acting  as 
a  conducting  medium,  re-establishes  an  equal 
balance." 

"  And  a  very  ingenious  theory,  indeed,  Sir," 
said  I ;  "  and  pray,  Sir,  what  say  you  ?" 

"  Why,  Sir,  I  say  nothing ;  for  between  our- 
selves," lowering  his  voice  to  a  confidential  whis- 
per, "  1  know  nothing  about  it ;  but  still,  you  per- 
ceive Mr.  Wortley,  it's  the  duty  of  every  conscien- 
tious medical  man,  to  try  every  new  remedy  he 
can  hear  of." 

"  Oh !  certainly  !"  said  I,  "  and  devil  take  his 
patients" — this  was  xotlo  race. 

"  Now,  Sir,"  resumed  Plausible,  "  my  eminent 
friend  is  very  anxious  to  establish  this  mode  of 
practice,  this  accupuncturation,  and  as  he  always 
calls  me  in  to  perfonn  his  minor  operations,  I  of 
course  am  also  desirous  to  try  the  effect  of  it,  since 
you  perceive.  Sir,  it  would  not  be  amiss  to  acquire 
that  degree  of  skill  which  may  be  necessary. 
There  cannot  be  a  finer  case,  you  perceive,  than 
old  Mother  Brown's !" 
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''  Trae,  Sir,"  said  I,  "  where  shall  I  find  the 
necessary  instruments  ? "  for  the  rest  of  the  pupils 
had  been  sent  to  breakfast. 

^'  Oh  !  as  to  the  instruments  for  this  operation, 
Mr.  Wortley,  they  are  as  I  have  said  so  very 
simple,  I  have  not  yet  got  down  firom  town, 
some  that  I  ordered  on  purpose.  But  I  can  easily 
repair  that  omission.  Do  you  stay  here  for  a  few 
minutes,  and  be  sure  you  don't  let  old  Mother 
Brown  get  away  before  I  come  back." 

Thus  left  to  myself  I  looked  at  the  poor  aged 
damsel,  and  repeated  to  myself  a  passage  from  a 
late  poem  of  my  old  enemy,  Pope : — 

'*  The  Iamb  thy  slaughter  dooms  to  bleed  to-day, 
Had  it  thy  reason,  would  it  skip  and  play  ?  '* 

Poor  decrepid  soul,  little  dreamt  she  of  the  plot 
hatching  against  her  peace,  and  as  I  witnessed 
her  suffering  I  had  half  a  mind  to  unbolt  the 
surgery  door  and  give  her  a  hint  to  depart,  but  I 
could  not  do  this  without  a  breach  of  confidence, 
and  even  then  she  would  be  coming  back  again 
or  else  raising  the  town  against  him,  and  if  site 
does  not  prove  the  initiatory  sufferer,  thought  I, 
some  one  else  will,  and  perhaps  it  may  not  hurt 
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her  after  all,  and  whetber  or  not  thie  u  Ihe  ram 
caught  in  the  thicket,  to  she  mnst  take  her  chance. 
As  I  came  to  this  couchision  in  stepped  Plausible. 

"  ITiis  Vi'iW  do  her  bnsiiiess,  Sir,"  said  he,  show- 
ing me  his  instniinent.  "  You  see,  Sir,"  he  went 
on  to  explain  with  much  self  gratulalion  at  hia  ovn 
ingenuity,  " I've  made  one  of  Mrs-  Plausible* 
damitig  needles  answer  all  ihe  purpose  of  tbf 
finest  accupuncturator,  merely,  Sir,  by  fixing  it  in 
a  handle !"  pointing  to  the  rude  piece  of  wood 
which  he  had  fashioned  and  stuck  on. 

"  Admirable  contrivance,  Sir,"  said  I,  scarcely 
able  to  refrain  from  laughing  in  bis  face.  With 
much  importance  and  many  fine  words  he  now 
approached  his  patient,  having  cunningly  slid 
into  his  pocket  the  instrument  of  tortnre,justas  a 
tipstaff  conceals  his  baton  in  approaching  the 
nTetch  he  is  about  to  deprive  of  liberty. 

With  many  a  beguiling  word  did  Plausible, 
who,  as  I  have  hinted,  was  not  at  all  wanting  in 
this  respect,  now  proceed  to  the  attainment  of 
the  end  in  view.  Having  placed  the  patient  in  a 
proper  position  and  laid  bare  the  seal  of  pain,  the 
newly   adapted  needle   was   produced   from   the 
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operator's  pocket,  and  the  point  made  to  pecfw^te 
the  skin  as  gently  as  possible ;  piercing  through 
one  of  those  substantial  muscles  in  the  lumbar 
region,  denominated  the  glutaei  maximi.  As  this 
manoeuvre  was  carried  into  effect  b j  a  quick  lotsr 
tory  motion  betwixt  the  finger  and  thumb,  it 
did  not  give  much  pain,  except  in  tiie  fii«t  in*- 
stance.  This  was  soon  past,  and  the  patient, 
ignorant  of  what  was  going  on,  certainly  bore  the 
operation  very  weU. 

(laFing  carried  the  puncture  on  the  right  side, 
about  two  inches  deep,  Plausible  withdrew  the 
steel,  and  triumphantly  demanded  of  the  patient 
if  she  did  not  feel  herself  much  better  ? 

"  Well,  Sir,  I  don't  know  but  that  I  may  be ! " 
responded  Mother  Brown,  with  a  groan  that 
greatly  strengthened  the  doubtful  import  of  her 
words. 

^  Ay,  ay,  we  most  try  the  otiier  side,  I  see,  Mr. 
Wortley,''  said  FlausiUe.  "My  emineiiit  friend 
says,  that  unless  both  sides  of  the  spinal  column 
are  equalized,  it  is  not  giving  the  experiment  fair 
play  ^'*— and  accordingly  away  went  the  needle  into 
the  other  aide  of  old  Mother  Brown« 
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Whether  this  was  fair  play  or  not,  we  shall  see 
in  the  sequel.  Emboldened  by  his  first  success, 
and  perhaps  not  altogether  satisfied  with  its  result, 
he  now  introduced  the  inetniment  until  the  rude 
handle  forbade  its  further  progress. 

"  There,  Mr.  Woillcy,  you  see  that  a  little 
skill  does  the  thing  most  effectually,  and  is  soon 
acquired!" 

Scarcely  had  the  words  left  his  lips,  when  I 
heard  something  snap,  and  my  astonishment  may 
be  imagined  when  I  discovered  that  in  turning 
round  to  address  me,  the  motion  of  Plausible's  body 
had  broken  the  darning  needle  short  off  in  that  of 
Mother  Brown. 

What  price  was  it  not  worth  to  have  seen  the 
doctor's  face  at  that  moment? — AU  that  is  imagi- 
nable of  blankncss  and  dismay  were  written  there, 
together  with  a  sort  of  doubt  as  to  the  reality  of 
the  scene.  On  my  part,  as  usual,  the  catastrophe 
struck  me  as  so  inexpressibly  ludicrous,  that  my 
utmost  efforts  were  necessary  to  keep  my  riable 
propensities  in  subjection.  Plausible  pereeived 
my  sides  shaking,  and  this  restored  him  to  himself. 

A  slight  smile  stole  over  even  his  own  distressed 
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countenance,  and  patting  up  his  finger  to  his 
mouth  as  a  sign  of  silence,  he  whipped  the  useless 
handle  into  his  pocket, — started  to  his  feet,  and 
suddenly  rubbing  his  hands  to  signify  that  the 
operation  was  finished,  he  exclaimed,  **  There,  my 
good  woman,  dont  you  feel  yourself  a  great  deal 
better  after  that?" 

The  impudence  of  the  fellow ! — and  this  after 
sticking  into  an  old  woman  of  sixty,  four  inches 
of  darning  needle  for  the  rest  of  her  life ! 

Now  then  for  the  scene,  thought  I — and  having 
had  little  hand  in  bringing  it  about,  I  determined 
to  have  less  in  bearing  it;  so  quickly  opening  the 
door  that  led  into  the  house,  I  slipped  out,  and 
left  the  skilful  Dr.  Plausible  to  endure  the  brunt 
alone. 

After  listening  at  no  great  distance  for  a  quarter 
of  an  hour,  without  being  able  to  distinguish  any 
part  of  that  hurricane  of  sobs  and  cries  which  I 
thought  so  sure  to  ensue,  I  ventured  back  once 
more  to  the  field  of  battle.  There  stood  the  victor 
solus,  quietly  turning  over  the  leaves  of  his  day- 
book, and  adding  up  the  sum  total  of  the  amount 
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which  he  had  put  down  to  the  account  of  fa» 
jiatients  oti  tlie  pTeceding  day. 

"  ^\T)y  where  is  old  Mother  Brown,  Sir?"  sairi 
I,  not  venturiug  more  than  my  head  through  the 
door,  and  fully  cxpectiug  to  see  her  injured  shade 
pop  out  troiD  some  jar  or  bottle. 

"  Ha,  ha  1"  said  Plausibtt-,  looking  up  and  Iwigh- 
ing — "  ]b  tliat  you,  Mr.  Wortl^? — you  may  come 
in  with  all  safety!" 

"  May  I,  Sir? — I  am  glad  to  hear  il ! — but  how 
iu  the  uamc  of  fortune  did  you  manage  to  get  out 
the  piece  of  needle?" 

"  Get  it  out!"  repealed  Plausible,  in  surprise 
that  almost  amounted  to  indignation, — "  of  course, 
Mr.  Wortley,  I  never  got  it  out,  nor  ever  thought 
of  trying ! " 

"  But,  bJcss  me,  Dr.  Ilausiblc,  wbid  will  old 
Mother  Brown  do?" 

"  Oh,  she'll  do  as  -she  did  before,  perhaps,  a 
little  better ;  but  at  her  age,  you  know,  she  can't 
do  much  worse." 

"  Yes,  but  won't  she  feci  the  needle  pricking 
her?" 
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^^  Suppose  she  does;  she'll  only  take  it  for  a 
t\iinge  of  rheumatism--  a  little  sharper  than  ordi- 
nary, perhaps.'* 

"  And  won't  it  cause  any  swelling  of  the  parts? " 
"  Oh  no! — ^possibly  it  may,  but  most  probably 
not; — such  things  have  often  occurred  before." 
"  And  what  then  will  become  of  the  needle  ? " 
"  Oh !  the  needle,  you  know,  will  keep  jogging 
on ;  and  if  the  old  soul  lives  long  enough,  may  yet 
by  some  chance  or  other  work  its  way  out  Such 
a  case,  however,  you  perceive,  Mr.  Wortley,  is  not 
without  its  benefit,  for  it  teaches  us  that  the  in- 
strument for  this  operation  should  be  made  of  soft 
steel,  to  bend  without  breaking.  But  come,  Sir, 
get  on,  if  you  please,  your  hat  and  gloves,  and 
you  shall  go  my  country  round  with  me;  for  I 
meet  the  great  Dr.  Bubblerius  to-day,  in  consult- 
ation over  the  case  of  my  dear  friend,  Lady 
Hottentot." 


VOL.  II.  H 
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Having  arrayed  myself  i 
lions  of  Plausible,  I  proce 
tind  found  a  gaily  painted 
a  roan-Berrant  in  a  bandsoi 
my  seat,  and  was  soon  jcai 
assumed  the  rdns,  and  i 
through  the  city. 
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due  proportion  of  distance^  familiarity,  or  respect, 
as  the  carriage  which  we  passed  might  happen  to 
be  drawn  by  one  or  two  horses^— >to  seem  rich  or 
poor.  The  pedestrians  did  not  indeed  seem  suffi- 
ciently happy  to  attract  much  of  his  regard;  neither 
could  I  perceive  that  many  of  his  bows  were 
returned  by  those  wUo  rode  in  the  coaches — a 
circumstance  I  afterwards  found  to  be  attributable 
to  the  learned  gentleman's  making  it  a  rule  al- 
ways to  bow  to  carriage  people  at  a  venture.  For, 
in  the  first  place,  it  gave  the  passers  by,  a  great 
idea  of  his  practice ;  next,  the  bows  might  be 
returned  by  mistake ;  and  third,  even  if  they  were 
not,  no  one  was  supposed  to  know  the  reason. 
As  for  those  to  whom  he  really  was  known,  he 
always  made  a  dead  shot  at  such  game,  by  not 
only  making  a  profound  congee,  but  taking  his 
liat  clear  ofi*  his  shining  pericranium — just  as  a 
well-bred  man  may  honour  a  royal  duke  of  his 
acquaintance. 

Once  or  twice,  indeed,  it  did  fidl  out  so  mal 
apropos  that  the  Doctor,  in  an  anticipatory  feeling, 
would  give  one  of  his  nods  familiar  to  a  carriage 
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**  Yes,  Mr.  Wortley,  yes,**  ingenuously  repeated 
Plausible;  "he  is,  Sir,  I  assure  you,  very  little 
inferior — a  very  wonderful  man  is  Dr.  Bubblerius ! " 

Humph !  thought  I ; — I  wonder  what  sort  of 
a  hand  he  is  at  breaking  darning  needles  in  old 
women's  backs. 

*^  To  which  of  the  waters  does  that  old  block- 
head, Solid,  belong  ?**  demanded  Plausible,  inter- 
rupting my  silence. 

"  Waters,  Sir !  Truly,  I  know  not,  unless  it  be 
to  some  of  the  distilled  waters — or  perhaps,  it 
may  be,  to  the  strong  waters." 

"  Ah,  Sir,  I  see  you  don*t  understand  me.  And 
is  it  possible  that  you  can  have  lived  so  long 
in  Bath,  without  knowing  that  every  medical  man 
—that  is,  of  any  pretensions  to  practice — pa- 
tronises one  of  the  three  great  springs — the  Old 
spring,  the  New  spring,  and  the  True  spring?  Is 
it  possible  you  are  so  ignorant  that  what  action  is 
to  eloquence,  so  with  us  are  the  waters  to 
medicine?  Waters — waters — waters.  We  eat 
the  waters.  Sir ;  we  drink  the  waters, — swear  by 
the  waters ! " 

"Indeed,  Sir!     Well,  now,  I  knew  you  lived 
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— iter — five  and  sixpence — thatll  not  be  so  bad 
on  the  road  to  Lady  Hottentot's.  Mother  Wil- 
son, Mr.  Wortley,  is  as  fine  a  case  of  hip-joint 
as  you  could  wish  to  see;  some  day  I  hope  to 
show  it  you, — I  haven't  time  to  look  at  it  just 
now. — John,  hold  the  reins.**  And  in  popped 
Dr.  Plausible,  followed  close  at  his  heels  by  Dr. 
Wortley. 

Bouncing  into  a  comfortable  parlour,  we  found 
an  old  woman  of  sixty  sitting  by  the  fire.  **  Grood 
morning,  good  morning,  Mrs.  Wilson,'*  bawled 
Plausible  in  his  loudest  tones,  and  speaking  very 
quickly.  "  How  d'ye  do  to^y,  eh  ? — No  better, 
I  suppose.'*  ^^  Oh  dear  no.  Sir !  No  better,  not  at 
all !"  '*  Ah,  very  well,  that'll  do  then, — go  on  with 
the  pill  every  night  and  £ke  tnixtote  every  morn- 
ing, and  111  see  jrou  again  next  week.  Qood  morn- 
ing, Mrs.  Wilson."  ^  A  perfectly  hopeless  case 
that,  Mr.  Wortley,^  said  ^Plauasible,  as  the  door 
closed  and  we  drove  oK 

^  What  then,  Sir,**  iSsdd  I,  affecting  to  put  on  a 
long  face,  ^'  don't  you  think  that  she'll  pay  her  bill  .^* 
*^  Oh  dear,  yes !  That  old  woman^i  bill,  Sir, — and 
a  fine  long  one*tisby  the  by ! — is  as  good  as  Bank 
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of  England  paper.  The  worst  of  il  is,  Mr,  Wort- 
ley,  I  fear  she  can't  hold  ont  long." 

"  What,  Sir,  must  the  golden  egged  goose  die  ?" 

"  1  fear  it,  indeed.— Her  long  years  of  confioe- 
inent  have  totally  broken  up  her  constitution  be- 
yond all  powers  of  medicine  to  snslain." 

"  Then  the  daily  mixture  and  pill  you  continue 
as  a  matter  of  conscience,  I  suppose." 

"  Yes,  Sir,"  replied  Plausible,  never  dreaming 
of  any  quiz.  "  Yes,  Sir,  it  is  our  duty  to  sootlie 
the  decline  of  life.  Moreover,  it  is  only  charitable 
to  grant  any  little  indulgence  or  luxury  in  our 
power  to  those  whose  cases  are  hopeless." 

"  The  devil  take  your  idea  of  a  luxury,  you 
rascal, "  muttered  I. 

"  But  to  return  to  the  point  from  which  we 
started,"  resumed  Plausible  after  a  pause.  "  I  was 
about  to  tell  you,  Mr.  Wortley,  that  in  Bath  all 
the  eminent  practitioners  are  divided  into  as  many 
parties  as  there  are  principal  springs; — that  is, 
the  True-water  party,  the  New-water  party,  and 
the  Old-water  party.  Now,  I  have  no  hesitation 
in  saying,  that  the  only  men  worth  bstening  to — 
worth  looking  at — are  the  True-water  men.     The 


I 


WORTLEY  MONTAOUE.  153 

rest,  Sir,  are  a  mere  set  of  blockheads — illiterate 
asses. — Doctor  Bubblerius  and  myself  are,  of 
course," — "  Of  course,"  said  I. — "  the  New-water 
party's  leaders,"  resumed  Bubblerius. 

"  I  understood  as  much.  Sir." 

^'  ExacUy  so;  and  you'll  have  an  opportunity  of 
forming  your  own  opinions  on  our  various  prac- 
tice. I  say  nothing ;  I  never  descend  to  those 
low  arts  of  puffing  by  which  some  people  get  oli. 
If  1  were  a  vain  man,  I  might  perhaps  enjoy 
opportunities  of  indulging  my  foible — ^but  that. 
Sir,  is  a  weakness  I  abhor.  Bless  me,  if  there 
isn't  Dr.  Bubblerius'  carriage  at  Lady  Hottentot's 
door  already.  To  think  if  I  should  have  kept  him 
waiting !" 

Lash  after  lash  descended  on  his  horse's  back 
at  the  bare  idea  of  such  an  atrocity;  and  on 
coming  up,  we  found  the  great  man  just  about  to 
descend  and  enter. 

Out  sprang  Plausible,  proffering  his  arm  in 
the  very  humblest  manner,  with  many  a  hope  and 
wish  that  his  patron  was  himself  this  morning. 
Rendered  into  plain  English,  this  meant  to  say,  he 
hoped  the  Doctor  had  chanced  to  go  to  bed  sober ; 
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hersdf,  but  perhaps  complexion  is  catching,  for 
hers  looked  as  though  her  spouse  in  his  love  had 
made  a  curry  of  it,  and  only  died  before  it  could 
be  served  to  table. 

^^  The  very  ugliest  woman,  her  ladyship,  I  ever 
saw  in  my  life  !^  tdiispered  Plausible  aside  to  me 
as  we  entered. 

''  Ah,  Dr.  BubWerius  V'  began  the  invalid, "  this 
is  really  kind  of  you,  to  come  so  far  out  of  your 
town  beat;  and  yoa  so  busy  as  I  know  you 
always  are. — Jenny,  you  stupid  fool !  *'  to  her 
maid,  **  why  don't  you  give  the  Doctor  a  chair  ?" 

*^  Really,  my  lady,''  replied  Bubblerius  in  his 
very  blandest  tones,  and  leaning  over  the  settee 
as  though  his  extreme  politeness  prevented  his 
thinking  of  a  seat  until  his  respects  were  duly 
paid — "  Really,  my  lady,  you  do  me  too  much 
honour  in  making  these  apologies.^^Believe  me, 
Madam,  I  should  be  but  too  happy,"  placing  his 
hand  over  his  heart,  "  to  come  to  any  distance^ 
were  it  fifty  miles — to  wait  upon  one  whom  I  have 
had  the  pleasure  of  knowing  so  long  and  so  inti- 
mately as  your  Ladyship  i-^Pkusible,"  turning 


i<;iiioi,"  rosiimcd  Bubblci 
U)  iiis  iufonnuiil,  "  I  le' 
you  thus  !  —  Permit  me 
pulse," —sliding  into  the 
perceptibly. — "  Now  teU 
tentot,  where  do  yon  feel ; 

"  All  over.  Doctor." 

The  doctor  heaved  a  tif 
bottom  of  his  heart;  but, 
thing,  only  gave  a  shake  c 
much  to  the  purpose. 

"  All  over  i  eh,  my  lady  i 
aftera  pause. 

"  Yes,  Doctor,  -:-  mine'i 


^  So  I  perceire. 
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<<  I  ga^e  you  the  whole  history  of  it  last  night. 
DonH  you  remember  that  case  of  monomania  and 
supposed  ascites.'* 

"  Oh,  ah !  —  Well,  my  dear  Lady  Hottentot, 
we  must  see  if  we  canH  do  something  for  you. 
Just  be  kind  enough,  now,  to  detail  your  case  to 


me. 


^^  Ah,  Doctor !  mine  is  indeed  a  very  delicate 


case.'* 


**  Yes,  your  ladyship,  we  know  that,  but  still  to 
your  medical  adviser — ^*' 

"  True,  Doctor,  and  it's  a  very  important  case, 
-~I  may  say  of  national  importance." 

"  Exactly,  Madam.  — You  see,  Mr.  Wortley," 
turning  to  me,  '^  the  only  way  with  these  patients 
is  to  humour  them ; — listen  now,  and  I'll  be  sworn 
you'll  hear  some  monstrous  absurdity;"  —  then 
turning  to  his  patient,  ^^  Well,  my  dear  Lady 
Hottentot,  proceed." 

"  Well,  Doctor,  the  fact  is,"  lowering  her 
voice  to  that  whisper  in  which  all  important  mat- 
ters are  generally  communicated, — '^  the  fact  is, 
that  just  below  here,"   placing  her  hand  on  her  v 
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apprehension  with  regard  to  the  Grerman  Ocean. 
Noy  Madam  !  no,  Madam  ! — it  is  the  Pacific  which 
thus  troubles  you  !'* 

"  The  Pacific  !  pshaw ! — ^Doctor,  youVe  got  the 
Pacific  yourself,  I  think  ;  as  to  me,  I'm  sure  you 
know  nothing  about  the  matter,"  exclaimed  the 
'  dear  Lady  Hottentot,'  suddenly  pushing  away 
her  physician's  hand,  ai»i  replying  with  the  ill- 
directed  acuteness  of  a  maniac — ^^  Pacific,  in- 
deed !  it  can't  be  the  Pacific ;  for  I'm  sure  it's 
never  quiet  an  hour  in  the  day !" 

^^  But,  Madam !"  began  Plausible,  coming  to 
the  aid  of  his  chief — ^^  Hold  your  tongue  ;  what 
do  you  know  about  it  ?"  interrupted  the  virago, 
cutting  him  as  short  as  his  master. — "  Here,  my 
friend,"  addressing  herself  to  me,  '^  do  you  come 
and  give  me  your  opinion  on  the  matter.  You're 
a  young  doctor,  and  have  not  had  time  yet  to 
get  as  stupid  as  these  old  people." 

"  Why,  Madam,"  replied  I,  after  some  deli- 
beration, and  patting  with  my  fingers  in  the  true 
scientific  style, — "  if  I  might  give  an  opinion  dif- 
fering from  that  of  ny  learned  and  experienced 
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Now,  Dr.  Wortley,  your  coDSultatioD-fee  is  five 
guineas ; — here's  ten,  then.  I  shall  give  those  other 
fellows  nothing.'' 

I  bowed,  and  having  received  the  money  which 
she  ofiered,  I  contrived  unseen  to  put  it  into 
the  hand  of  Bubblerius.  This  learned  physician, 
as  if  utterly  unconscious  of  my  part  of  the 
transaction,  merely  slipped  the  coin  into  his 
breeches'  pocket  without  a  word,  and  then  se- 
cured it  with  a  button,  as  if  to  say,  Rest  there 
in  safety,  my  dear  friends,  you've  met  with  suffi- 
cient dangers  on  the  way. 

Her  ladyship  now  appeared  pretty  well  satis- 
fied, and  asked  my  advice  whether  she  should  be 
tapped,  to  which,  by  Plausible's  direction,  I  an- 
swered, yes.  She  then  asked  me  to  fix  an  hour 
for  the  operation,  when,  by  the  same  suggestion, 
I  named  two  o'clock  on  the  ensuing  day.  To  my 
horror  and  astonishment,  she  now  told  me  that 
I  must  tap  her  in  person.  Then  saying  she  had 
enjoyed  quite  enough  of  our  company,  very  ab- 
ruptly wished  us  good  morning. 

This  last  proposal  of  my  operating,  quite  turned 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Which  treats  of  the  different  phases  of  the  medical  character. 


On  leaving  the  house  of  the  esteemed  and 
amiable  Lady  Hottentot,  my  instractors  were 
called  away  by  their  duty  to  attend  the  Bath 
Hoi^ital,  to  which,  as  medical  officers,  they  both 
belonged. 

Here,  on  our  aniral,  we  found  the  6Ute  of  the 
medical  world,  and  many  others,  whom  mausible 
informed  me,  could  by  no  means  come  within  that 
title.  As  during  my  residence  in  Plausible's  house, 
I  often  attended  at  this  emporium  of  the  faculty, 
it  naturally  resulted  that  the  chamcters  of  all  be- 
came more  or  less  known  to  me. 
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And  truly,  1  may  almost  say,  that  I  saw  the  me- 
dical characterin  every  jihasis  which  it  can  assume. 

A  very  brief  period,  indeed,  sufficed  for  me  to 
observe  that  the  professioDal  attendants  of  this 
charity  were,  in  their  aenliincnts,  divided  into  nu- 
merous parlies.  Of  these,  two  were  particularly 
prominent,  and  into  the  ranks  either  of  the  one 
or  the  other,  liie  minores  were  content  on  all  mo- 
mentous struggles  to  glide. 

Here,  as  in  the  medical  world  al  large,  it  was 
no  longer  a  question  between  True,  New,  and  Old 
waters — but  quite  a  different  affair. 

Opposed  to  the  never  sufficiently  to  be  extolled 
Dr.  Bubblerius,  was  Mr.  Gregory.  No  two  men 
could  differ  more.  The  one  was  straight  as  an 
arrow  in  liis  course— open,  fearless,  and  trae- 
hearted;  the  other,  like  a  smooth,  but  deep  and 
devious  stream,  the  whole  of  whose  existence  was 
a  sinuous  meander,  encroaching  on  all  that  was 
soil,  and  ever  giving  way  to  what  was  firm. 

Dr.  Bubblerius  was  the  leading  physician,  Mr. 
Gregory  the  head-surgeon,  of  the  hospital.  No 
one  could  be  more  civil  than  Bubblerius  lo  Gre- 
gory, and  I  am  very  safe  in  asserting,  that  no  one 
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could  hate  the  latter  more.  On  the  other  hand  it 
was  impossible  to  exceed  the  calm  indifference 
with  which  the  surgeon  viewed  the  physician, 
and,  at  times,  it  was  truly  ludicrous  to  hear  the 
careless  nonchalance  with  which  the  former 
would  reply  to  the  most  studied  addresses  of  the 
latter. 

The  first  and  greatest  offence  for  which  Mr. 
Gregory  was  never  to  be  forgiven,  was  that  he 
had  come,  ay,  absolutely  unsolicited,  to  Bath, 
and  there,  in  a  short  space  of  time,  had  esta- 
blished a  large  practice,  while,  almost  as  atrocious, 
he  made  a  point  of  never  calling  in  a  physician — 
prescribed  rhubarb  and  antimony  whenever  he 
thought  fit— laughed  at  apothecaries  while  he 
took  their  bread  and  butter  from  betwixt  their 
fingers— and,  after  all  this .  behaviour,  actually 
styled  himself  a  piure  surgeon ! 

"  His  purity  forsooth  ! "  said  they.  His  brother 
medicos  proclaimed  this  a  dose  they  could  not 
swallow.  ^*  And  after  all  this.  Sir,  what  cfo  you 
think  he  did  ? ''  said  one  of  his  opponents  in  de- 
scribing his  conduct  to  me,  *^  would  you  believe 
it.  Sir  ? — ^he  actually  set  up  his  carriage  ! " 


__  **•  •  twcii, 
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They  saw  no  reason  why  they  should  be  inferior 
to  the  physician  in  point  of  education,  for  capa- 
bility in  their  line  of  the  profession  required  even 
more  knowledge  of  the  human  frame  than  that 
which  the  mere  practice  of  medicine  demanded. 

**  In  physic,^  said  they,  **  a  few  blunders  matter 
little;  for^  gentlemen,  the  results  of  the  error  are 
rarely  traced  home,  and  the  cause  therefore  passes 
unsuspected.  In  surgery,  the  case  is  widely  dif- 
ferent. Here,  gentlemen,  your  works  are  open, 
and  liable  to  the  judgement  of  all  the  world.  In 
addition  to  this  argument,  they  were  paid  for  their 
attendance,  and  not  by  the  odious  method  of  how 
much  medicine  they  could  get  their  unhappy 
patients  to  swallow.^ 

On  the  other  hand,  it  was  contended  by  the 
physicians,  and  often  not  without  reason,  that  your 
pure  surgery  advocates  were  often  carried  away 
by  the  enthusiasm  of  carving,  to  neglect  the  sub- 
limities of  dosing. 

Stand  the  truth  as  it  might  between  these  two  fac- 
tions of  dosers  and  carvers,  party  spirit  ran  to  the 
extreme.  What  a  motley  collection  of  individual 
peouliarities  did  I  not  see !     Scarcdy  had  I  en- 
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tered  the  hospiul  witli  Plausible  and  BobHerius, 
when  they  were  surrounded  by  a  Dunierous  and 
most  obseqiuous  staff  of  dependants  and  adnuT* 
ere. 

Plausible  iminediately  assumed  the  part  of  a 
great  man,  and  gave  himself  iDDumcrable  ain, 
while  Bubblcrius,  to  whom  the  thing  was  a  matter 
of  too  constant  occurrence,  received  all  their 
pretty  little  speecbes  with  his  usual  suavity. 

Stepping,  however,  out  of  the  circle  to  an  old 
geutlemaii  of  most  antique  costume  and  outr6  ap- 
pearance, he  seized  his  hand  with  such  a  shew  of 
kindness  that  I  set  them  down  at  once  as  the 
most  cordial  balers  of  each  other.  "  My  dear  Sir, 
I  am  delighted  to  have  the  pleasure  of  seeing  you 
still  able  to  revisit  the  field  of  your  former  glories," 
exclaimed  Bubblerius, 

"  Thank  ye,  Doctor,  thank  ye  ! "  returned  the 
other  who  had  once  been  the  head  surgeon,  and 
had  now  retired  with  a  handsome  fortune, — "thank 
ye,"  in  the  squeaking  of  a  true  Thersites,  "  how 
does  the  world  wag  with  you,  Doctor?  D'ye 
think  ye  do  much  good,  eh  ? " 

"  Why,  at  least,  Sir,  we  try  to  alleviate  the  ills 


WORTLET  MONTAGUE.  169 

of  life,  and  as  for  good,  you  know,  we  do  as  much 
of  that  as  we  can/' 

"  Devilish  little  that,  I'm  thinking,  Doctor." 

Then  thrusting  his  tongue  in  his  cheek,  as  soon 
as  Bubblerius  turned  away, — **  never  could  do 
much  of  that  in  your  best  of  days ! " 

This  joke  was  addressed  to  the  young  carvers, 
who  seemed  to  relish  it  greatly.  The  dosers,  on 
the  contrary,  returned  it  with  sullen  looks,  and 
stalked  away  in  the  rear  of  their  chief. 

The  whole  assemblage  now  separated  in  two 
divisions  to  go  roimd  the  wards  of  the  hospital ; 
the  dosers  on  the  physician's  side ;  the  carvers  on 
the  surgeon^s. 

"  There  they  go  to  their  triumphs,"  said  the  old 
surgeon  as  he  saw  them  move  off.  The  triumphs 
of  David  and  Saul — and  faith  pretty  much  as 
usual,  for  though  Saul  may  have  slain  his  thou- 
sands, David's  are  the  tens  of  thousands."  This  I 
soon  found  to  be  a  hit  at  a  young  physician  of  the 
latter  name,  whose  love  of  new  medicines  and 
perseverance  in  bad  ones,  contributed  not  a  little 
to  people  the  shades  below. 

When   I  attended  the  hospital,  he  had  just 
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jakcD  a  violent  affection  far  quftsein,  an<l  the  mate 
thcj'  tried  to  pcrsiiade  him  of  its  delelerious  and 
poiBOQOus  qualities,  the  more  he  gtuck  to  it,  no 
matlpr  wliat  the  disease. 

"  Ah,  poor  fellow  ! "  was  bis  exclamation  on 
getting  hold  of  a  new  palieut.  "  He  wants  tone, 
Mr.  8nook,"  to  tlie  houiie  apitthecary,  "  see  that 
this  person  gels  my  infusion  qiiassine  ligni." 
By  and  by  the  patient  was  reported  much  noTt*. 
"  Mr.  Snoot ! "  said  the  physician.  i^ 

"  Sir,"  Baid  Mr.  Snook. 

"  See  that  the  Btrength  of  that  quMua  is 
doubled."  The  patient  proved  as  obstinate  as  hit 
doctor,  and  took  it  into  his  head  to  die. 

"  Ah,  poor  man !"  quoth  Doctor  David.  "They 
always  will  delay  coming  in  here  till  it's  too  late 
— a  pity  we  couldn't  have  had  that  patient  to 
strengthen  a  little  sooner ! " 

Sometimes  quassia  was  exchanged  for  colnmba- 
root,  and  not  unfreqneotly  for  laurel-water,  and, 
generally,  with  the  same  happy  result.  If,  on  the 
contrary,  his  patients  proved  so  iron  of  heart  as 
to  laugh  at  this,  his  never-failing  stronghold  was 
the  liquor  arsenicalis.     His  underlings,  at  last,  felt 
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their  consciences  pricked,  and  either  left  out  his 
darling  drugs,  or  greatly  diluted  them.  But  this 
he  discoyeredy  and  to  catch  them  at  their  tricks 
would  frequently  taste  the  medicine — though  he 
never  was  known  by  any  mistake  to  swallow  it. 

In  direct  opposition  to  David  was  Dr.  Heavy- 
stem.  This  gentleman,  under  an  unpromising 
exterior,  concealed  a  great  deal  of  fun.  It  was 
frequently  his  custom,  to  alight  from  his  carriage, 
walk  through  the  hospital,  visit  the  bedside  of 
every  patfent,  just  touch  his  hat  to  the  attending 
medical  officer  of  the  day,  and  then  drive  away 
again  without  uttering  a  single  syllable.  Not 
unfrequently,  some  of  his  assistants  would  pro- 
pose to  administer  certain  remedies. 

^^You  may  as  well  leave  these  things  alone, 
gentlemen,"'  was  his  answer,  ^^  they  do  the  patient 
no  good— not  in  the  least." 

What  might  do  the  patient  good,  he  rarely 
condescended  to  explain.  When  any  one  ven- 
tured to  tell  him  of  a  new  medicine,  unless  the 
informant  was  Dr.  David,  he  always  replied, 
*^  Pooh,  pooh,  Sir !    give  your  patients  a  little 
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saw-dust — depeiKl  upon  it  'tu-jll  do  tbem  mnch 
more  benefit,  and  won't  be  half  so  nasty !" 

To  David,  however,  his  conduct  was  ([uitc 
differenl;  nothing  delighted  him  more  than  to  gj 
and  ask  the  Israclilish  physician,  if  there  was 
any  thing  lately  invented  in  medicine  that  ws£ 
worth  knowing. 

"  Oh,  yes,"  the  other  would  reply,  giving  a  list 
of   half-a-dozen    new   roots,   extracts,   oils,  and 

"  Have  ye  got  any  of  them  to  spare,  Dr. 
David?" 

"  No,  I  haven't  just  yet,  but  a  particular  friend 
of  mine  has  promised  to  send  me  some  down 
from  London ;  I  expect  them  in  a  day  or  two,  for 
he's  taking  particular  puns  to  get  them  good." 

"That's  right !"  Heavystem  would  reply,  "be 
sure  you  exhibit  them  in  large  doses — 111  be 
bound  you  live  to  see  the  effects — that  is,  if  you 
don't  take  any  yourself!" 

The  last  was  a  gentle  sort  of  aside,  accom- 
panied with  a  dignified  nod,  that  )efl  the  other 
fully  persuaded  how  greatly  his  style  of  practice 
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was  the  admiration  of  his  senior.  That  senior 
in  turn,  however,  was  fairly  open  to  censure  him- 
self, since  what  we  termed  his  ^^  silent  system,^ 
was  merely  prudence  degenerated  into  neglect 

He  was  once  known  in  private  practice  to  have 
been  called  in  to  a  whimsical  lady.  He  chatted 
with  her  for  half  an  hour,  took  a  two-guinea  fee, 
and  was  in  the  act  of  closing  the  drawing-room 
door,  when  she  exclaimed — ^^  But,  Doctor  Heavy- 
stem,  youVe  forgotten  the  chief  object  of  your 
vist — my  ill  health.'* 

^^  Ah,  Madam  !  ^  replied  he,  with  infinite 
pathos,  and  looking  at  the  gold,  ^^  that  is  such 
a  very  interesting  subject,  I  could  not  think  of 
discussing  it  at  the  end  of  a  visit,  so  we'll  reserve 
it  for  the  beginning  of  my  next — see  you  again 
to-morrow.  Madam." 

Some  people  enjoy  a  peculiar  licence,  and  this, 
which  would  have  ruined  many  men,  was  told  as 
a  good  story  of  him.  In  truth,  for  a  melancholy 
example  of  this  position,  I  need  not  have  wan- 
dered very  far  from  the  same  room. 

Among  the  many  who  came  to  the  hospital  to 
watch  cases,  was  one  who  seemed  really  to  study 
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hie  professioi).   We  aftervrards  became  acqa«iDted. 

and  I  found  1  had  do!  been  di-cuirtst  in  him. 

Hb  wh<de  heart  and  soul — and  a  noble  soul  it 
uras — were  (levoied  to  ifae  niastcty  of  the  science 
by  which  be  bad  once  boped  to  procure  nffltwnff. 
Alas !  be  finmd  it  JiMnffiffpnt  to  bisare  kin  ens 
broad! 

He  waa  bora  of  a  good  English  family,  with  a 
small  patrimony.  Being  of  a  studious  lum,  faia 
choice  of  a  professioD  fetl  on  medicine — and. 
whoti  rightly  exercised,  surelv  none  can  he  more 
dignified  fu*  more  exalting.  DetemuDed  to  qoafify 
himself  to  the  utmost,  be  took  a  d^ree  at  Oxfoxd, 
studied  in  London,  ^wnt  some  yean  abroad, 
and  stored  up  a  vast  fond  of  iofoimation  firon 
almost  erery  quaiter  to  which  it  waa  possible  to 
have  access. 

Ignorant,  however,  of  the  world,  except  fiom 
books,  and  lianguine  as  to  die  ftrtare,  be  entoed 
on  a  marriage  of  afiection,  chose  BaA  ^  a  place 
of  residence,  and  imagined  be  had  only  to  enlei 
the  field  of  practice  to  obtain  that  doe  share  of 
its  rewards  to  which  his  talents  and  aequiremenis 
justly  entitled  him. 
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AlaJi !  he  soon  found  how  slightly  estimated  by 
mankiiid  is  mere  desert.  A  thousand  petty  mean- 
nesses were  daily  disclosed  to  his  view  to  which 
he  could  never  condescend ;  or  i^  for  the  sake  of 
his  family,  he  could  bring  himself  to  their  level, 
still  he  could  not,  despite  himself  contrive  to 
enter  into  them  with  that  degree  of  art  which  was 
necessary  to  turn  them  to  account. 

In  addition  to  this,  he  was  cursed  with  that 
frequent  failing  of  an  elevated  mind — timidity. 
Many  an  opportunity  of  pushing  himself  forward 
passed  by  him  unimproved,  from  a  diffidence  and 
hesitation  that  should  rather  have  commanded 
respect,  than  have  brought  ruin. 

How  often  have  I  not  seen  him,  walking  through 
the  wards,  minutely  inquiring  into  cases  that  the 
large  practice  of  others  had  caused  them  to  ne- 
glect, offering  to  the  poor  sufferers  all  the  consola- 
tion and  tenderness  in  his  power,  when.  Heaven 
knows,  the  feelings  of  his  own  heart  must  have 
been  such  as  no  sickness  could  ever  equal. 

Painfully  did  I  contrast  his  haggard  cheek  and 
sliruBken  form  with  die  bloated  carcasses  of  the 
numerous  quacks  that  moved  around  him.    Then, 
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too,  rose  to  my  mind's  eye,  the  weary  \4pl  de- 
voted to  study  and  the  sleepless  piliow,  where  the 
rude  cares  of  the  morrow  broke  in  to  disturb  a 
hardly -earned  repose. 

His  youog  and  beautiful  wife,  and  the  ttm 
prattling  infants  I  had  seen  climbing  on  bis  knee, 
mingled  in  these  reveries,  for,  though  ignoraut  of 
the  lact  himself,  it  required  but  little  scrutiny  to 
perceive  that  their  only  protector  was  already 
advanced  in  a  decline. 

Such  is  the  ignorance  of  the  worid !  To  pre- 
sume to  its  favour  is  too  often  to  win,  while  only 
to  deserve  is  too  frequently  to  lose  it ! 

Poor  Hebbert! — Me  was  rarely  seen  in  the 
society  of  any  one,  unless  in  that  of  an  eccentric 
genius  who  was  little  calculated  either  by  pre- 
cept or  example,  to  supply  what  in  his  friend  was 
wanting.  The  gentleman  to  whom  I  allude  was 
a  Scotchman  of  considerable  genius,  great  wit 
and  humour,  with  more  of  the  Irish  character 
about  liim  than  the  Scotch. 

Perfect  master  of  his  profession,  he  chose  to 
hold  it  in  contempt,  because  it  occasionally  re- 
quires that  a  man  should  shut  his  eyes.    To  him 
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it  was  more  agreeable  to  live  on  a  small  inde- 
pendence, and  occasionally  tell  a  patient  to  go  to 
the  devil,  than  work  steadily  on,  and  with  little 
labour  to  himself  draw  in  a  revenue  of  thousands. 

Scarcely  ever  did  it  fall  to  the  lot  of  one  to 
have  had  so  many  opportunities  of  fortune  as  in 
a  life  of  great  vicissitude  had  chanced  to  him, 
and  never  were  opportunities  turned  to  such  slight 
account  If  a  patient  went  to  call  on  him,  it  was 
no  unfrequent  thing  for  his  servant  to  tell  you 
that  his  ^^  master  was  in  his  painting-room,  and 
couldn^t  be  disturbed." 

Perhaps  your  case  was  urgent,  and  you  took  the 
liberty  of  sending  in  your  name— ten  to  one  but 
you  heard  yourself  referred,  as  I  said  before,  to 
that  dark  practitioner  below,  with  whom  men  are 
sometimes  very  much  pleased  to  be  on  speaking, 
but  rarely  on  visiting  terms. 

I  was  once  in  his  studio,  when  some  testy  old 
officer  raised  the  blockade,  and  forcing  his  way 
in,  snappishly  exclaimed,  '^  Really  Dr.  Sanderson 
this  is  too  bad ! — ^you've  taken  my  case  in  hand, 
and  I  have  every  right  to  expect  that  you'll  see  me 
to  the  end  of  it"  ^^  Oh,"  replied  Sanderson,  if  that's 
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all  Ton  irant.  Dr.  Bubblcriiu  tB  your  mui.  Bat 
come  now,  my  dear  colonel,  [  know  yooVe  an 
obliging  as  well  us  ft  rea.«otiftblo  fellow,  so  juit 
lake  this" — giving  liira  a  rough  brush  filled  wiUi 
blue  paint,  with  which  he  had  been  doing  in  the 
ground  work  of  a  sky-^"  sit  ye  down  upon  llw 
first  chair,  and  brush  your  hat  with  it,  till  I  can 
tdl  you  what  you're  lo  have  next." 

The  patient  flung  a  guinea  on  the  carpet  mom 
indignantly,  and  strode  to  the  door,jtut  ashe  wu 
slamniing  which,  the  doctor,  without  looking  from 
his  canvass,  cried  out  "  good  morning,  ootonel ! 
— why  you're  rather  in  a  hniry." 

Then  turning  round  to  me — "  now,  young  genlk- 
man,  I  shanH  be  bothered  with  (hat  fiiend  veiy 
speedily  again." — And  truly,  nevw  did  there  lire  a 
man  who  had  Euch  a  knack  <rf  getting  rid  of  all 
bis  friends  as  the  Doctor— no  wonder — yet  strange 
to  say,  few  men  were  so  much  liked  or  admired. 

After  alljhe  wasamostpleaBan4feUov,de^iteof 
bisfaults.  Hehadvisitedeacfaquarteroftfaeglobe, 
bad  travelled  over  the  whole  of  Europe,  sp<^ 
seven  languages,  and  was  conveisiuit  more  or  Imb 
with  every  branch  of  either  science  or  jAilosopby 
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— ail  that  could  either  instruct  or  amuse.  As  for 
books,  he  almost  equaDed  that  Florentine  walking 
libraiy,  whose  name  I  have  forgotten — but  perhaps 
jou  will  remember.  You  could  scarcely  name  a 
book  to  the  Doctor,  of  which  he  could  not  give  you 
die  history  and  paiticulavs;  yet,  with  all  these 
acquirements,  few  men  ever  committed  a  greater 
number  of  silly,  fiMriish  actions. 

Though  the  preceding  was  often  his  conduct  to 
his  richer  patients,  yet  to  the  poor,  to  whom  his 
adrice  was  gratuitously  ^ven,  together  with  means 
of  following  it,  no  being  could  be  kinder,  and  by 
many  of  them  he  was  adoxed.  Strangely  incon- 
sistent is  our  nature  at  the  best.  Despising  the 
piactice  of  his  profession  as  be  did,  the  theory  of 
it  was  his  most  unwearied  study.  He  was  the 
author  of  many  works,  medical  and  others,  one 
of  which,  embracing  an  immense  field  of  research, 
was  dedicated  to  upholding  the  system  of  animate 
contagion,  once  prevalent  among  the  ancients. 

Yet  all  this  knowledge  lay  by  like  idle  lumber; 
of  ralue  to  no  one  for  want  of  use.  Anything  the 
most  remote  from  his  own  duties,  seemed  to  give 
him  the  greatest  pieasuie.    I  remember  lus  em- 
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[kloyiug  weeks  in  oscertainmg,  by  experiment,  ' 
whether  hemp  could  not  be  manufactured  from 
hop  bines ; — at  another  period,  indigo  was  to  be 
got  from  the  bean  plsuit.  One  morning,  also,  he 
solemnly  assured  me  that  he  had  discovered  the 
mode  of  realising  a  fortune  of  one  or  two  miUions, 
"  if  any  one  were  desirous  of  such  trash ! " 

I  asked  what  his  discovery  might  be — he  assured 
me  it  was  a  machint:  for  cutting  down  the  abori- 
ginal forests  of  the  new  world,  at  the  rate  of  three 
trees  a  minute — that  the  wood  of  the  trunks  waei 
next  to  be  reduced  to  potash — and  then,  by  a 
peculiar  process — his,  of  coarse — to  saltpetre — 
"  Which  you  know,  my  dear  Sir,  to  a  variike 
country  like  this,  is  a  subject  of  great  commerce 
and  expensive  price.  But  just  excuse  my  saying 
more  to  you  at  present,  for  I  see  Hebbert  coming 
up  the  street,  and  I  hope  he's  bringing  me  a  par- 
ticular specimen  of  the  scarabseus,  which  I  want 
to  paint  for  a  plate  in  my  new  book." — So  off  went 
the  genius  at  a  tangent 

Such  and  so  varied  were  many  of  the  new  pro- 
fession in  which  I  suddenly  found  myself  engaged. 
I  doubt  not,  in  so  large  a  city,  there  were  many 
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Others  with  characters  equally  marked,  but  the 
above  formed  the  most  distinct  of  those  with 
whom  I  came  in  contact,  and  though  to  a  general 
view  they  all  belonged  to  one  class,  yet  how 
widely  different  was  each  from  the  rest. 

To  an  idle  man  like  myself,  the  observation  of 
individual  peculiarities  has  often  proved  most 
amusing.  Nor  is  it  altogether  uninstructive.  But 
my  story  demands  I  should  proceed— and  in  my 
next  ch^>ter  I  think  it  not  unlikely  that  I  may 
comply  with  its  request 
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Uliicli  abovs  bow  Dr.  PknuiblE  painted  i 

great  effeci  produced  bj  the  same. 


The  time  in  which  I  had  amused  myself  wilL 
making  the  observations  contained  in  the  preced- 
ing chapter  had  passed  away  very  pleasantly, 
when  one  of  Plausible's  pre-eminently  happy 
cases  so  touched  my  conscience,  that  1  began  to 
think  I  had  had  enough  of  medicine. 

To  this  prudent  idea  some  other  matters  hap- 
pened to  give  great  additional  weight. 

It  was  on  a  Sunday  morning,  just  as  Plausible 
and  myself  were  lounging  over  our  breakfast,  that 
a  patient  was  announced  in  the  surgery.  On 
repuring  thither  we  found  a  stout  iudiridual  who, 
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if  w^  night  judge  from  the  good  casing  of  his 
outward  man,  was  well  to  do  in  the  world.  Plau- 
sible immediately  addressed  him  in  one  of  his 
accustomed  florid  and  periphrastic  speeches,  which 
being  briefly  rendered  into  the  mother  tongue, 
was  as  much  as  to  say,  ^^  I'm  the  man  that  can 
cure  anything." 

"  After  a  manner,''  mentally  added  I,  **  cum 
grano  salis. "  However,  the  stout  patient  contented 
himself  with  saying,  "  He  was  glad  to  hear  it — 
for  that  he  was  at  present  mighty  bad." 

**Oh!  nevermind  that,*'  returned  Plausible. — 
^  So  mucb  the  better ;  it  is  from  such  patients  as 
you  that  I  gain  all  my  credit  in  practice."  En- 
couraged by  the  Doctor's  condescenfing  kind- 
ness, the  patient  now  said  that  his  name  was 
Smith,  and  that  he  had  come  to  complain  of  a  se 
vere  ulcerated  sore  throat. 

**  Ha !  ha !  and  I  doubt  well  deserving  of  com- 
plaint it  is — we  must  send  that  fellow  off  with 
a  mittimus — give  him  notice  to  quit,"  returned 
Plausible,  carrying  on  the  joke.  ^  Sit  down  here, 
Sir,  and  let  me  examine  the  afiected  part  Ha  ! 
youVe  right,  my  friend,  it  is  a  veiy  severe  attack 
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you've  hod.     See,  Mr.  Wortlej,  this  is  ss  fine  i 

case  of  the  sort  as  you  could  wish  to  see," 

Accordingly  I  looked,  and  certainly  if  any- 
thing of  the  sort  could  be  fine,  it  was  doubt- 
leBs  as  fine  as  a  moderate-mincled  man  could 
desire. 

After  a  few  questions  as  to  the  maimer  in 
which  it  came  on,  Plausible  assured  the  pooi 
fellow  that  it  would  soon  be  remedied,  touched  up 
the  edges  of  the  part  with  a  little  caustic,  for  ihe 
sake  of  the  patient,  and  gave  him  a  mixture  to 
stick  down  in  the  bill,  for  the  sake  of  himself. 
These  preliminaries  being  satisfactorily  airanged, 
he  told  him  to  take  no  trouble  in  stirring  out  of 
the  house  to-moirow,  as  he  should  be  driving 
past  the  door,  and  would  very  kindly  come  and 
call  upon  him. 

Having  seen  the  stout  patient  tmtp  his  throat 
well  up  in  shawls,  I  opened  the  surgery  door  to 
let  him  out ;  strongly  templed  at  the  moment  to 
say — "  If  you  have  any  sense  in  that  thick  bead 
of  youTB,  youll  forbear  to  thrust  it  into  this  trap 
again." 

"  Mr.  Wortley,"  said  Plausible,  as  soon  as  we 
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were  alone — *^  remind  me  to  get  a  cameUhair  pen* 
cil,  the  first  thing  to-morrow  morning ;  I  want  to 
use  it  for  that  man ;  I  find  the  caustic  holder  is 
too  clumsy  a  mode  of  dealing  with  so  nice  an 
affair.  And  while  I  think  of  it,  just  oblige  me 
by  preparing  a  small  quantity  of  saturated  solu- 
tion of  the  nitrate  of  silver.  For  if  a  drachm  or  two 
of  lunar  caustic  were  to  slip  down  that  fellow's 
throat,  it  would  not  be  so  comfortable  as  his  morn- 
ing dram." 

Monday  morning  came.  I  reminded  Dr.  Plau- 
sible of  his  stout  patient,  and  the  ingenious  mode 
by  which  he  proposed  to  torture  him,  and  faithful 
to  his  intention,  we  sallied  forth  to  the  shop  of 
a  large  print  and  drawing  seller.  Only  one 
stranger  was  present  besides  ourselves,  and  his 
back  was  turned. 

*^  Show  me  some  camel-hair  pencils,**  said  Plau- 
sible, in  the  loud  authoritative  tone  that  was  com- 
mon to  him. 

At  the  sound  of  his  voice,  the  stranger  turned 
and  presented  the  countenance  of  Mr.  Gregory. 

"  Good  morning.  Dr.  Plausible  ** — ^^  Good  morn- 
ing, Mr.  Gregory,**  were  the  salutations  exchanged. 
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Tbc  bruslies  were  now  produoed,  aud  PlanMble, 
with  more  ftiss  than  was  at  all  necessarv,  pro- 
ceeded lo  choose  one. 

"  What,"  said  Gregory,  "  has  Saunderson  in- 
oculated yon  with  his  mge  for  painting  i " 

"Hardly,  Mr,  Gregory,  hardly! — No,  Sir,  I 
hare  at  present  a  very— a  very,  a — b — a  Tcry  r* 
markably  fine  case  of  a  sort  of  ctfnanche  tonnl- 
ltm»" — giving  tlie  disease  a  name  ihat  it  by  no 
means  deserved. 

''  Indeed,  Dr.  PJausiblo!" 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Gregoty;  and  in  order  to  get  a 
severe  ulcer  to  close  over,  I  want  one  of  tbeae  fine 
camel-hair  brushes,  just  to  touch  the  estrene 
edges  with  caustic ; " — making  a  flourish  with 
the  brush  as  he  spoke.  Gregory  returned  this 
with  a  smile  of  contempt,  and  while,  as  was  hia 
custom,  he  went  on  tajtping  the  ground  willi  his 
stick,  he  proceeded  to  put  one  or  two  questions 
as  to  the  cause  of  the  attack. 

"  Humph  J"  said  he,  looking  down  on  the 
ground,  as  soon  as  ttieae  were  answered,  and 
evidently  not  a  little  amused  at  something.^ 
"  Now  does  it  not  strike  you,  on  recui! 
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the  matter,  Dr.  Plausible,  that  this  throat  is  of 
secondary  importance? — not  the  cause, but  merely 
the  effect,  and  that  it  would  be  much  wiser  to 
attack  the  former,  and  for  the  present  leave  the 
latter  to  itself?" 

**  Oh  no! — dear  no!^  replied  Plausible,  in  a 
ready  tone  of  over^confidence,  as  if  he  had  Ore- 
gory  at  £Biult,  and  was  now  giving  him  some  good 
advice,  without  in  truth  having  had  time  fully  to 
comprehend  the  very  sensible  objection  that  had 
been  urged. 

"  Oh  no,  Mr.  Gregory,  I  can  assure  you.  Sir, 
from  my  experience,  that  you  have  only  to  touch 
the  edges  lightly," — with  another  flourish  of  the 
pencil, — "  the  wound  will  quickly  disappear,  and 
the  patient  get  quite  well. — ^Perhaps  yon  may  not 
have  such  a  case  in  your  practice,  and  would  like 
to  observe  this  process  of  treatment? — if  so,  at 
any  time  I  should  be  most  happy  to  caU  with 
you!" 

"Thank  you,  Sir,"  said  Gregory,  bowing  to 
the  ground,  as  if  most  deeply  obliged,  yet  smiling 
still.  "  I  suppose,  Dr.  Plausible,  you  are  quite 
conversant  with  the  anatomy  of  the  part?" 
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"  Of  course!  of  course!  Mr.  Gregory!" 

"  Aiid  the  internal  carotid,  Dr.  Plaa^ble,  that 
runs  so  close — a  dangerous  fcUow,  that,  to  have 
for  a  neighbour  if  auytliiag  goes  wrong." 

"  Of  course !  of  course ! " 

"  Very  well  then,"  said  the  surgeon,  "  I  wish 
you  success— good  momiDg,  Dr.  Plausible." 

"  Good  morning,  Mr.  Gregoiy,"  and  we  parted. 

In  a  few  minutes  we  were  in  the  little  parlour 
of  Mr.  Smith — a  close  confined  cabin ;  the  stoul 
patient  himself  leaning  over  the  roasting  fire,  like 
a  huge  cucumber  stewing. 

The  usual  compliments  having  passed,  and 
Plausible  having  given  one  or  two  gentle  notes 
upon  his  own  bom  in  bis  accustomed  mode— 
since  the  decease  of  Stronglungus,  bis  worthy  and 
regretted  trumpeter — we  proceeded  to  the  ei- 
amiuation  of  our  happy  patient. 

Strange  to  say,  we  found  his  condition  rather 
worse  than  better.  Plausible  looked  wise,  cautious, 
and  puzzled  by  turns,  but  to  have  bought  his 
brush  and  not  to  use  it ! — Cruel  mortification  ! — 
be  could  not  undergo  it. — So  after  one  or  two 
floiuishes,  and  a  touch  at  each  flourish,  which  en- 
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sured  it  as  an  item  in  said  Smith's  account,  we 
ordered  him  another  mixture,  replaced  him  care- 
fully over  the  fire,  and  told  his  nurse  when  he 
was  done  enough,  to  take  him  off  and  put  him  to 
bed. 

Day  after  day  this  sort  of  thing  continued,  un- 
til from  looking  first  at  the  throat  and  then  at  its 
doctor,  I  grew  quite  undecided  as  to  which  might 
prove  the  worst  evil  of  the  two  to  our  friend 
Smith.  Though  I  need  not  have  doubted  this 
after  so  long  an  acquaintance  with  the  Doctor's 
practice.  Very  speedily  I  observed  that  Plausible 
always  gave  me  the  go  by,  with  regard  to  this  pa- 
tient,— contriving  to  sneak  off  and  see  him  alone, 
. — he  ceased  to  speak  of  ^^  that  splendid  case  of  sore 
throat,"-?— and,  what  was  more  symptomatic — even 
to  order  "  that  Mr.  Smith's  mixture." 

I  now  pretty  well  guessed  how  affairs  were 
going,  when  Plausible  one  morning  came  home 
looking  very  pale,  and  after  a  little  hesitation 
begged  me  to  run  quickly  for  Mr.  Gregory,  and 
entreat  his  attendance  for  a  consultation  on  ^^  that 
distressing  case  "  of  Mr.  Smith. 
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Oh,  ho,  thought  I,  you've  changed  yonr  note ! 
Taking  up  my  hat,  I  set  off  without  loss  of  time, 
Mr.  Gregory  was,  as  I  feared,  out  of  the  way.— 
At  last  I  luauaged  to  find  him,  and  with  groAl 
kindncKS  he  accompanied  me  on  ibe  instant, 
making  no  reply  to  my  statement  but  a  by  melan- 
choly shake  of  the  head. 

On  arriving  at  Smith's,  we  found  the  patient  up 
stairs  in  bed,  and  Plausible  pacing  to  and  fro  the 
parlour,  evidently  much  agitated — we  moved  up 
stairs,  and  at  the  sight  of  Mr.  Smith  I  was  incon- 
ceivably shocked.^He  was  very  much  wasted — 
exceedingly  flushed,  and  with  a  hard,  quick,  small, 
jerking  pulse. 

As  to  the  immediate  evil,  that  had  increased 
frightfully. — Gregory  took  a  brief  hut  cool  and 
attentive  survey  of  the  case,  and  having  slowly 
uttered  the  words  "  very  well,"  quitted  the  room 
to  speak  with  Plausible  below. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Gregory,  what  do  you  think  of 
him?"  timidly  enquired  the  Doctor. 

"  Exactly  what  I  tliought  some  days  ago ;  you 
have  been  attacking  and  aggravating  the  result, 
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while  the  cause  has  been  allowed  to  go  unchecked. 
The  only  hope  for  your  patient  is,  to  have  re- 
course, without  delay,  to  alterative  medicines.'* 

^^  But,  Mr.  Gregory,  he  is  now  too  weak  to 
bear  them.*' 

*^  Yes,  I  fear  he  is ;  and  in  that  case,  nothing 
can  save  him — he  must  die.** 

Plausible  seemed  for  an  instant  horror-stricken, 
and  sinking  into  a  chair,  wiped  the  drops  from  his 
brow.  *^  Don't  take  it  so  much  to  heart,"  said 
Gregory,  very  kindly, "  we  are  all  subject  to  errors 
in  judgment  occasionally ;  and  to  show  you,  that 
even  the  greatest  men  are  not  always  exempt 
from  misfortunes  of  this  kind,  I  will  give  you  a 
case  that  I  witnessed  in  one  of  the  great  London 
hospitals. 

^^  The  surgeon  to  whom  this  occured,  was  con- 
fessedly the  first  of  his  day — one  whose  name 
will  be  long  and  deservedly  a  very  high  authority. 
A  clerk  in  a  banker's  office  came  to  him,  and 
complained  of  a  large  tumour  in  the  axilla  or 
arm-pit.  He  stated  his  income  to  be  some  twp. 
hundred-and-fifty  a-year,  on  which  he  supported 
with  comfort,  a  wife  and  large  family.     He  de- 
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sired  to  know  if  the  tumDur  could  be  removet) 
withoat  danger  j  if  it  coidd,  be  would  have  it 
extracted ;  if  it  could  not,  it  should  remain,  as  il 
gave  the  clerk  hltle  or  no  pain,  and  had  been 
growing  since  childhood. 

The  surgeon  laughed  at  the  danger ;  said  there 
was  none ;  and  in  order  to  lessen  the  expense) 
kindly  offered,  on  the  clerk's  coming  into  the 
hospital,  to  operate  gratis.  I  witnessed  the  opera- 
tion ;  the  tumour  was  lar  more  deeply  imbedded 
than  was  expected ;  it  took  three  quarters  of  an 
hour  to  extract,  and  this  &om  its  surrounding  the 
nerves  so  intimately,  gave  a  severe  shock  to  the 
frame.  The  patient  was  a  strong  hale  man.  On 
the  ensuing  morning,  when  the  surgeon  came  to 
see  him,  the  pulse  was  almost  extinct — the  man 
ei-idently  sinking,  and,  in  &ct,  nature  had  never 
made  even  an  effort  to  rally.  The  patient  l<Jbked 
up  in  the  surgeon's  face,  and  faintly  said,  '  Ah, 
Sir,  I'm  a  dying  man ! ' 

" '  Oh,  I  hope  not,  my  good  fellow !'  replied  the 
former. 

" '  Yes,  but  I  am.  Sir,'  returned  the  clerk, '  and 
yon  knew  it !     How  could  you  tell  me  there  was 
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no  danger  ?  When  I'm  gone,  what  in  the  name 
of  God  is  to  become  of  my  poor  wife  and  chil* 
dren  ?'  The  surgeon  looked  at  him  for  a  moment 
— appeared  very  much  shocked,  then  turned 
away  his  head,  and  walked  down  the  ward- 
Poor  fellow  !  the  next  day  his  sufferings  were  at 
an  end. 

**  Every  man,  Dr.  Plausible,  who  has  an  exten- 
sive practice,  must  bear  his  share  of  these  trials ; 
only  the  knowledge  of  their  probability  should 
make  us  doubly  careful. 

^^  I  admit  this  is  a  melancholy  case,  and  it  is, 
perhaps,  unfortunate  that  you  did  not  think  of 
revising  your  opinion  before.  However,  you  are 
master  of  my  views  of  the  subject,  and  if  you  will 
let  me  know  when  I  can  be  of  any  further  use  to 
you,  I  shall  be  most  happy. 

^*  I  see,''  drawing  out  his  watch,  ^^  I  am  already 
late  for  an  engagement,  so  perhaps  you  will 
excuse  me  for  the  present." 

Plausible  rose,  and  faltering  out  his  thanks,  we 
returned  home  without  a  word,  and  I  must  say 
this  for  Plausible,  he  felt  that  case,  as  he  deserved, 
most  severely. 

VOL.  II.  K 
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During  tbe  rest  of  ihe  day,  lie  remwned  sUenI 
and  dejected ;  and  scarcely  had  lio  ^t  to  bod 
wht'ti  with  a  violent  lining  some  one  came,  de- 
siring luR  instant  atleiidanco  on  his  patient. 

As  I  knew  all  tlie  circumstances,  he,  of  coune, 
felt  no  hesitation  as  to  my  witnessing  the  result, 
and  preferring,  perhaps,  not  to  go  alone,  he  caUed 
mo  up  also.  On  arriving  at  Smith's,  wc  foaii>i 
that  the  injured  parts  had  extended  more  deeply 
than  it  was  possible  from  mere  external  examina- 
tion to  discover.  These  had  involved  the  outer 
coats  of  the  large  artery,  palpitating  close  beside 
them,  and  to  such  a  degree,  that  a  sudden  turn  io 
bed  had  ruptured  it  completely. 

I  need  not  add,  that  JHghtful  hemorrhage  look 
place  upon  tbe  instant,  and  death  ensued  without 
the  possibility  of  averting  it. 

Long  before  our  arrival  all  was  over.  The 
scene  may  be  imagined.  It  was  sufficiently 
dreadful,  and  we  hurried  home  without  exchang- 
ing a  single  word ;  no  sooner,  however,  had  we 
entered  the  surgery  than,  what  with  self-reproach, 
and  what  with  horror  at  the  late  sight,  Plaosible 
fell  into  the  first  chiur  and  fainted. 
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The  trouble  of  bringing  him  to  himself,  per- 
haps, saved  me  from  a  similar  fate.  Having 
called  his  wife  to  my  assistance,  and  seen  him 
safely  to  his  room,  I  retired  to  my  own,  swallowed 
a  tumbler  full  of  wine,  and  so  got  to  sleep ;  but 
long,  indeed  was  it,  before  the  images  of  that 
night  ceased  to  haunt  my  dreams. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


M'bich  vhovB  how  and  why  the  g 


Bubblerius  give  grtni 


On  the  evening  ensuing  the  events  described  in  the 
last  chapter,  Bubblerius  gave  a  grand  party.  In 
one  of  these  lie  was  accustomed  to  indulge  about 
every  three  months,  and,  in  proportion  to  the 
rarit)'  of  the  aflair,  so  was  its  magnificence  in- 
creased. 

As  lie  was  in  the  habit  of  going  out  very  much 
himself,  he  of  course  had  a  great  number  to  invite 
in  return.  His  rooms  were  always,  therefore,  well 
crowded,  his  society  considerably  mixed,  and  as 
the  suppers  were  on  a  scale  of  liberality  approach- 
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ing  to  profusion,  his  lady'^s  turns-out  were  thought 
very  fine. 

With  respect  to  his  own  profession,  though  he 
had  the  bad  taste  to  affect  shyness  of  the  cloth, 
you  were  stiU  sure  to  meet  every  practitioner  who 
had  any  opportunities  of  calling  him  in  to  a  ^^  good 
case  ;**  and  hence,  among  those  who  wished  to  laugh 
at  him,  his  routs  were  termed  medical  spreads. 

I  must,  however,  do  him  the  justice  to  say, 
that  he  always  adhered  most  exclusively  to  his 
party ;  and  that,  among  his  medical  guests,  none 
beside  the  "  true  well  set,**  were  by  any  chance 
admitted ;  while  for  the  "  carvers," — such  rogues 
were  excommunicated  to  a  man.  I  need  not  say. 
Plausible  was  among  the  most  punctual  of  the  great 
man's  attendants,  and  in  this  instance  assured  me 
that  he  made  a  point  of  going,  to  efface,  if 
possible,  certain  feelings  left  upon  his  mind  by 
the  preceding  night. 

The  great  doctor,  in  his  turn,  remembered  me, 
and  I  had  in  perspective  the  pleasure  of  handing 
in  and  handing  out  Mistress  Plausible,  &c.,  &c., 
&c.  These  dangerous  honours  being  at  length 
&irly  accomplished,  I  took  leave  to  stroll  through 


I 
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the  well-lighted  rooms  of  the  "  true  wbIct  phyw* 


I  had  nol  proceeded  far,  however,  when  ihe 
beautiful  figure  of  hia  wife  caught  my  eye.  My 
bow  to  her  was  very  graciously  returned,  aod, 
admirer  as  I  am  of  the  charms  of  the  fiairer  pari 
of  the  creation,  it  would  indeed  liave  been  very 
hard,  had  I  not  paused  to  gaze  on  this  speeimen 
of  its  lovelinesE.  She  was  dancing  with  a  Lord 
Somebody,  said  by  every  body  to  be  one  of  her 
most  devoted  slaves.  Be  that  as  it  may,  few 
ever  seemed  more  enraptured  with  a  golden  chain, 
and  I  thought,  as  I  looked  on,  that  any  roan  might 
have  been  proud  to  wear  it.  The  dance  having 
concluded,  I  found  myself  following,  as  if  perforce, 
the  object  of  my  admiration. 

While  gazing  thus  delighted,  I  heard  the  well- 
known  voice  of  Biibblerius,  proceeding  in  its 
loudest  tones  from  a  small  study  that  opened  off 
the  room  in  which  we  were. 

"  Emily,  love  !"  cried  he,  "  have  you  any  com- 
mands for  the  marquis  ?" 

Emily,  love,  replied  in  her  own  sweet  tones, 
"  No,  dear." 
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Presently Bubblerius  cried  out,  ^  Emily,  darling ! 
Tm  writing  to  the  Earl  of  Waterfield, — what  shall 
I  say  for  you  ?" 

"  Only  say  that  I'm  quite  well,  love,"  replied 
the  blooming  Emily.  Once  more  the  promenade 
was  resumed,  and  after  what  would,  in  Ireland, 
be  termed  "  a  dacent^  interval,  the  first  voice 
was  again  heard. 

"  Emily,  pet,  didn't  you  say  that  you  would  go 
to  Osterton  next  week  ?  If  so  I'd  better  mention 
it  now  in  my  letter  to  his  lordship." 

"  Oh  yes,  do  !  "  said  the  pet,  giving  one  of  her 
brightest  smiles  to  her  handsome  cavalier. 

Ah,  and  such  smiles ! — any  one  of  them  might 
have  given  a  man  the  heart-ache  for  a  fortnight ! 
So  fearing  I  might  comndt  some  extravagance  if  I 
remained  much  longer  in  such  dangerous  society, 
I  ventured  to  explore  the  little  study  whence  all 
this  vocal  grandeur  had  proceeded. 

There  sat  Bubblerius,  in  all  the  pride  of  letters  ! 
— Paper  strewed  around,  beneath,  and  above  him, 
and  he  himself  writing  as  though  he  had  not 
another  hour  in  the  week  in  which  to  dispatch  his 
noble  and  voluminous  correspondence. 
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Excellent  quack  !  thought  I,  what  an  irrepan* 
ble  loss  was  sustaiued  by  Puncb  and  Judy,  when 
thou  wert  born  above  the  sphere  of  a  sbowman ! 
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CHAPTER  XVIII. 


Shows  how  one  should  be  qualified  to  act  as  surgeon  in  a 
duel ;  and  how  the  happiness  of  man  may  be  disturbed  by  the 
powers  of  the  air. 


Having  listened  sufficiently  to  this  amusing  dis- 
play of  the  great  doctor,  I  turned  to  mingle  once 
more  with  the  dancers ;  in  doing  so  I  passed  two 
gentlemen  evidently  speaking  in  anger.  Their 
tones  were  not  loud,  but  of  that  deep,  earnest 
nature  that  still  more  powerfully  denotes  excited 
passion. 

Their  words  were  few,  the  last  quite  inaudible, 
and  with  looks  of  mutual  defiance  they  separated. 
The  whole  of  this  transaction  passed  almost  more 
quickly  than  it  can  be  told. 

k3 
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Tliey  had  been  standing  in  a  window,  aud 
doubtless  deemed  their  conduct  unnoticed,  which 
I  believe  it  was,  except  by  myself.  As  soon  as 
ihe  disputants  had  departed  their  separate  ways, 
I  looked  ou  al  the  gay  beings,  fluttering  about  in 
^11  the  hues  and  appearances  of  joy,  and  after 
musing  briefly  on  this  little  scene,  I  disuiisseil 
from  my  mind  the  conversation  I  had  witnessed 
as  a  matter  of  no  moment. 

Scarcely  had  I  done  so,  when,  to  my  aatonisb- 
iiioiil,  Bubblerius  himself  came  up,  and  laid  his 
hand  on  my  shoulder. 

"  A  very  unpleasant  affair  has  just  occurred," 
jiaid  lie. 

"  I  am  sorry  for  it,"  said  I,  for,  like  the  rest  of 
the  world,  it  cost  me  httle  to  be  sorry. 

"  Yes,  Mr.  Worlley,  so  am  I,"  rejoined  Buhble- 
rius,  "  hut  as  you  con  be  of  uae  to  us  in  this 
aflitir,  1  have  ventured  to  trouble  you." 

"  I  of  use,  Dr.  Bubblerius,  you  surprise  me!" 

"  A  fact  though,  my  dear  Sir,  as  you  shall  hear. 
Two  gentlemen  —  guests  of  mine  lo-night,  have 
just  met,  it  seems,  after  a  separation  of  some  lime 
abroad.      Having   a   quarrel    to   adjust  betweeu 
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them^  it  would  appear  that  common  politeness 
forced  them  to  do  this  in  my  house.  Their  kind- 
ness, upon  my  word,  I  feel  to  be  excessive.  They* 
have  even  done  me  the  honour  of  requesting  my' 
attendance  in  the  field.  That  you  see  was  forget- 
ting a  physician's  sphere.  I  promised  to  get  a 
surgeon  for  them.  You  have  no  stake  in  Bath ; 
will  you  go  ? " 

"  But,  Dr.  Bubblerius,  1  know  nothing  of  prac- 
tical surgery." 

"  So  much  the  better  for  you,  since  if  either  of 
them  should  get  shot,  you  have  only  to  shake 
your  head  and  say,  how  sorry  you  are  that  your  art 
cannot  avail  them." 

"  But,  Dr.  Bubblerius,  do  consider,  such  con- 
duct would  be  far  from  con*ect. " 

"  Oh,  my  dear  fellow,  as  to  correctness,  you  know, 
like  beauty,  it's  all  a  matter  of  opinion.  It  may 
be  this  or  it  may  be  that ;  besides,  my  dear  Sir, 
you  don't  understand  the  rule  of  these  afiairs. 
Men  never  shoot  one  another  now — it's  not  eti- 
quette. Fifty  fellows  go  out  in  these  days — fight 
and  fire — miss,  of  course.  Perhaps  not  even 
that ;  for  lately  we  have  seen  ^  gallatit  *  captains 


quite  by  accident  you  mi. 

-listaace— look  very  soleui 

over-  rush  in  to  remotistn 

parties  shaking  hands— « 

to  the  Bides— all  tt^  jq 

driTO  home  to  a  derifish 

trouble  yonr  head  aboot  ki 

bullet  forceps  than  you  d 

latter's  always  the  motf  a 

occasions.     Oh,  Sir,  a  goo 

always — mind,  me— «wU  « 

of  the  best/rfM  cAampetrv 

I  hear  there's  to  be  clarat « 

"Ay»  *y,  Doctor;   bat, 

the  claret  may  indeed  be  ^ 

"^MUBDWd  at  all.     In 
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and  really  a  young  man^s  medical  education  has 
not  received  the  last  touch  until  he  has  seen  one 
or  two  interesting  cases  of  this  sort.  Oh,  I  see, 
Mr.  Wortiey,  I  may  depend  upon  you;  so  I'll 
mention  your  name  to  the  GeneraL" 

The  General^  thought  I,  who  is  he  ?  But  Bub- 
lerius  had  departedi  and  like  it  or  not,  I  now  found 
that  one  of  these  *^  interesting  cases  "  I  must  see. 
When  a  man  is  forced  into  what  he  knows  is 
wrong,  he  always  makes  it  a  point  of  self-com- 
pensation to  feel  greatiy  relieved.  This  was  my 
case ;  and  so,  thought  I,  as  there  is  every  proba- 
bility of  my  soon  seeing  a  man,  or  may  be  two, 
murdered,  secundum  arteniy  I  had  better  go 
and  learn  how  to  get  through  my  share  in  the 
business. 

But  then  again,  where  was  this  ^^  fair  field 
to  be  foughten ''  ?  The  appearance  of  Bubblerius 
announced  a  speedy  solution  of  this  question. 

"  1  have  mentioned  your  name,  Mr.  WorUey, 
to  tiie  gentiemen,"  said  he,  "  and  have  only  to 
request  that  you  will  be  punctually  upon  the 
ground  at  six  o'clock  to-morrow  morning."  He 
then  gave  me  the  necessary  instructions  as  to 


lonversazione   folk,   co 

walked-tt,,  irimble  fr 

"°»™»  "ere  flirting  to' 

All  wire  plem,^  ft,  , 

"  Ike  Doctor  Jw»y,, 
«udone. 

'^  Aid  rack,  ndilejupp 

"  HU  Bin,  u  imccpj 

"  I  Ikink  it  miMi  b.  , 

■»Tked.fo„,H,„S„.j 

*ret  bon,u_„ 

.  did"— 
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"  Seel"  ,uid^  ,  , 
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"  for,"  said  he,  "  the  Doctor  understands  the  thing 
completely — spares  nothing  at  his  suppers. — So 
sure,  you  know,  his  fees  are  to  be  trebled  on  the 


morrow." 


What  a  happy  dog  I  am,  thought  I;  good 
supper,  good  wine,  good  physic — no,  I  mistake — 
I  take  a  duel  to-morrow  morning  instead.  But 
when  will  the  supper  appear  ? 

"  It  must  be  near  supper-time  now  !"  I  heard 
some  fellow  cry  en  passant. 

"  Will  you  allow  me,  Lady  Jane,  the  pleasure 
of  dancing  with  you  the  first  dance  after  sup- 
per ?"  demanded  some  one  else  of  a  fair  young 
Venus. 

Come,  said  I,  that  settles  the  matter.  As  the 
room  is  large,  I  suppose  we  can  all  sit  down  at 
once.  Thank  mv  stars  !  IVe  no  one  to  care  for; 
the  chances  are  1  may  even  get  a  good  place. 

Just  at  this  instant  something  most  villainous 
assailed  my  nose.  Why  what's  this  ?  thought  I. 
Can  I  believe  my  senses  ? — I  moved  away — the 
change  was  for  the  worse — I  looked  around  me. 
Every  one  seemed  nursing  their  olfactory  with 
a  handkerchief. 
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"  I  say  !  do  you  swell  ?"  snid  one. 

"  \'ci ;  ilon't  you  f "  was  the  reply. 

"  Oh,  shocking!"  exclaimed  a  tliird. 

"  Allocking !  shocking !"  ran  round  the  fouut. 
Had  nobody  tainted  P  No;  several  ladies  had 
tried,  experienced  dames  too  in  the  art,  hut  with- 
out success. 

Such  a  horible  effluvia,  and  no  one  able  to  faint; 
that  made  the  matter  worse. 

Throw  open  the  windows— no  effect;  throw 
open  tlie  dooi's — the  offence  remained.  The  danc- 
ing stopped,  conversation  was  diverted,  even  tlje 
Hirting  arrested  for  a  while.  Bubblerius,  and  the 
lair  Emily,  were  in  despair.  What  could  it  be? 
Tlie  servants  were  taxed  ;  were  they  doing  no- 
thing below  .'  nothing  was  doing.  Nothing  was 
known  beyond  the  fact,  that  this  odour  was  first 
perceived  in  the  Jiall.  Cloaks,  bonnets,  shawls, 
were  demanded ;  carriages  were  ordered. 

But  the  supper !  ihc  grand  supper,  the  noble 
room,  the  exquisite  wines!  Who  could  think  of 
these  amid  a  pestilential  atmosphere,  that  scarcely 
permitted  one  to  breathe  ? 

In  ten  minutes,  every  one  had  hurried  away. 


I 
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fuU  of  wonder,  doubt,  and  dismay.  In  the  pro- 
cess of  wondering,  some  one  had  suggested  the 
possibility  of  a  sewer  having  given  way  beneath 
the  house,  perhaps  from  the  oscillation  of  dancing. 
So  far  from  this  yielding  consolation,  the  good 
people  now  dreaded  lest  the  whole  edifice  might 
come  tumbling  on  them. 

A  few  seconds  more,  and  the  great  doctor  and 
the  fair  Emily,  Dr.  and  Mrs.  Plausible,  and  my- 
self, were  the  only  occupants  of  the  large  and 
lately  crowded  suite  of  rooms.  The  first  walked 
up  and  down  disconsolate,  and  the  last  three  were 
vainly  endeavouring  to  offer  comfort  to  the  second, 
who  firom  sheer  disappointment  now  felt  herself 
under  the  necessity  of  giving  way  to  an  hysterical 
burst  of  tears,  that  not  even  the  peril  of  a  falling 
house  could  avert. 

Seeing  I  could  effect  little  good  in  such  a 
group,  I  took  my  leave; — glad  to  get  a  little 
firesh  air,  I  strolled  on  in  the  clear  moonlight. 
As  I  advanced,  I  perceived  two  people  carefully 
cloaked.  They  had  been  watching  the  house,  of 
Bubblerius,  and  in  proportion  as  I  advanced,  they 
retired. 


tinnii;ht  I  knew  tlte  moit,  a: 
lli.iiii  U<  a  c.mlciviK-f-lhi-j 
J  fullowi-d — gained  upoii 
they  dropped  something  in  I 
to  pick  it  up,  and  the  kiuTe 

My  prize  was,  however,  fl 
iiig  of  all  doubts ;— it  wu— 
Arouiid  the  orilicc  that  adn 
remains  of  some  compontio: 
jectcd  to  the  acUon  of  fire ;  o 
it  might  have  been  compounc 
]ieiinit  me  to  doubt — these  hi 
gum  resin  of  aHsafcclida,  the 
powdered  charcoal,  and  saltp 

These  being  kneaded  into 
on  the  inferior  part  of  the  hel] 
with  it      wu-^    ' 
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pregnated  could  at  will  be  directed  whithersoever 
the  inventors  pleased. 

Coupling  these  facts  with  that  of  the  hall  of 
Bubblerius  having  been  first  attacked,  I  guessed 
on  the  instant  that  the  rogues  had  fired  at  us 
through  the  keyhole, — tlie  fi-ont  door  being  shut,  . 
and  neither  carriages  nor  servants  at  the  time  out- 
side. As  to  the  players  of  this  prank  I  had  not  the 
least  hesitation  in  my  own  mind. — They  were  a 
couple  of  "  young  carvers,"  who  had  hit  on  this 
method  of  avenging  their  ovni  omission  fi*ora  the 
party,  and  of  showing  to  the  world  how  potent 
were  the  drugs  of  the  "  dosers"  when  "  exhibited  '* 
upon  themselves. 


i$®®»  cuia  cmiKB 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


Shows  how  a  second  should  protect  his  principal  upon  the 
field ;  and  how  we  hear  something  further  of  old  Mother  Brown. 


The  morning  broke,  as  bright,  as  beautiful,  as  if 
for  a  meeting  of  lovers.  With  a  fluttering  at  my 
heart,  that  could  not  have  been  greater  if  I  had 
been  a  principal  party  in  the  matter,  I  arose, 
dressed,  and  repaired  to  the  ground.  Both  parties 
had  arrived — the  combatants  were  walking  apart 
— the  seconds  conferring  together. 

Addressing  myself  to  the  latter,  I  gave  them  the 
compliments  of  the  morning,  and  looked  on.  Be- 
tween the  two  gentlemen  thus  about  to  adjust 
their  wrongs,  there  was  a  considerable  difference  of 


B>»   OTlahcrly  Toole   , 
Goocral,   and   the  other 
DeimisoD. 
"Sir,"Baidthefonner« 

k"  Ou  morlifiMaon  to  1 
pleuureof  giHjgtt.™ 
"Oh,  certainly,  „y„„  5 
the  colonel, 

"  Very  well,  Sii-head. 
yon  lose." 

"Slay,  .lay,  Sir  1"  „ij  , 
"joufoijet,  liaj  would  m 
rate." 

"<»'•'  '■r  St.  Patrick,  ,0 
Om"^  panion.,  it  _.. 
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"  Then  this  will  be  the  way  of  it — wbeUier  will 
you  choose  to  win  or  lose  with  heads.** 

"  Why,  if  it  is  the  same  to  you,  111  win  with- 
head,  and  you  will  win  by  tails." 

"  Agreed,  my  dear  fellow." 

Up  went  the  half-crown  from  the  Irishman's 
hand,  and  as  quickly  fell;  both  stooped  to  look  at  it. 

^^  Mortal  good  luck !  "  exclaimed  the  Irishman. 
**  Tails  is  uppermost !  Now,  Sir,  111  just  thank 
you  to  place  your  friend  in  that  nice,  straight  little 
rut,  or  gutter,  in  a  line  with  the  row  of  trees,  beyond 
there,**  fronting  to  about  six  or  eight  {)oplars,  that 
grew  up  close  by,  like  a  file  of  troops  on  a  parade 
ground. 

"  Mr.  Toole,**  exclaimed  the  colonel,  "  you 
surely  must  be  joking,  Sir.'* 

"  Joking,  is  it,  my  dear  fellow  ?  Faitli,  you 
win  find  it  no  joke  when  your  friend's  disposed 
of  in  five  nfinutes'  time,  as  I  trust  and  hope  he 
will  be;  for  what  charitable  gentleman  would 
wish  a  good-looking  young  fellow  like  your  friend 
to  linger  unnecessarily  in  any  awkward  affair  like 
the  present.*' 

VOL.  II.  L 
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The  Bn^nh  iMK»i  £»di  Ui^py4ii4lHri|r4v 
the  Iriahman,  Tiiil  liilfiiiii  ti  liiriilni*B»llli»J 
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oMrdev  Toole,  I  coBld  DOtyeiA^tfiteliMBt 
tage  of  suoh  gnnnid  as  70a  ham  $ 
En^and  we  hdU  auch  a- 1 

H Ooyou?"  quoth FbeUm OVMfgtfiflWMl^ 
Toole,  ''yoaVe  mi^^  ptftieatart  'Wta^lMHt 
rians  you  most  be — but  hare  it  as  yon  llkcj  Gene- 
ral—only,  in  a  small  way,  I  always  think  it  my 
duty  to  take  the  best  care  of  my  friend,  and  settle 
the  matter  as  quickly  as  possible." 

"  Well,  well,"  aaid  the  General,  "  you  will  ar- 
range all  that  yet,  I  dare  say ;  bo  jnst:  choose 
some  other  greiind,  and  let  us  get  it  orer  before 
we're  interrupted." 

The  Irishman,  who  really  was  a  good-heaited 
fellow,  and  thought  he  had  said  nothing  out  of 
the  ^ay,  now  chose,  but  with  some  erident  reUct- 
ance,  a  different  spot.  The  sflkir  pniceeded — it 
the  first  fire,  down  came  the  younget  coiblMtaBt 
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AB  niBhed  up  to  him,  and  we  fonnd  the  Uood 
bubbling  oirer  his  right  breast,  from  what  we  na- 
turally supposed  a  wound  immediatelj  beneath. 

^^  Doctor,"  said  the  General,  much  agitated,  yet 
etidentij  using  all  the  strength  of  a  powerful 
mind  to  be  calm, — **  Is  this  wound  mortal  ?**  To 
every  appearance  there  was  reason  to  fear  it 
was  so.  I  looked  up  at  him  for  a  minute,  said 
nothing,  and  resumed  the  employment  of  attempt- 
ing to  staunch  the  haemorrhage." 

"  I  understand  you,"  said  the  General,  "  but 
we  must  tiy  all  that  skill  can  do  for  him.  My 
eairiage  shall  convey  him  back  to  Bath,  for  I  think 
it  will  be  more  easy  on  its  sfnings  than  his  own." 

So  accordingly  back  we  all  drove ;  and  sad  and 
melancholy  enough  we  were.  Even  the  Irishman's 
humour,  only  enaUed  him  to  exclaim — *^  O,  mortal 
ill  luck !  had  he  only  fallen  a  little  more  merrily, 
you  might  have  sworn  there  was  little  the  mat- 
ter!" 

Is  this,  thought  I,  the  fete  champetre,  cham- 
pagne, and  claret  breakfast  which  Bubblerius  pro- 
phesied.fcr  us  ? 

On  getting  the  poor  fellow  to  his  rooms  and 

t  2 


eeo  rat,  mtow  ovmhwb. 

mdreMhig  bMi^  tbe^  Mai  wteNtaflMMi 
to  i^d«r  lAl  hop«i  of  Ufeiiio«r*NMhbK  ,Ml» 
crollrfeiiB'  ted  been  deepaldlfeJt'fe^BiflWftfcmrti 
we  Ibund  him  and  Plomible  m  atteifliii^P'^  9^ 
Roth  were  aghast^  and  C0iiMlM««ii^«Miei 
should  be  done.  It  was  noar  Haki'^'^hitPhaA 
ishov?ed  itself.  The  phyaidaa  toA'lifel  tfUU 
aside,  and  aaid,  ''My  dear  FbMaUe;  MtMili 
ooraelves,  the  only  man  who  ean  aanr^tkU^^aMft 
isGrcgoir!'*  -M^iiwicii^ 

"  Do  you  thiuk  so,  Doctor  ? " 

"  Vm  sure  of  it — think  of  his  long  services  fa 
the  aniiy,  with  these  cases  constantly  occurring* 

"  But  I  hate  even  his  very  name — besides  he's 
too  much  practice  already.  That  is,  to  do  it  as  I 
conceive  it  should  be  done — as  I  should  do  it  my- 
self— and  I  really  feel  it  my  duty  to  the  public,  to 
save  them  from  such  a  state  of  things.  Indeed  I 
do,  Dr.  Bubblerius." 

"  As  to  that,  my  dear  fellow,  this  is  no  time  to 
stand  discussing  such  a  point ;  whatever  is  done, 
must  be  without  an  instant^s  delay.** 

**  Well,  then,  my  dear  Sir,  I  would  advise  you 
to  be  content  to  regret  this  young  man's  fate.    As 
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ft  clever  friend  remarked  to  me  the  day  before  yes- 
terday, such  things  must  happen  sometimes ;  and, 
depend  upon  it.  Sir,  there  is  ever  a  good  end  in 
the  workings  of  that  Hand  where  life  and  death 
are  worn  but  as  a  signet-ring,  to  seal  our  destinies. 
Besides,  Sir,  this  practice  of  duelling  is  a  pemi- 
idous  evil,  which,  for  the  good  of  civilization, 
ought  to  be  put  down.  We  are  bound  not  to 
pass  over  a  good  moral  check  to  it.  Properly 
speaking,  I  consider  that  all  duels  should  be  fatal 
to  both  parties :  if  the  seconds  could  be  included, 
so  much  the  more  satisfactory.  Let  us,"  con- 
tinued Plausible,  warming  greatly  in  his  zeal, 
"  contribute  our  quota.  This  unfortunate  young 
-man,  you  see,  will  die;  the  General,  it  is  to  be 
hoped,  will  be  hung,  and  the  pailicipators  have 
to  fly  the  country  !'* 

"  Thank  you,  Sir,  the  General's  my  particular 
friend !" 

"Oh,  is  he? — I  beg  pardon,  I  had  forgotten 
that  After  all,  I  have  heard  he's  an  amiable 
roan  and  deserving  o£Scer.'' 

^^  You  happened  to  forget  that  also,  I  presume, 


Stt  TBK  JMHOH  am- 

1m*  Inuit  Mt^tMM^lb.  OmtSBtfi 

Accordiiigly,  being  lucidly  Attad-Milg— ii'ijt 

Wliik  BnbUiiiw  nd  BiMifala  MMmmii 
oRisfliDg  what  to  do,  I  ind  1|MBii 
wound,  clearing  wviyr  sneli  putidMi^dB 
Ittd  entered  it  and  vere  widun^iaojE; 
adninifltering  a  email  doee  of:  -landiMHifaBiAr 
though  eenaibility  waa  to  a  cectaiBdepBe^niiiirii^ 
the  sufferer  neither  spoke  nor  noticed  any  tUng. 
To  see  the  meeting  of  Gregory,  called  m  by 
Bubblerius  and  Plausible,  was  indeed  ftmny, 
though  it  would  have  been  wrong  to  bare  in- 
dulged feelings  such  as  these  at  a  moneDtt  like 
the  present. 

Their  bow,  their  looks,  their  words  breathed 
with  that  instinctive  antipathy  which  mi^t  easily 
be  supposed  to  reign  between  the  pure  surgeon 
and  the  chief  of  the  '^  Dosers.^ 

Having  given  the  necessary  explanations  as 
rapidly  as  possible,  they  departed,  niutteiing;niany 
**  a  lamentable  case  i*'  and  not  at  all  forgetting 
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those  expressive  nods  of  the  head,  which  dis- 
tinguish the  very  varied  and  respectable  tribe  of 
the  empirici.  . 

Not  a  moment  was  now  iQst  The  ball,  as;  bx 
as  it  could  be  traced^  had  passed  from^  itb  .point 
of  entrance  in  the  right  breast,  direciljr  over  the 
parietes  of  the  chest  to  the  left  side^  wounding  the 
lungs  very  slightly,  and  lodging,  it  was  supposed, 
immediately  over  the  pericardium,  a  comfort- 
able tenement  to  yield  to  a  bullet,  within  half  an 
inch  or  so,  outside  one's  heart. 

This  of  course  contributed  very  greatly  to  ac- 
celerate the  puli<ie,  and  brought  on  besides  ex- 
treme nervous  irriUtion.  The  patient  was  there- 
fore  bled  on  the  moment,  to  an  extent  I  had 
hardly  imagined  possible,  and  even  then  scarcely 
a  hope  could  be  given  of  life. 

Iti  this  state  of  affairs  the  General's  person  was 
detained,  and  the  usual  process  was  extended  to 
him  of  refusing  bail  while  the  wounded  person 
was  in  danger ;  consequently,  for  ten  days,  during 
which  this  lasted,  the  attending  surgeon  was 
c^ed  tipon  officially  by  the  civil  powers  to  issue 
a  daily  bulletin  of  his  patient's  progress. 


itiM  dbM(-ttiHt  Art  cinild'a0'fii<iNtBliy?^^ 

I  WW  left  to  sit  with  m,  wiiiMMLiihiuiJai: 

tM  imy' tontiAiilit  df  pilitt  iritf  Iftfi'MKa^ 
pitttiDg  on  a  do^<m  addidond  loMBie'V.  >c]»<^ 
'  ■  ThUr  toabfe  was  at  iengtli  dlaHtiiA  HHti^lKi 
#aird  it  dMerred  in  the  ied6T«]ror  0ii*ftAi^ 
atad'cditainly  was  as  practiM^  k  pMi^  UtiffHi  '^ 
effects  of  surgical  skill  as  could  be  desirtd.' 

While  the  town  was  yet  ringing  with  ttie 
success  of  this  case,  and  Plausible  was  inventing 
to  nie  as  many  of  those  little  drawbaclis  aii  Kts 

ft  *    *      1 

genius  could  suggest,  he  was  suddenly  summoiied, 
late  at  nigbt,  to  one  who  called  herself  aii  old 
patient,  and  who  was  now  violently  ill. 

He  went,  and  his  consternation  reached  its 
height,  when  he  recognized  in  the  coinplainan't, 
old  Mother  Brown  of  darning-needle  memory. 

She  complained  of  most  violent  pain,  fever, 
thirst,  &c.,  and  as  I  was  the  only  one  in  his  con- 
fidence, I  went  with  him  to  see  her.  A  needle 
when  once  in  the  human  body  travels  in  so  ex* 


traordinj^^amajpLnerj  that  it  was,scarci4]^,pM«9i))Ie 
to  say  what  mischief  it  was  doing. .  Toi  m^lf/^  a^r 
perplexities  the  greater^  it  is  but  reiy  rarely  tliat 
the^  work  much  evil;  oftener  finding  their  way 
o^t  ha^rmlessly  by  themselves. 

However,  we  bled  her,  and  treated  her  by  iho 
general  symptoms,  which  could  not  be  wrong ; 
yet  still  sh^  grew  worse,  and  poor  Plausible  Mas 
in  despair.  I  ad^nsed  him  once  more  to  have  re- 
course to  Gregory,  which  he  felt  much  inclined  to 
do ;  but  said  he,  ^^  He  will  laugh  at  me  so  terri- 
bly, I  really  cannot  stand  it^  In  vain  I  assured 
him  to  the  contraiy,  and  that  nothing  so  inclined 
pother  to  befriend  us,  as  receiving  a  benefit  from 
him. 

No^  he  could  not  agree  with  me  in  this  piece 
of  reasoning,  and  determined  that  the  chances 
should  be  taken  by  him, —  saying  nothing  of 
Mother  Brown.  Suddenly  the  symptoms  changed 
into  peritonitis,  and,  despite  of  the  most  active 
treatment  we  could  adopt,  in  twenty-four  hours. 
Mother  Brown  was  gathered  to  her  fathers. 
The  old  woman  had  never  kno^ii  the  fact  of  tb« 
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needle's  bmJung,  but  »lie  simply  aeMert«<l  il  f 

be.  nvira:,B9-  .  Oh  ««D|(iiflgj,^pi|ftj^^j(|pii4jf 

^.jnoRt  deliute  .lawqhfWMti^  BnMnHP* 
Fortunauaj  for  PU»ibla»  I^J«fHM)rrMl# 
oat  and  gaye  it  Um..  He  potH in ilflftf^gl)^ 
at  once  took  meamm  fw  Um  .oofKi^^g^ft^fflJlii 
iecnt»  to  that  which  keep«aa  jofjiVi^  *44(V>" 
none — the  grave. 

This  was  mauagcd ;  but,  unfortanately,  tbe.old 
lady  was  not  like  Mr.  Smith, — she  had  fiienda, 
Kucb  as  they  were,  and  very  particular!;  tomuaBliiig 
oues  they  proved.  Having  never  done  any  thing 
for  her  during  life,  they  felt  thenuelves  bound, 
of  coiuxe,  to  raise  every  clamour  at  her  death, 
and  so  without  hesitation  swore  roundly  as  to  the 
cause  of  her  decease,  insisted  upon  having,  her 
exhumed,  and  subjected  to  a  coroner's  inquesL 

In  this  extremity,  Plauuble  came  to  me,  pre- 
facing that  he  had  a  great  &vour  to  aak ;  I  promised 
it  to  him  at  ooce,  without  further  connderatios. 
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'^liii  simply,  then,"  said  he,  *^  that  yo\a  will 
leave  Bath  in  twenty-four  hours,  and  not  be  found 
fortius  confounded  coronei^s  inquest,  and  all  will 
go  wen.  The  medical  men,  from  appearances, 
will  at  once  pronounce  her  to  have  died  of  in* 
flammation  of  the  peritoneum.  I  can  say  that  I 
never  removed  any  needle  from  the  body.  They 
may  not  think  to  ask  for  my  assistant,  and  the 
fiiss  will  die  away.** 

Now,  notwithstanding  all  Plausib1e*s  faults  as  a 
medical  man,  he  had  many  good  qualities  in  pri- 
vate life ;  besides,  his  character  tickled  and 
amused  me,  and  I  confess,  inconsistent  as  it  was, 
I  liked  him. 

**  Poor  devil,"  thought  1,  "  he's  got  into  a 
scrape,  and  who,  if  all  their  doings  were  narrowly 
watched,  would  not  ?"  I  consented.  The  post- 
chaise  drew  up  at  the  door  early  next  morning ; 
our  luggage  was  soon  packed,  and  Jeremy  and  I 
departed.  , 

As  we  passed  the  door  of  Solid,  "  There,"  said 
I,  ^  lives  one  for  whom  I  shall  always  feel  re- 
spect." A  little  further  on  we  met  a  funeral ;  on 
squiring  whose  it  might  be,  I  learned,  with  uo- 


Di^  .H<*b9rt:  t&W  j4ttHi#^  tMHlibMirfPB 
one  of  tke  many  mandodiy'^HHlRlPtf'^lpfli 
OHHagtf.    A«  I  th«Mi{^'itf  tbdiTlflf^^ 
lal0^  I  gave  way  tb  fatfiy  Willtf irtlfll^ 
especially  on  reflectiiig  thaf 'iiy  UilMU'VM 
I^ytect  one  of  the  undeMTultftlbilttii^^ 
MA-  of  practice,  the  prardeiitie  olf'^lRiMfTOi 
merit  of  its  due ;  and,  with  oM^ldUF  tf^nEI- 
iiUe*B  ainuance,  this  man  miglil'lttfHS  iiWriHiML 
happiness  of  himself  and  all  who  josllljr'  Arved 
him. 

"  How  greatly  thankful,**  said  I,  "  should  those 
men  be,  to  whom  nature  has  given  that  which  no 
ait  can  erer  attain, — an  iron  nerre  of  frame  that 
will  work  its  way  in  any  station.** 

"  That  is,  your  honour  means,**  quoth  Jeremy, 
*^  what  men  usually  call  impudence.** 

"  True,  Jeremy.** 

'^  Ay,  true  enough,  Sir  ?  and  there,  I  must  say, 
that  you  and  I,  your  worship,  have,  as  you  say, 
great  reason  to  be  thankful.** 

A  tear  was  trembling  on  my  eye-lid,  when  this 
felly  of  Jeremy*s  brought  me  back  to  that  happy 


insensibility  termed  propriety.  E&tir^^iBeai' rercir 
meeti  and  jLbus  it  is,  ia  this  world,  a  jert  ^and^k 
fiineraji  jostle  each  other. 

Jeremy^  however,  seeing  me  ready  to  give 
waj^,  as  he  thought,  too  much,  took  the  liberty  of 
lecj^uring  me  by  saying,  *'  Don't  learn,  your  war«> 
sh^p,  to  be  over-sentimental ;  it  sometimes  leads 
tp  great  evils.  My  young  damsel,  who  went  oflT 
with  me  from  the  dean's,  carried  it  to  such  an  ex- 
tept|  that  I  found  her  one  bright  morning  weeping 
over;  a  wheelbarrow — because  it  wanted  a  leg  P 
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i> .'        ' . .        '  '.<  r,  i<j[tj(>  Ana  ife  gaiilMi 

.  -  ...  i^i-  I  i'tiilW. 
CHAPTER  XX.       "'f'"     '1^'J< 


Which  tmU of  thBniBdialpN'aiiiVin'  AaaawUindM 
rrquired  for  mMrimany. 


After  driving  on  Bome  few  miles,  we  came  to 
the  house  of  &  gentleman,  who  had  often  shetni 
me  occasional  kiodness,  and  on  whom,  therefore, 
I  look  this  opportunity  of  calling  before  I  left 
Bath. 

He  had  been  a  nary  surgeon ;  and  few  folks 
knew  better  the  art  of  getting  on  in  the  world 
that!  he. 

"  I'm  only  an  unimportant  fellow,"  he  ufied  to 
say,  when  coming  in  from  the  sphere  of  his  own 
practice,  to  "pick  a  bone   or  two   occasionally 


from  the  jaws  of  the  lions ;  **  which  meant  to  say, 
that  while  all  the  greater  bodies  were  busy  with 
picking  at  each  other's  bones,  he  was  accustomed 
to  slip  in  quietly,  and  get  here  a  patient  and  there 
a  patient,  until  he  managed  to  add  to  his  countr}' 
cases  a  very  comfortable  little  town  practice. 

While  I  sat  at  breakfast  with  him,  we  discussed 
such  matters  as  had  lately  occurred  to  us, 
and  among  other  things,  touching  on  his  own 
success. 

"  The  secret  of  this.  Sir,  is  very  simple,  and  as 
you  may  find  it  useful,  I  mention  it.  Let  Nature 
always  be  the  physician — do  you  be  content  to 
act  only  under  her  orders— watch  the  moment 
when  to  deplete  and  when  to  strengthen,  and 
don't  attempt  to  do  too  much,  nor  let  laziness 
urg^  you  to  do  too  little ;  your  practice  will, 
under  these  restrictions,  almost  always  be  suc- 
c^sful.  Never  fuss  your  head  about  complicating 
your  cases,  but  act  on  the  broad  principle  I  men- 
tion to  you,  and  Nature  will  soon  straighten  all 
the  rest." 

.  Thinking  my  good  friend  for  his  hints,  so  likely 


I  bad  now  time  to  Tocoiwd^,  i^j  fj^JH^ 

grilled,  As  for  Ote  piD&»<4^,|,^?#ji|0|^l|||, 
w^Sf  (hat  a  number  of  m-qiialilM,M|fj|^q^j^ 
it;  for  it  leqnirea,  natnnllj,  ^M,  pUtij|^hd|, 
wh«ce  these  are  applied  to  il^  notfuut  mhUIm 
more  Doble  in  iti  aim  and  teogp^  iaAM^Ua§ 
more  to  be  valued  and  prized. 

Oil  tlic  public  lies  the  blame  of  patronizing  a 
race  of  pretenders,  ioEtead  of  seeing  out  ami. 
encouraging  plain,  unpretending  practitiooen^wiiQ 
have  really  studied  their  profeeuion  with  a  wish  to 
excel,  and  whose  power  to  do  good  is  gnanuMeed 
by  the  appearance  of  ability  on  the  genial  points, 
of  life.  Moreover  ihe  prejudice  against  young 
men,  1  also  obsened,  to  be  too  great  thou^ 
natural. 

Ilierc  cannot,  it  is  true,  be  a  better  lator  fox  a 
surgeon  than  experience,  but  very  oflen  a  young 
man  will  pay  a  share  of  attention  which  an  o)d 


hand  cannot  from  pre'-occupalion  ;  whilej  a]g;Biii;  it 

the  eiici'gj'  of  youth  decays  in  a  stirgeoh,  iiotliing 

■  ■• ,    '  ■.,■'♦ 

caii  make  up  for  it. 

**  Well,  well,**  thought  I,  "  in  conclusion,  some 
day  111  go  and  doctor  the  Yahoos;  in  the  mean- 
time what  mischief  shall  we  be  at  next,  Jeremy  ?** 
uttering  the  last  sentence  aloud,  and  slapping 
my  servant  on  tlie  shoulder. 

**  Tis  impossible  to  say,"  replied  the  honest  valet. 
^*  Jeremy,"  returned  I,  "  the  horses'*  heads  are 
turned  towards  London,  and  I  want  to  ask  counsel 
of  ydu.  IVe  tried  two  professions  and  I  think  that 
mu^t  suffice  me.  I  havenH  much  idea  of  the  law, 
tB(^y'tell  me 'tis  such  a  dry  affair.  In  short,  1  think 
for  thfe  preset  IVe  rambled  sufficiently ;  in  truth, 
IVe  long  liad  a  strange  itch  to  be  or  do  something 
rcspectabHe." 

'*  Bewarte  of  that,  Sir !  1  tried  it  myself— once — 
and  never  knew  any  one  who  found  it  answer.  It 
always  ends  in  something  exactly  the  reverse. "^ 

*'  I  think  of  marrying?" 

' "  Pm  sorry  to  hear  that,  Sir.  I*m  likely  to 
lose  my  position.* 

"  Oh,  no ! " 


"  <hiilo,  Sir  !  I.ciive  tlic  consic 
■iiid  iliiit  you  niuy  iii;ikc  .t^  liiuidso 
til  llii^  meantime,  Kir,  I'll  go  to  sk 
give  tlic  matter  eveiy  advantage. " 

Accordingly  to  sleep  the  rascal 
due  course  of  time  wc  arrived  in  L> 

I  pass  over  the  lecture  my  mo 
on  my  going  to  sec  her ;  for  moat 
suflicient  familiarity  with  procee 
interesting  nature.  Suffice  it  to  sa 
ibc  first  person  I  met  in  her  houn, 
image  of  her  I  had  lost, — poor  Mar 

For  the  whole  of  that  night  her  ii 
session  of  my  brain,  and  as  usual  i 
touched  me,  the  hetter  principles 
prevailed,  and  once  more  I  really  b^ 
some  very  serious  reflections. 
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Shows  how  I  married  an  heiress,  but  no  wife. — In  oontra- 
distinctioa  to  many  of  my  disappointed  friends,  who  marry  wives 
but  no  heiresses. 


After  some  coDsiderable  family  jars,  which,  un- 
IbrUmately,  are  not  so  good  as  to  be  worth 
relating,  I  was  now,  through  the  influence  of  a 
worthy  friend  and  tutor,  once  more  reconciled  to 
ipy  father. 

He  expressed  his  anxiety  that  I  should  take 
some  part  in  public  life,  as  the  employment  most 
suited  to  my  station.  In  order  to  qualify  me  for 
the  intended  path,  he  procured  me  a  situation  in 
the  treasury. 

Feeling  that  I  might  here  obtain  knowledge, 


m^irtba  >  ptpplicid  mjfsdf i 

iDitiated^w  I  wo  Jike! 

cMtttant  loatine 'jaded  me^'Mdiil;?] 

oficiBlilies  for  the  ease  -and  digatefisaf 

geuUeman*  fni  7>i  bL^tmipj^ui 

Here,  in  justice  to  myaelf  I 
tome  time»  even  according  .to  the' 
I  behayed  very  decently.  HasaM  boapHb  mif 
new  object  of  idolatry,  and,  with  tto'iiiai|||tihiiirf 
a  few  excesses  in  the  gaming  line,  not  the  mopi 
sober  could  have  found  fault  with  me. 

Tliis  my  good  father  naturally  considefed:  as 
a  great  improvement,  and  the  influence  of  his 
wealth  being  very  considerable,  he  had  litde  difir 
culty  in  procuring  me  to  be  elected  member  for 
Huntingdonshire. 

Thinking,  I  suppose,  that  so  much  wit  aid 
experience  ought  not  selfishly  to  be  confined  to 
his  only  son,  but  contribute  to  enlighten  the 
nation.  >  * ' 

Being  so  admirably  placed  in  my  due  station  in 
one  way,  my  father  took  it  into  his  head  to  com- 
plete my  business  by  a  marriage.     Having  him- 
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self  more  money  than  any  reasonable  moftal 
could  desire,  he  wished  me,  of  course,  to  marry 
an  heiress ;  being  pretty  generally  supposed  worth 
eight  or  nine  hundred  thousand  pounds,  he  very 
naturally  perceived  how  greatly  this  would  be 
augmented  by  my  wife's  possessing  fifty. 

CouTineed  bow  unimpeachable  was  this  argu- 
ment, I  at  once  gave  in  to  it,  and  went  to  wooing 
the  lady.  The  old  father  was  a  city  banker 
and  deUghted  to  have  me,  while  the  daughter  also 
would  have  been  delighted  to  have — nothing  to 
do  with  me. 

I  saw  this,  though  she  never  said  it.  In  fact, 
hw  heart  was  given  to  another — a  barrister  of 
some  years'*  standing.  Now  this  barrister  was  a 
clever  fellow,  and  very  duly  qualified  for  the  bar 
— this  means  to  say,  he  had  not  a  penny  to  spare. 
Uis  practice  was  small,  nor  could  he  reasonably 
expect  to  enlarge  it  for  some  time. 
'  As  I  like  doing  a  selfish  thing  in  my  own 
way  occasionally,  the  only  favour  I  ever  asked 
for  my  many  silent  votes,  was  a  good  fat  colonial 
judgeship.  iw 
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Witli  Uiia  [  postei)  off  to  tho  baTri8ter>t  chmt*' 
bcrs,  where  I  found  tho  dog  jawing  a  bone  Hi 
Uie  shape  of  a  five  guinea  brief. 

1  told  him,  I  ihniight  1  liad  dJscovMvd  liU 
secret,  and  that  if  fae  wished  to  mnxry  Uie  lady, 
hcTc  was  an  appoiotment  that  woutd  etiubli 
to  do  it ;  and  further,  if  ho  rhosc  to  accept  of  iii;f 
Honices,  1  would  go  to  the  f»tJKtr  and  ^aio  hb 
consent. 

He  took  roc  at  my  word  with  inueh  surprUH 
and  many  thanks.  The  old  hanker  was  easily 
gained  over,  while  the  daughter,  who  vra*  a  prettf 
creature,  declared  oalj  by  her  tears  how  mMfa 
she  was  obliged  to  me.  '-'  •'■' 

I  asked  her,  why  she  had  not  at  ones  thViMa 
herseU  upon  roy  generosity,  and  diwlaMdifaH 
secret?  ■■■  "'    ''' 

She  told  me  that  she  would  hare  done  so^  but 
for  the  character  I  bore  of  a  qaiz  and  a  tatfarlM. 
Despite  of  all  my  levity,  this  answer  gave  me  pinit 
The  tendency  to  which  she  alluded  was,  I  kaew, 
in  my  own  case,  to  be  merely  the  Irequent  reank 
of  too  sensitive  a  disposition,  which,  cmibed'  in 
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iU  own  disappointed  affectiona^  turned  inward  on 
itself  and  sought  forgetfulness  of  wounded  kind- 
ness  in  that  quickness  of  speech,  whose  bitteis 
ness  had  never  reached  the  heart. 

They  married  and  sailed, — the  banker  having 
given  his  daughter  such  a  portion  of  her  fortune 
as  put  all  the  luxuries  of  affluence  within  their 
reach. 

Some  days  after  the  completion  of  this  affair, 
my  father  asked  me  how  I  came  on  with  my  in- 
tended bride. 

"  Most  admirably,"  I  replied,  "  I  have  married 
her!" 

"  Why,  Wortley,  that  is  very  abrupt,  and  very 
sudden  indeed,  not  to  say  improper — her  father 
cannot  be  aware  of  it — why  have  you  not  brought 
her  home,  that  we  might  pay  her  proper  respect?" 

^^  For  the  best  of  reasons.  Sir ;  because  I  have 
given  her  hand  to  a  worthy  fellow  who  has  long 
possessed  her  heart,  and  is  now  bearing  her  away 
to  the  station  of  a  lucrative  but  distant  appoint- 
ment." 

The  old  gentleman  gave  utterance  to  no  further 
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nwA,  but,  M 1  roppdwd>  >i>a»  mi|i<Hw  ^tik 
faftaker  concemiiig  the  troUi  of  lidMt  iMid  htf^ 
pened,  for  on  the  nextmoimiigy  a  note  wwcudowd 
to  me  withiu  a  blank  envelopo,  coiitemfang  a  dieqae 
on  bin  banker  for  a- thousand  poawh.    '  . 
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CHAPTER  XXII. 


Shows  bow  toon  a  man  msy  mike  a  fbol  of  hiim^,  and  how 
long  he  may  he  before  he  confesses  it. 


The  act  of  generoEdiy  recorded  in  the  last  chap- 
ter, touched  me  to  the  heart!  What  would  I  not 
have  giteii  to  have  realised  all  a  parentis  hopes 
and  wishes  J  Alas !  the  demoniacal  spirit  of 
gambling  had  so  possessed  tue,  that  this  muni- 
ficent tohen  of  my  father*s  approbation  would  have 
fidlen  but  as  a  mite  into  the  treasury,  when  ap- 
plied to  my  debts.  As  I  could  not,  of  course, 
draw  firom  my  parent  anything  like  suflBcient 
supplies  for  the  course  I  had  been  pursuing,  re- 
course had  been  had  to  the  Jews. 

These  wretches  already  held  in  their  clutches  a 
vol-  II.  M 


\  feared  il  was  impossible.  I  d( 
t'\  er,  to  make  one  effort — the  only 
effect  the  end  in  view  ;— in  short, 
dissipated  life  I  led  had  naturally 
tent  confounded — to  use  a  mild  tei 
as  to  the  sex.  Above  everythingi 
with  a  perfect  aversion  of  any  un 
rank  of  life.  I  will  not  at  this  peri 
was  not  a  mistaken  feeling,  but  i( 
and  the  more  entirely,  that  I  had  i 
to  banish  from  my  mind,  the  reme 
fair  young  creature  whom  I  havi 
tioned  as  resembling  Mary  Flaine 
Her  name  was  Lucy  Egerton-— sht 
irreproachable  in  character,  ver 
beautiful,  and  not  without  some 
ther  I  conceived,  that  in  my  own  hi 
be  moulded  to  anything. 
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g^l  was  only  the  waiting-maid  of  my  mother,  yet 
the  similarity  of  her  features  were  held  by  me  as 
a  sufficient  warranty  that  her  mind  also  would 
resemble  that  of  my  lost  Mary. 

Wealth  I  knew  would  be  mine  in  abundanee— 
rank  I  was  content  to  leave  to  minds  weak  enough 
to  be  charmed  with  it — such  rank  at  least  as  that 
of  my  own  birth,  sufficed  for  me. 

In  short,  I  determined,  without  further  delay,  to 
marry,  educate  my  wife  with  great  care,  and  place 
her  in  such  a  position  as  she  had  a  right  to  claim. 
It  was  a  hazardous  step  I  knew,  but  having 
formed  my  determination  I  would  not  go  from  it, 
as  I  thought  it  was  the  surest  way  of  tempting 
myself  to  relinquish  the  follies  of  a  vagrant  fancy, 
and  become  a  husband  worthy  of  the  woman  that 
I  believed  Lucy  would  be  rendered  by  education. 

With  my  characteristic  impetuosity,  the  neces- 
sary  steps  were  taken,  and  we  were  united.  On 
looking  back  at  this  affair,  I  have  never  been  able 
to  account  for  the  sort  of  fataUty  virith  which  I  was 
hurried  into  it — even  at  the  time  I  had  some  mis- 
givings that  I  was  going  too  fast 

However,  to  show  on  what  slight  grounds  the 

M  2 
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unbappincss  of  life  is  founded,  I  sball  here  otlj 
slate,  that  after  the  mai-riage  we  were  diiviog 
home  together,  wbcii,jiist  as  I  was  about  to  im- 
print a  kies  upon  the  cht'ck  of  my  young  bride, 
she  gently  wtlliheld  me,  and  said,  "  Stay,  Edward, 
tliere  is  a  soot-diop  on  your  nose ! " 

This  might  have  been  very  natural — I  am  sony 
it  was  BO  correct,  since  it  gave  me  tbe  first  im- 
pression of  her  coldness  of  character,  wliicb 
nothing  ever  afler  removed. 

My  mother  waa  furious  on  learning  our  mar- 
riage, but  this  was  futile — I  persisted  in  my  plan, 
bad  every  recourse  to  education,  but  nothing  re- 
moved an  iciness  of  heart  in  my  wife.  This 
effectually  told  me  that  my  matrimonial  hopes 
and  happiness  were  at  an  end.  I  now  knew  my- 
self to  be  more  completely  wrecked  than  ever,  so 
I  resigned  myself  to  the  disappointment  as  philo- 
sophically as  1  could— settled  upon  her  an  ade- 
quate annuity,  took  for  her  accommodation  a 
house  in  a  retired  part  of  Devon,  and  we  separated 
for  ever, 

I  hurry  over  this  part  of  my  career,  for  even  at 
this  distance  of  time,  rejection  is  productive  of 
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such  shame  and  self-detestation,  that  all  levity  of 
spirits,  either  assumed  or  natural,  forsakes  me. — 
Woe  is  me !  How  different  was  the  end,  to  attain 
w^hich  I  first  set  out  in  life ! 

Taking  what  remained  of  the  thousand  pounds 
which  my  father  must  have  destined  to  a  very 
different  purpose,  I  at  once  embarked  for  the 
continent  unaccompanied  by  any  one,  save 
Jeremy. 

Strange  as  it  may  appear,  this  faithful  fellow 
never  ceased  to  give  me  the  best  adnce  in  his  own 
quaint  manner ;  and,  still  tnore  strange,  that  it 
was  only  from  his  lips  I  could  brook  it.  I  never 
gave  him  any  wages,  but  my  purse  was  as  open 
to  him  as  his  own.  I  never  found  him  guilty  of 
any  extravagance,  nor  ever  felt  that  he  wais  a 
weight  upon  me. 

From  Calais  we  journeyed  to  Paris,  leaving  be- 
hind us  the  most  curious  assemblage  of  the  worth* 
less  and  dishonourable  that  it  would  have  been 
possible  to  have  found  among  the  continental 
English. 

On  arriving  at  Paris,  ill  fortune  directed  me 
into  the  coitipany  of  a  Lord  Southwell,  who  in- 


South  ivell. 
*""'  P"""*-     Adaj.„, 

'*«'■«  was  abo„i,„a^^_ 
P%^<H.jo„,partj,„i„„ 
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ber ;  that  is,  I  was  hurried  from  a  warm  comfort- 
able bed-room  and  thrown  into  one  of  the  vilest 
dungeons  in  the  place.  A  little  straw  was  Uie 
only  excuse  for  a  bed,  the  walls  hung  with  damp, 
were  scribbled  over  with  the  names  of  various 
convicts  and  felons  who  had  been  my  predeces- 
sors in  this  abode. 

I  immediately  wrote  off  to  the  ambassador  at 
Paris,  and  was  at  length  liberated  on  giving  bail. 
Several  trials  and  re-trials  now  followed  one  an- 
other. At  first  we  gained  the  advantage  com- 
pletely, and  the  wretched  Jew  was  not  only 
sentenced  to  make  a  public  recantation,  but  was 
severely  fined.    This  again  was  neutralized. 

I  published  a  whole  account  of  the  transaction 
both  in  England  and  France;  and,  disgusted  with 
that  mockery  of  justice  which  decided  one  day  for 
this  party,  and  for  the  otlier  on  the  next,  I  left  the 
country. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


Wliidi  thowt  how  the  uti  were  oultiviwd  by  Wortlej  Una- 
ttgue,  ugmhcr-with  Janniy,  lunwnwd  "  tba  Honaw  "• 


Travelling  into  the  fiow  Coimtries,  I  nmr  deter- 
nuDed  to  pay  some  attention  to  an  art  that  had 
ever  possessed  niore  than  ordinary  channs  for  me 
— painting. 

Having  taken  up  my  abode  at  Amsterdam,  I 
managed  to  run  against  a  Scotch  gentleman.  He 
had  obtained  some  celebrity  for  his  heads  of  the 
Dutch  burgomasters,  and  the  faithful  copies  he 
made  of  the  interiors  of  their  houses.  I  had  de- 
termined, in  my  own  mind,  to  get  into  the  family 


of  some  ilafire  FlemiDg,  and  tbere  make  my  ob- 
servationfli  at  fhll  leisure,  as  well  as  acquire  their 
language  and  tbeir  mode  of  pdnting. 

On  reconsidering  the  ihatter,  I  thohglM^  how- 
erer,  that  the  langtr^gie  would  be  more  quickly 
acquired  ftom  one  who  dso  knew  my  own ;  while 
a  great  adilitiosal  weigfif  was  added  to  tliis  line  of 
reasoning  from  the  fact  of  the  Scotchman  pos- 
sessing a  very  pretty  daughter. 

The  way  in  which  we  became  acquainted  was 
somewhat  smgular.  It'  was  evening  when  we 
arrived  in  the  Dtiteh  city,  and  going  out  from 
our  inn  to  take  a  lAroll,  it  so  happened  that  in 
one  of  the  suburbs  through  which  we  passed,  our 
attention  wa«  atlristcted  towardi:  a  small  house; 
from  this  we  heard  something  very  like  a  psahn 
in  our  mother  tongue.  We  Ustened,  the  psalm 
concluded,  and  a  female  voice,  of  great  softness, 
began  to  read.  As  there  was:  a  considerable  chink 
in  the  shutter  of  the  room  where  these  ceremo- 
nies were  proceediDgf,  we  took  leave  to  examine 
the  interior  through  the  same.  A  portly  individual, 
whom  I'  coi^ctixred  to  be  of  Dutch  build,  sen^ 
who  certttttly  had  on  the  Dutch  habit,  was  seated 
apttrt,  wi&  bra  hands  crossed  befere  him,  his  $^ 
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reeking  meerschaum  laid  b;  upon  a  cbair  beside 
him,  and  his  ryes  solemnly  bent  upon  the  ground. 
Near  him — I  almost  took  it  for  his  shadow — sat 
a  second  self,  exactly  similar  in  all  his  postures 
and  positions,  only  a  little  less  in  size.  At  a  table 
in  the  centre  of  the  room  was  seated  the  reader 
— a  most  entrancing  vision — a  fair,  blue-eyed, 
light-haired  girl,  delirering  aloud,  in  English,  the 
evening  portion  from  the  Bible. 

I  could  scarcely  believe  either  my  eyes  or  ears. 
However,  having  waited  till  all  was  over,  we 
then  ventured  to  demand  admission.  This  being 
granted,  we  modestly  begged  pardon  for  intrusion, 
urging  in  excuse,  that  we  were  fellow-countrymen 
whom  the  sound  of  our  native  language  in  a  foreign 
land  had  emboldened  to  cultivate,  if  they  would 
permit  il,  the  pleasure  of  their  acquaintance. 

An  exclamation  in  High  Dutch  was  the  first 
sound  with  which  the  stout  one  first  greeted  us, 
after  which  came  as  kind  a  welcome  as  ever  was 
delivered  by  English  language,  mingled  with  a 
Scottish  accent. 

If  a  transitory  glance  of  the  fair  evening  reader 
had  before  imparted  to  me  a  high  feeling  of  her 
beauty,  that  feeling  was  now  doubled  ^  and  it  was 
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a  beauty  as  rare  as  it  was  eDgaging,  a  beauty 
that  went  at  once  to  the  heart,  and  there,  like  the 
nursling  of  the  thunder-cloud,  dwelt  in  its  day  of 
flame  till  all  was  fired  around  it ! 

The  supper  very  quickly  made  its  appearance. 
It  consisted  of  a  dish  that  might  be  either  Dutch 
or  Scotch,  for  the  matter  of  that,  being  a  de- 
scendant of  the  bergoo  clan.  This  was  flanked  by 
cold  beef  and  ale.  No  slight  modicum  of  eau 
de  vie,  and  an  immeasurable  jar  of  true  Dutch 
schnaps. 

The  daughter  having  seen  every  thing  on  table, 
arranging  them  with  her  own  hands,  requested 
her  father  to  give  his  blessing ;  and  while  we  all 
sat  down,  four  in  number,  she  waited  with  her 
hands  crossed  behind  his  chair. 

The  gallantry  of  Jeremy  and  myself,  w^re  at 
this,  greatly  called  in  question.  We  entreated 
her  again  and  again  to  take  her  place  at  the 
board,  but  in  vain.  Her  father  at  length  came  to 
her  relief,  by  declaring  that  such  was  her  usual 
custom.  This  left  us  no  resource  but  that  of 
applying  very  industriously  to  the  good  cheer 
which    was    before    us.      Having   handsomely 
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achieved  our  taskf  in  this  respect,  the  concludiiig 
porlioDB  of  the  evening  devotions  were  perfotmed, 
and  the  fatbor  of  the  family  perceiving  that  we 
were  comfortably  gathered  round  the  fire,  gave  txn 
to  understand  our  remainiug  duties,  witli  the  most 
^avc  countenance. 

"  Gentlemen,"  said  he, "  it's  time  we  should  set 
in  to  serious  driok."  Jeremy  and  1  looked  at  one 
anotlier  ratlter  alanoed,  but  we  prudently  said 
nothing.  The  daughter,  on  hearing  this  prepam* 
lory  hint,  retired,  and  poor  Jeremy  then  liAiDg  bis 
hands,  mumbled  to  me, "  I  hope  youi  won^ip  will 
be  good  enough  to  see  that  I  am  laid  decent, 
when  these  savages  and  their  fluids  have  bereft 
me  of  my  senses." 

But  this  was  going  too  fast— we  were  not  so 
badly  served — the  old  gentleman,  without  any  un- 
necessary loss  of  time,  took  a  considerable  jorum, 
it  is  true,  and  incontineoUy  thereaHer  ga.Te  loose 
to  the  flow  of  worda. 

His  second  self  proved  to  be  hia  only  son,  ai» 
artist  of  no  mean  eminence.  This  worthy,  in  pro- 
portion to  the  quantity  of  spirit  he  imbibed,  took 
a  longer  time  (o  incorporate  himself  with  it.    So 
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that  by  the  time  his  father  was  quite*  set11ed»  hm 
had  only  commenced  being  fud(&ed» 

Now  this  family  compact  had  an  odd  effect. 
Up  to  a  certain  point  of  the  evening'  die  old  gen- 
tlemaa  was  uproarious-^caUing  upon  Ma  son  to 
speak — sometimes  to  sing.  At  laal  wlien  his  son 
waa  meUowing  into  the  speaking  point,  the  old 
gentleman  had  reached;  that  pitch  that  made  his 
dignity  insist,  not  only  upon  die  last-  word,  but 
upon  the  whole  of  them* 

Having  called,  for  a  bowl  that  might  have 
served  the  dying  Seneoa  for  a  bath,  diey  brewed 
a  sufficiency  of  punch  to  have  inebriated  Am- 
sterdam. It  was  weak,  in  truth,  but  up  to  the  last 
drop  of  the  first  bowl,  the  old  gentleman  kept  de- 
scribing to  me  some  splendid  scenery  of  swamp 
and  dyke.  From  thia  he  would  every  now  and 
then  look  up  at  his  son,  who-fiUeddie  room  with 
the  smoke  from  hift  meerschaum,  in  pwqjortion  as 
he  silently  emptied  the  bowl. 

^^  Mim,**  quoth  the  father,  ^^  will  ye  take  your 
liquodr  as  sflent  as  a  sow  ?'^  "  Eh  !  feyther  f "  in 
torn  d€A»aoded  the  sob. 

*^  I  say.  Sir,  will  ye  take  your  dtiiik  and  nor 
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speak  ?  ye're  as  silent  as  a  sow.  D'ye  no  make 
ony  remark.  Sir  ? " 

"  Eh !  feyther?" 

"  Oh,  man !  ye're  as  deaf  aa  a  door-stant. 
D'ye  no  think,  Sir,  it's  gae  fine  this  description 
I  am  just  giving  this  gentleman  ?" 

"  Eh  !  feyther !  gae  fine  !  braw,  braw  ! "  and 
here  came  two  or  three  immense  whiffs  of  smoke. 

The  old  gentleman  looked  at  mc,  and  said, 
as  lie  addressed  himself  to  his  own  pipe, "  Therell 
be  a  great  change  for  the  belter  when  we  get  him 
to  the  second  bowl,  I'm  thinking  ?" 

Jeremy  groEined  aloud.  The  old  gentleman 
thought  as  much  of  the  groan  as  he  did  of  Ben 
Cruach,  but  went  on  talking  at  a  rate  that  left 
competition  far  behind.  There  I  sat  dead  beat, 
considerably  confused  by  the  punch,  of  which  we 
had  nearly  exhausted  the  second  bowl,  and  sin- 
cerely wishing  myself  in  bed,  though  utterly 
unaware  how  to  effect  such  a  happy  issue. 

I  soon  found  that  my  sorrows  were  only  half 
begun.  The  son  now  sprang  to  life.  The  double 
spirit  of  his  father's  conversation  seemed  added  to 
five  of  his  own. 
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The  old  gentleman  was  now  heard  to  exclaim, 
^  The  de'il  be  wi*  ye,  the  Lord  forgie  me  for 
saying  so  ;  will  ye  no  let  me  have  ae  word  to  say, 
will  ye  no  hear  your  ain  father  speak,  Sir?*^ 
speaking  at  the  same  time  at  such  a  rate  he  could 
scarcely  hear  himself. 

The  son  made  a  thousand  protestations  that  he 
was  all  attention;  and  the  father,  to  prove  it,  not 
content  with  his  own  powers  of  language,  miist 
needs  take  down  a  heavy  volume  of  Shakspeare,and 
proceed  to  read  the  self-reproaches  of  Cassius  on 
recovering  from  his  intoxication.  I  know  not 
whether  the  son  thought  with  me,  that  this  choice 
of  a  subject  was  rather  premature,  but  he  gently 
opened  the  door  and  slipped  out  The  father; 
much  too  far  gone  to  know  that  he  had  lost  nearly 
half  his  auditory,  went  on  through  the  soliloquy  of 
Hamlet  on  suicide,  passed  from  thence  to  the 
grave  of  Ophelia,  then  to  the  speech  of  Antony, 
and  started  with  delight  into  the  thickest  of  Mac- 
beth, and  only  awoke  fix)m  his  ecstasy  when  ex- 
claiming "  Hear  it  not,  Duncan,  'tis  a  knell.*^ 
Here,  veiy  unfortunately,  Jeremy,  who  was  nap- 
ping on  his  chair,  gave  a  snore  so  loud,  that  the 


Hiuxt  tliiig  it  at  thee,"  sent  tli 
Jeremy's  head,  id  such  a  k 
turbed  bis  slumbers.  Of  vhai 
Older,  tiviy  I  know  nothing. 

On  awakening  next  mom 
some  unaccoimtaUe  magtv,  Jt 
provided  with  bada  on  the 
couches,  I  grant,  were  but  nu 
on  Uie  floor,  yet  such  as  they 
uucomfortable. 

Having  quitted  these  for  tJ 
a  walk,  with  oor  extraardiaar 
to  a  most  grare  aad  sedate  pei 
the  boos^  and  found  a  break£ 
origin.  At  this  the  paiotor^ 
and  sweetened  ourcheer  hj  f 
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pose  it  will  be  solved  in  time.  Sereral  hints 
that  had  dropped  from  my  new  acquaintance  pre- 
pared me  to  expect  that  he  was  an  artist,  and 
thinking  myself  fortunate  in  haying  so  fallen  on 
my  feet,  I  seized  the  first  fitting  opportunity  after 
breakfast,  to  express  my  wishes  as  to  residing  in  the 
family  of  one  of  this  pursuit  Our  mutual  feelings 
were  soon  explained,  and  the  agreement  decided,  by 
which  Jeremy  and  myself  were  to  be  ^  taken  in 
and  done  for."  This  being  settled.  Mynheer  Van 
Dick,  for  so  he  delighted  to  be  called,  took  Je- 
remy and  myself  to  his  painting-room. 

^^  Sir,"  said  he,  as  we  entered  it,  *^  this  is  the 
small  spot,  ^  Parva  sed'  apiua  mihi,*  in  which 
the  happiest  part  of  my  life  has  passed,  and,  for 
aught  I  kffli,  here  will  pass  such  few  of  my  future 
hours  as  may  be  gilded  by  that  transitory  hallu- 
cination^   But  sit  ye  down. 

^^  Before  ye.  Sir,  stands  a  half-finished  canvas. 
It  appears  but  an  easy  profession,  this,  of  us 
painters — ^a  piece  of  cloth,  a  few  brushes,  and  three 
colours,  may  make  as  fine  a  painting  as  Michael 
Angelo^s  easel  picture.  But  all  the  question  lies 
in  thia^— How  will  ye  do  it  ? 
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"  You  have  but  to  throw  up  the  Tcincloir,  and 
your  eye  takes  in  ninety  degrees  at  a  single  view. 
Before  you  lies  the  truest  of  perepectiTe — Nature 
herself  is  authority  for  colouring ;  light,  shade,  aiid 
form  appear  the  same  as  earth  has  always  witnessed 
them — put  but  these  few  things  down,  and  you 
are  the  first  of  your  art 

"  The  same  small  question  only  arises,  how  will 
you  do  it  ?  To  be  brief,  then.  Sir,  respect  a  pro- 
fession at  ODCG  BO  simple  and  profound ;  life  may 
be  devoted  to  its  studies,  but  rarely  do  wc  gel  out 
reward,  till  death  has  glazed  the  Yamish  of  our 
paintings ! " 

The  old  man  sighed  as  he  spoke  these  words, 
and  with  trembling  hand,  began  to  scrape  the 
pallet  that  seemed  to  have  been  too  hastily  put 
away  on  the  preceding  evening.  As  I  was  anxious 
to  commence  my  studies  under  the  old  eentleman, 
the  first  few  days  were  devoted  to  the  study  of 
perspective,  in  all  its  branches  and  details.  Next 
to  this,  Mynheer  Van  Dick  lectiued  me  well  on 
light  and  shadow;  and  the  principles  of  the  chiar' 
oscuro,  which  no  man  better  understood. 

For  the  first  grand  point  of  bringing  the  greatest 
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light,  and  darkest  shade,  in  juxta  position,  he 
referred  me  to  the  pictures  of  Rembrandt,  of 
whom  he  always  told  with  great  glee,  the  story  of 
his  painting  a  monarch,  by  putting  the  king  into  a 
dark  room,  with  a  tallow  candle  in  his  hand,  and 
then  taking  his  likeness  through  the  key-hole. 

To  these  practical  illustrations  of  the  theory 
of  his  art,  he  added  a  plan  of  his  own,  which 
I  found  most  useful.  It  was  his  habit  to  make 
me  every  morning  parse,  as  he  termed  it,  a 
print  or  drawing,  from  one  of  the  first  masters, 
compelling  me  go  over  it  with  him  most  minutely, 
and  give  a  reason  why  such  objects  were  in 
shadow,  and  others  were  in  light,  throughout  the 
various  gradations  of  both. 

In  addition  to  this,  the  old  gentleman  insisted 
on  my  studying  four  hours  in  the  day,  the  writings 
of  Leonardo  da  Vinci;  as  for  the  drawings  of 
casts,  legs,  arms,  and  other  parts  of  the  human 
frame,  there  was  no  end  to  them. 

One  morning,  however,  I  was  informed  by 
Mynheer,  that  he  should  that  evening  take  me  to 
see  something,  without  an  attentive  study  of  which 
no  man  could  hope  to  be  a  thorough  painter. 
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"  Now  ihen,"  thought  I,  "  the  old  g«ntl«mu 
will  open  to  me  the  whole  light  of  his  knowledge 
on  colouring, — some  beautiful  prismatic  spectacle 
is  intended  to  delight  me."  All  expectation,  1 
hastened  off  n~ith  m;  tutor,  to  the  house  of  a  bro- 
ther of  the  brush.  We  were  shown  into  a  room 
well  lighted ;  a  cloth  was  withdrawn  from  some 
long  object  on  a  table,  and  I  beheld,  with  muck 
surprise,  and  a  slight  shudder,  a  human  subject, 
with  the  whole  of  the  superficial  muscles  beauti- 
fully dissected,  and  laid  open  to  view. 

It  was  sometime  before  I  could  overcome  mj 
disgust,  but  determined  not  to  take  my  hand  fin>m 
the  plough,  I  persisted  in  my  visils  with  the  old 
artist,  and  by  the  time  that  the  state  of  our 
subject  forbade  thetr  continuance,  Mynheer  an- 
nounced to  me,  that  my  anatomy  as  an  artist 
might  pass  current,  and  "  if,"  he  used  to  add, 
"  you  wish  lo  know  the  value  of  what  you  have 
acquired,  consult  the  works  of  the  great  Buona- 
rotti." 

This  course  of  study,  so  different  from  what 
might  hare  been  expected  from  the  opening 
supper  scene,  naturally  raised  my  opinion  of  the 
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painter.  Like  the  rest  of  manlUnd)  boweferi  he 
was  not  free  from  his  foibles. 

Clever  as  his  own  works  undoubtedly  were,  the 
high  opinion  he  entertained  of  them  was  grotesque 
in  the  extreme. 

^^  Look  at  that^  Sir !"  he  would  ofien  ezclaiuH 
^'  Talk  of  Claude  ?  what  is  he,  more  than  a  gpood 
landscape  painter?  D'ye  no  ca'  that  a  good 
landscape  ?  I  conceive  now/'  afaf^unlr  expres- 
sion, "  that  it  will  stand  beside  the  pastvycook's 
works  any  day  in  the  week.'^ 

At  another  time  he  would  point  to  a  portrait, 
saying,  "  There,  Sir,  ca'  ye  that  nothing  ?  Rem- 
brandt might  have  owned  such  a  head  without 
blushing.  Ah,  Sir,"  he  would  conclude,  **  if  s  a 
glorious  art,  and  a  lucky  chiel  art  thou  to  hae 
gotten  so  gude  a  master.'* 

Meanwhile  these  sober  doings  were  enlivened, 
J  cannot  say  by  the  smiles,  but,  certainly,  by  the 
beauty,  of  the  daughter.  Her  grief  seemed  to 
lighten,  but  a  clouded  tone  of  mind  appeared  to 
be  her  natural  temperament 

This  did  not  at  all  suit  Jeremy ;  he  vowed  she 
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reminded  him  too  much  of  the  lady  that  wejit 
over  the  wheelbarrow  leg. 

Iniinitely  more  to  his  taste  was  a.  weekly  meet- 
ing of  five  artists,  and  a  poet ;  Ihey  assembled  al 
one  another's  houses,  in  rotation,  and  after  a  tre- 
mendous dinner,  and  a  Dutchman's  sitting,  sui-ii 
as  were  able,  proceeded  to  chat,  and  draw  hu- 
mourous sketches  i  the  which  were  left  behind 
them  as  the  properly  of  their  host,  for  the  time 
being :  while  the  different  anomalies  of  character 
thus  put  into  collision,  added  in  no  slight  degree 
to  the  spirit  of  our  meetings. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

What  this  chapter  oontains  I  icaroely  know  myielf ;  lo  I  aol 
clearly  of  opinion,  that  if  you  take  the  trouble  to  read  it,  you 
will  be  much  wiser  than  he  who  wrote  it.  But  this  I  b^  you 
will  not  mention  to  everybody — for  fear  I  should  Ume  my  cha- 
racter ! 


Having  now  been  some  weeks  with  this  odd 
mixture  of  Dutchman  and  North  Briton,  my 
love  for  his  art  seemed  to  cause  his  bosom  to 
expand  towards  me.  Often,  when  the  evening 
was  fine,  he  would  take  me  by  the  arm,  and 
securely  reposing  on  my  shoulders  the  weight  of 
his  person,  enter  into  the  discussion  of  such  topics 
as  were  most  dear  to  him. 

By  degrees,  he  gradually  approached  his  own 
affairs,  and  it  was  then  with  surprise,  I  learned 
his  own  singular  history.    This,  indeed,  produced 
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A.  spup&lhy   bctwDen    ns,   until   at  length,  ibe 

old  gpiiUcman  seemed  to  feel  relief  by  poanng 

out  those  hopes  and  feiu-a  that  weighed  upon  hi* 

lireast. 

This  scntimeut  was  increased  hy  the  fact  of  bis 
only  son  posseseiug  a  close,  reserved,  oad  moody 
temper — the  very  opposite  to  his  fethei's,  and  llie 
*ety  last  to  induce  confidence  in  any  one. 

The  Gubjcct  which  seccned  to  weigh  most  upon 
the  old  man's  mind,  was  concern  for  his  daughter, 
and  from  him  I  now  learned  the  cause  of  that 
melancholy  in  her  condnct,  which  had  before 
seemed  to  me  so  inexplicable. 

Id  the  humble  and  contented  paintnr,  when 
happiness  and  existence  seemed  atfte  to  dupfind 
upon  his  palette,  1  found  that  I  mw  te  19- 
neiate  a  descendant  of  a  long'  aad  TcUaat  line 
of  ancestors.  The  Dutch  figure  and  i«d  noae  of 
my  colouring  friend,  belonged  to  a  ScottiA 
chieftain  ori^nolly  boni  to  high  oenditi<m  aad 
extensive  estates. 

A  Jacobile  to  the  heart's  core,  youthful  blaod 
had  urged  him  to  a  participation  in  the  rebels 
liouin  1715.     Attainder  and  baiiisbB>«nt  ibllowfldi 
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His  son  and  a  beloved  wife  were  the  only  shavers 
of  his  flight  The  hardships  of  the  last  hariag 
brought  on  a  premature  labour,  the  partner  of  his 
sorrows  was  for  ever  lost  to  him^  in  the  act  of 
giving  birih  to  a  daughter. 

The  advantages  of  early  travel  had  cultivated  a 
taste  for  painting.  To  this  he  now  had  recourse 
both  as  a  refuge  from  present  distress  of  mind  as 
well  as  a  means  of  subsistence.  Fortune  favoured 
his  industry,  and  reflection  soon  taught  him  the 
necessity  of  contentment. 

His  daughter  speedily  occupied  aU  his  care ;  a 
nephew,  who.  had  found  out  their  retreat,  and 
whose  famUy  were  in  their  original  prosperity, 
had  formed  an  attachment  to  the  fair  girl  I  so 
much  admired. 

The  connexions  of  both  parties  were  moving 
all  their  interest  to  obtain  a  reversion  of  the  con- 
fiscation and  attainder,  in  which  it  was  expected 
they  would  soon  succeed. 

Helen,  the  old  man  said,  had  led  an  anxious 
and  agitating  life,  while  matters  so  deeply  afiect- 
ing  her  contemplated  union  with  her  cousin, 
were  still  in  abeyance. 

VOL.  II.  N 


'  He  was  now,  howerer,  lie  toM  ne^  iaBf  ite> 
pecting  his  nephew's  amTsl  linem  Scodnd  with 
the  importsnt  news  of  their  sneoesB.  It  ^ms  Ae 
second  evening  after  this  corn  eisaliuu,  ^on  ♦  Ae 
change  of  the  moon,  that  a  strong  awtih'Weat  gals 
—the  beginning  of  the  eqninoK  set  m*  Poor 
Helen  had,  with  more  than  nsod  amdsiyi  Iwen 
watching  the  weather.     '     !  >  !('> 

This  rude  beginning  of  a  season^  geMiallf 
violent,  seemed  to  overcome  all  her  fiifttode.  It 
was  in  vain  that  we  endeavoured  to  ofler  her  con- 
solation or  assuage  ber  fears.  With  a  feeling 
peculiarly  Scottish,  some  superstitious  presenti- 
ment had  fixed  itself  upon  her  mind^  and  aH  oar 
endeavours  to  set  her  free  from  its  influent  were 
futile.  As  the  only  relief  which  she  seemed  capable 
of  appreciating,  her  brother,  Jeremy,,  and  anyself 
rode  doum,  by  her  particular  deshne,  to  the  small 
sea  port  of  H  *  *  *.  Here,  her  lover  had  written 
ber,  that  he  should  arrive. 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


Wlilch  dctcribet  the  itruiding  of  the  Em-I  of  W  *  «. 


Oh  teaching  the  sea-coast,  we  found  the  gale 
was  indeed  awfnl.  The  shore  was  strewed  with 
wrecks,  but  no  intelligence  could  be  gained  of  the 
arrivd  or  loss  of  the  Scotch  sloop  in  which  the 
lover  was  expected — the  Eari  of  W  ♦  ♦. 

We  had  arrired  at  H very  late,  and  after 

our  anxious  enquiries,  retired  wearied  to  rest  in 
a  low  change  house,  intended  only  for  the  ac- 
commodation of  Dutch  sea -faring  men. 

At  four  in  the  morning,  while  it  was  still  quite 
dark,  we  were  roused  from  our  wretched  quarters, 

N  2 


.^5      VIA      v/lU      UIUIII 


.    r 


^^  illi  guides  to  tlic  spot  ind 
was  raging  with  the  utmost 
conceive,  and  it  was  with 
we  traversed  the  distance  na 
skin  with  the  showers  of  g 
upon  the  gale. 

Fearfully  did  we  walk  ale 
strong  enough  to  support  ns, 
occasionally  mounted  to  oiu 
trembling  hearts  already  too 
for  which  our  ingenuity  could 
The  moon's  faint  light  hac 
struggling  with  the  darkness 
(  now  shed  a  misty  and  uneert 

\:  tended  to  aggravate  suiioundi 

advanced*  the  distsmf  uhi^^t^ 
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In  a  few  mitrntes .  <mr  ^fuides'biHedy  'and  vre 
distinctly  beheld  the  form  of  a  fine  large  cutt^, 
over  which  the  sea  waa  bneaking  with  resistliess 
impetuosity.  She  lay  only  a  few  hundred  ycurds 
from  the  shore,  and  da  the  light  of  the  moon  oc- 
casionally brightened  amid  the  scud,  we  coidd  per- 
ceive all  that  wiB»  going  on  upon  her  deck. 

The  topmast  and  bowsprit  were  carried  away, 
but  the  niainmast  and  its  rigging  still  remained 
secure.  On  ihe  lee-side  of  the  latter  were  crowded 
a  number  of  human  beings;  a  few  also  were 
crouching  down  on  the  forecastle,  to  shelter  them- 
selves behind  the  bitts  and  bulwarks.  From 
these,  as  each  sea  broke  over-  4hem  with  terrific 
fury,  we  heard  a  dull  cry  of  dgony,  ias  if  men, 
worn  out  in  a  vain  contenden  with  deadi,  could 
not  yet  fall  its  victim  without  the  involuntary 
utterance  of  honor. 

For  a  while  the  -objects  of  our  fears  became  ob- 
scured from  view  in  th6  mass  of  towering  foam? 
and  this  as  suddenly  failing  back  to  the  sea, 
streamed  off  fram  their  unhappy  bodies,  and  ex- 
posed them  to  the  piercing  blasts  of  the  bitter 
wintry  mud. 


>}70  THtJ  Ttimm  OP  ptiA^JK. 

Ab  this  horrid  spectacle  vran  praitenlti  U  'onr 
«ft»iit  was  in  vain  that  we  cotisn)t«d  M  10  *ny 
ncBOii  of  saving  them ;  that  any  boat  «ouM  have 
lit-i^  in  ancU  a  surf  was  utterly  impouible.  1 
proposed  that  we  should  make  a  raft,  and  try  and 
push  off  to  them  on  that,  but  courageons  as  Dntob 
seamen  are,  they  assursd  tac  the  ptoj«cl  was 
equally  ftitile. 

I  then  considered  the  possibility  of  getlingt»j 
hawser  out  to  the  vessel.  This,  in  the  t«etb  oC^a 
gale  of  wiitd,  was  found  utterly  impracticable. 
The  only  hope  then  that  remained,  was  to  hail 
Lbem,  and  desire  them  to  bend  a  rope  round  aii 
empty  cask,  fling  it  over  board,  aud  let  it  drift  on 
shore.  By  this  means,  a  hawser  might  have  been 
hauled  from  them,  although  one  conld  not  be 
sent  lo  their  assistance.  We  had  brought  a 
speaking  trumpet  n-ith  us,  and  each  in  turn  now 
hailed  the  unfortunate  vessel,  endeavouring  to 
make  them  comprehend  our  plan. 

jleie  again  the  wind  was  directly  against  us, 
^nd  wa.  received  no  answer  to  our  call,  but  the 
short  and  awful  wail  that  decreased  in  BUenglh 
ue  «ach  successive  sea  poured  over  them.      .^ .  |4. 
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Thus^  iheo»  we  wfsre  compelled  to  stand  »ilent 
and  helpksisi  apeclators.  It  was  suggested,  among 
us  that  the  tide  would  so<m  begin  to  iall^  an4  gra- 
dually leaye  t^  yessel  dry.  This  pppeaied.  om^ 
only  hope,  and  all  that  was  left  for  us  yas  to  watch 
in  honor  and  await  the  result 

We  had  been  standing  on  the  shore  thus  plan- 
ning and  debating  half  an  hour,  when  we  observed 
the  doors  of  the  after  companion  hatch  open,  and 
one  or  two  gentlemen,  seemingly  passengers, 
make  their  way  upon  deck. 
•  The  moon  had  been  graduaUy  brightening,  and 
we  could  now  obserye  far  more  minutely  all  that 
took  place  on  board  the  wreck.  Scarcely  had  these 
men  emerged  from  the  hatchway,  when  a  terrific 
sea  poured  full  upon  the  decks  of  the  deroted  ves- 
sel with  a  dnll  heavy  beating  sound,  that  reached 
us  even  where  we  stood. 

At  first  we  imagined  that  the  passengers  must 
inevitably  have  been  washed  over  boardy  but  as 
the  sea  swept  across  the  slant  of  her  deck,  we  per- 
ceived them  breasting  the  serge,  and  manfiiUy 
maintaining  their  hold.  The  force  oftbewnter 
at  one  blo^  demolished  and  carried  off  the  whcde 


hMIIld  Hi  HSM  now.  hiiB«i: 


n  mmi,  wd:ti»  whola  of.  'Umit 

p— fid  owrHpit'oawtiie 
and  oyerflowing  with  ^is  tmHeBdoift.#6ifd,'^li 
jet  of  water  burst  firoan  the  cabin  4dijr4igiittbffi*» 
ctently  strong  in  volome  to  bear  up  a^tnilltiu&k 
which  floated  oveiboard,  and  was  gmdmllf 
washed  to  our  feet. 

The  three  or  four  men  who  had  itMeAAiMi  Iba 
companion  hastened  forward  to  find  protection  ki 
the  rigging  or  on  the  forecastle,  while  one  of-  the 
seamen  made  his  way  aft  and  looked  down  into 
the  cabin  :d£yligfat,  as  if  to  enquire  whether  any* 
tUng  could  be  done  to  save  those  whcnn  we  sup-; 
posed  had  perished  below. 

Nothings  however,  was  to  be  seen  but  the  dkrk 
waten  bnUding  np  and  swelling  OT«r  on  the 
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deckyM-ifiiiniocker^'of  tbe  iiwn^<Hvw4l|e;AaA 
just  swallmrecL  After  ^gaaing  iandespiilr  k»'  H^^fsw 
mcnaeDto,  the  maB  ortpl  back  to  &i  fMreffastlklf:*  f^" 

Thus  did  we  watch  this  spectacle  of  horror<WlrIte 
the  tide  giadoalljr  abated.  In  the  meantiBde,  'We 
examined  (he  trunk  which  the  waves  had  ihf&9hi 
up  at  our  fleet,  and  our  fears  were  at  once  realised 
by  fincUng  among  the  first  of  the  articles,  a  packet 
of  papers  directed  for  the  father  of  Helen. 

Xioaving  his  son  to  take  out  the  contents  and 
dry  th^n,  as  far  as  was  practicable  by  a  rude  fire 
we  had  kindled,  I  passed  the  time  with  Jeremy, 
sadly  cdntemplating  the  misery  that  might  be  in 
store  for  the  family  with  whom  we  had  been 
residing,  and  more  especially  for  Helen,  if  our 
fears  for  the  safety  of  her  lover  should  prove  true. 
That  be  was  on  board  the  wreck  not  a  doubt 
remained  on  our  minds. 

The  tide  now  began  to  fall,  and,  at  length,  left 
the  stranded  vessel  so  dry,  that  the  seamen,  who 
had  collected  in  great  numbers,  could  wade  oat 
and  ofier  their  assistance. 

Piteous  was  indeed  the  scene  the  wrei^  pi^e- 
suited.    The  sufibrers  were  all  so  weak  as- 'to 

N  3 


iliat  coiitd  l)L'  clone,  lli 
tlie  rigging  above  ani 
vey  the  unhappy  wretc 
the  shore  with  the  ropes 
unong  his  limbs,  and  at 
the  froat 

The  first  enquiry  we  n 
that  reached  the  beach,  - 
vessel's  having  possessed 
name  of  Helen's  cousin, 
the  affirmative. 
"  Where  was  he  ?  Wa 
A  melaDcholy  shake  of 
fimed  our  worst  suapidoa 
the  particulan  of  his  deal 


inelaaDfiholjrjiloiTVibut -if  yotf  h$ifmr.  aa^inleneqii  tn 
the  ge&tleH&an,  and  will  give  meTiimtf  toifreg^ip 
8ome:power  of  utterance^  I  trill  relate  U>  ykm  all 
the  paiticularB/  Tbe  only  invok  that  be  posMi4«rl 
vras  washed  to  your  feet  some  hours  since,  and:  his 
i«inains  will  be  found  on  board  that  ill-6Md 
vesseL'' 

Such  of  the  passengers  and  crew  as  still  lived 
were  now  all  landed.  They  were  carefully  con- 
veyed to  the  neighbouring  port,  and  every  means 
used  for  their  restoration  and  comfort 

At  length  the  stranger  felt  himself  sufficiently 
recovered  to  supply  by  his  narration  such  parts  of 
the  histmy  of  the  wreck  as  were  unknown  to  us. 
'*  An  accident  at  first  starting,  Sir,^  said  he, 
^*  may  fairly  be  accounted  as  the  source  of  all 
our  misfortunes.  That  ship  which  we  left  a  few 
hours  since  a  miserable  wreck  upon  the  sands 
was  at  our  first  sailing  a  fine  new  vesseL  The 
captain  of  her  is  a  man  universaUy  respected  for 
Iiis  talents  and  abilities.  Such  was  the  high  opi- 
nion entertained  of  him  by  the  owners,  that  wish- 
ing to  serve  a  young  person  who  had  claims  upon 
them,  they  promoted  the  latter  to  be  his  mate, 
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porarily  ruirillid  by  the  caplaii: 

lilt*  luiployuicnt  of  llic  same  e< 

*^  This  man  was  exactly  tlie 

succeeded;  he  was  incompet 

>    iJ;  from  age  and  natural  infirmi 

.ser\'cd  the  companji  and  un* 

^  ..  him  they  supplied  his  defects  ; 

jjjj'  I  putting  under  his  command 

j|:    !  energetic    officer.     On  movini 

iii    ,  command  of  our  vessel,  he  h 

I  mere  youngster.    To  this  all  on 

be  attributed. 

^^  Having  got  on  this  coast  dun 

and  not  being  fortunate  enougl 

our  own  knowledge  proved  ina 

)'!    I  thing  that  happened  to  us  was 


ii.:.-^ 


WOBTLEY  MONTA6U«**  977 

but  dasbed  08  upon  tbe  bank  mol  one  bad  k^6&n 
left  aliVe  to  tcfBthe  tale;  for  it  was  -iiiany^itiihs 
distant  fisoHi  land*  '  ^  •        ' '  • 

f'  We  next  tried  to  anchor/but  dragged  Mt 
cable,  and  finally  went  on  ^ore  on'-the'  spot 
where  the  hull  now  fies. 

'^  At  this  time  there  seiemed  to  be  scafceljr  twenty 
yards  of  water  between  us  and  the  beaoh ;  die  wind 
had  gone  down  considerably,  and  the  surface  was 
comparatively  smooth.  Every  one  was  impatient 
to  go  on  shcMTe,  but  to  this  the  captain  objected, 
saying,  that  we  were  only  on  a  bank — that  there 
was  deep  water  in-shore  of  us—- and  that  the  tide 
was  ebbing,  and  would  soon  leave  us  quite  dry. 

^^  Then  we  might  have  walked  onshore  with  ease. 
Unfortunately  for  us,  no  one  among  the  passen- 
gers happened  to  be  a  sea-faring  man,  or  to  be 
possessed  of  such  experience  as  might  warrant  a 
contradiction  of  the  captain's  statement 

"  Time  soon  proved,  however,  what  a  mistake 
had  been  made-^the  hour  of  tide  had  been  greatly 
miscalculated.  Owing  to  the  strong  gale  then 
blowing,  it  not  only  rose  much  earlier,  but 
with  a  rapidity  that  at  once  secured  us  fdr  its 


J 


«.! 


"  Merrily  did  \vc  laugh  and 
One  young  girl  in  particular, 
of  no  ordinary  description,  b 
our  raillery  as  to  the  appearanc 
on  the  following  day  bereft  of 
for  the  ensuing  morning  was  1 
a  happy  evening,  in  which  the 
our  anticipated  escape  were  nei 
uttered,  we  returned  on  deck. 

'^  Ibe  sounding  lead  was  in 
over  the  side,  and  where  but  a 
tlicre  was  only  three  feet  of  w 
1  indicated  seven.    With  the  moi 

j  we  turned  to  the  captain,  but  a 

]  seemed  to  have  seized  upon  1 

]  neither  explain  that  which  alan 


r 
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time  slipped  on,  every  one  propoinbf|(«iM>ihetI]fiXrg', 
no  one  effeetiiig  anything,  while  our  Btilt^  becMfe 
everjr  moment  more  critical.  The  tide*  Mad  noMt 
wdl  set  in,  and  with  it  we  had  to  stand  all  the 
violence  of  the  heaviest  seas  the  gale  coidd  iii||;e 
against  us. 

^  The  unfortunate  women,  who  had  so  lately 
been  rejoicing  at  the  prospect  of  safety,  screamed 
Mad  clamoured  round  the  captain  for  protection, 
which  he  had  neither  skill-  to  devise  nor  means 
to  afford.  As  the  tide  rose  outside  the  vessel,  the 
various  leaks  which  she  had  made  gained  so  fiu^t 
upon  her,  that  the  water  was  soon  knee  deep  in 
the  cabin. 

'^  We  then  demanded  of  the  captain  which  was 
the  ^greatest  place  of  safety  for  those  who  were  so 
unable  to  help  themselves — ^the  women  and  chil- 
dren. He  at  once  said  that  nowhere  would  thev 
be  so  secure  from  danger  as  in  their  berths;  ac- 
cordingly, the  mate,  being  present,  lifted  in  all 
such  as  were  not  already  in  their  sleeping  quar- 
ters, and  then  departed  with  his  superior,  as  we 
supposed,  to  perform  the  doubly  increased  dutiet« 
of  the  vessel'. 


df 


tlii7  laahedjiJIiiiMil  ae#D^  ^ih-hnitjfs'i^fUl^i 
JitSI!biit  n.fljp  ni^Mtepgcii  iMHitfB-jjIlMiiMMtf^ 
cAl^HBtum;  I«M  lh0t«ii»ftfciMiifc  li  Miiijlfiimi  i 
gehUeman  belovr  ine  was  a  fine  ynbagf  SefAfdiiiiaftp 
the  same  indeed  as  tbe  one  for  whom  ybu  i jiave 
been  enquiring ;  we  were  talking  to.  llie  l%dk»i 
endeavouring  to  allay  their  fears,  when  suddenjl^ 
the  water  rose  nearly  two  feet  in  the  cabi%#id 
consequently  on  the  stairs. — ^  Gentlemeo/,  said 
the  passenger  next  above  me,  ^  you  majr  lomaiu 
here  if  you  think  fit ;  I  can  stand  it  no  longBr;' 
and  requesting  some  one  who  stood  first  to  dmw 
back  tlie  hatch  of  the  companion  which  poBflned 
th^  doorsi  every  one  above  me  moved  on  deck.  • 

A|  this  instant  the  vessel  was  thrown  on  hev 
beam  ends.  The  water  in  the  cabin  msbiiig 
round,  came  in  contact  with  the  door,  abutting 
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it  with  a 'violence  which-  defied 'dl'Sttoinpti  to 
open  it  A  cry  of  Tear  from  the  nhfoitanRite^  wonen 
thus  shut  in  was  at  tfani  moment  beard ;  '«nd  ^hile 
the  8cotdh  gentleman,  aaid  thei  One  hA<m  idto; 
were  yainly  endeavouring  to  remedy  the  mischief 
by  bursting' the  ptanels,  a  more  tremendous  wtfVe 
than  any  which  had  yet  struck  ns^  now  pdnred 
its  full  fury  upon  the  centre  of  our  decks. 

^The  ^abin  skylights,  left  unprotected  by  any 
tarpaulin  or  other  defence,  at  once  gave  way; 
every  atoin  of  their  structure,  glass,  frame  and 
woodwork  were  dashed  into  the  cabin  before  the 
volume  at  resistless  water  which  followed.  At  the 
same  time,  to  consummate  our  catastrophe,  a  great 
portion  of  the  keel  was  wrendied  away,  and 
part  of  the  timbers  from  the  quarter,  while  the 
sea  getting  into  the  vessel  from  this  aperture, 
combined  with  the  reaction  of  that  which  had 
swept  in  the  cabin  windows,  mounted  in  a  solid 
jet  through  the  defenceless  skylight,  imtil  it 
reached  many  feet  above  the  deck,  bearing  on  its 
crest  a  small  trunk  that  was  instantly  washed  to 
leeward. 

*^  In  less  than  a  second  of  time  from  this  awful 


wave  lliat  filled  the  cabin,  of 
llm  comjionion  staire ;  and  ft 
I  had  to  mount,  1  waa  bo  c 
on  reaching  tha  deck,  thst  tl 
water  swept  me  to  leeward,  i 
warkt,  would  hare  curied  tut 
"  But  what,"  said  I,  inter 
"  what  became  of  the  Scot 
stood  below  you?" 

"  Alas  Sir !  whether  he  got 
broken  door,  or  whether  the  o 
,  strong  for  him,  I  know  not,  bul 
deck,  and  all  were  so  put  to  it 
lives,  that  none  of  the  paaseng 
in  their  power  to  assist  him. 
met  our  eyes  on  the  subnding 


ception  of  :1111a  many  the  caipeBtei^fwl»  niihing 
as  he  bat  oooidy  to  where  the  water  atilt  foamed 
vp  throDgh  the  rained  skyUght,  watched,  if  .he 
could  see  Imy  of  the  bodies  of  the  female  pas* 
sesgevs.- 

•  ^^  But  his  effiirts  were-  in  vain ;  after  that  one 
awful  shriek  nothing  more  was  heard, — nothing 
moire  remained  for  us,  but  the  sad  supposition, 
that  when  the  waters  rushed  in  they  perished  as 
thejr  lay.  We  tried  also  to  recover  the  bodies  of 
the  unfortunate  gentlemen  at  the  bottom  of  the 
companion  ladder,  but  here  we  were  equally  un- 
suecessftal;  and  as  the  sea  continued  breaking  over 
us,  we  were  only  able  to  find  our  way  to  the  fore- 
castle,* the  highest  part  of  the  vessel,  and  there 
either  shelter  ourselves  under  the  bulwarks  or  in 
the  rigging  with  the  rest  of  the  crew. 

^^  In  this  unfortunate  condition  we  remained ; 
the  waves  breaking  over  us  every  few  minutes ; 
the  piercing  cold  of  the  weather,  aggravated  by 
the  bitter  blast  that  swept  across  us,  and  the 
c^vaporation  of  the  wet  from  our  bodies.  How  in 
this  situation  we  maintained  life  until  the  ebbing 
of  the  tids^  I  know  not ! 


■  1. 1  ■  •  .1! 


..  niiimi  uie  possibility  ol  ai 
Hid  oil !  tliiil  shriek,  if  1  co 
iiiiglil  be  happy  ! " 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


Which  describes  &  wreck  of  a  different  description. 


Afi'ER  a  short  consultation  with  my  companions, 
it  was  agreed  that  nothing  remained  for  us,  but 
that  Jeremy  should  take  under  his  protection  the 
trunk  that  so  lately  belonged  to  the  relative  of  my 
host ;  and  that  as  soon'  as  the  bodies  had  been 
brought  from  the  vessel,  and  its  unfortunate  owner 
recognized,  we  proposed  to  return,  and  seek  the 
best  mode  of  communicating  our  disastrous  in- 
telligence. 

Appalling,  indeed,  was  the  spectacle  presented 
by  the  wreck;  every  thing  was  in  ruins.    The 


wfH^  in«k>ieiilira^(Mttvilflib 
the  bodies  oMMiimhoihtdi 

'flTbtf  Mb  tgetttfanieii'fWere  ^tiwpwljoMaAwl, 
exi^ectedi  IjiHg  ct  flw  bmdm  ki  <1n  i  inpiifMikBt 
ladder;  their  hands  wen  idfy  liiiH itpily idhilifcdfc 
OB  pertiona  of  the  stair  railfaiff jMiwij  flsMk/tfBr 
faces  being  tamed  in  .a  diftmsBt -disfaUw^  i  il|  wsiii 
supposed  they  had  fidlen  niirims],  iflitwiiliiiingi 
mistaken  in  the  confiision»  the  sight  dimttoiDof 
the  stair. 

On  bursting  through  the  pannelled  door,  a 
still  more  saddening  sight  presented  itself.*^ 
There  lay  the  dead  in  their  berths,  just  in  the 
state  in  which  they  had  passed  from  the  repose 
of  life  to  the  slumber  of  death. — ^Their  clothes 
still  wrapped  around  them,  some  of  their  hands 
even  still  hanging  from  their  bed-places.  Their 
countenances  composed  and  calm, — one  unhappy 
mother  with  her  two  babes  lying  beside  her. 

But  for  the  drops  that  still  fell  from  the  beams, 
or  slowly  trickled  down,  together  with  the  un- 
natural scene  of  havoc  surrounding  them,  you 
might,  for  a  moment,  have  believed .  that  the  in-* 
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mates  of  this  desolated  chamber  would  ^  again 
awake  to  the  busy  world  around  them. 

The  dead  having  been  all  removed  from  the 
vessel,  were  conveyed  to  the  church  of  the  neigh- 
bouring port,  and  there  laid  out  for  the  pur- 
poses of  recognition  and  interment. 

Having  performed  the  last  sad  duty  that  for 
tbe  present  devolved  on  us,  we  now  set  off  on 
our  return  home. 

Gently  as  we  endeavoured  to  communicate  our 
tidings,  they  came  but  too  suddenly  upon  the 
fair  girl,  the  object  of  whose  love  was  for  ever 
lost  to  her.  She  seemed  by  intuition  to  draw 
the  sad  conclusion  from  the  very  beginning  of 
our  tale, — she  breathed  no  word  of  sorrow,  but 
taking  herself  to  her  chamber,  we  considered 
that  the  wisest  course  was  to  forbear  interrup- 
tion. 

The  servant,  however,  who  slept  next  to  her 
was  aroused  in  the  night  by  strange  sounds  is* 
suing  from  her  room.  Bursting  open  the  door 
they  found  her  raving  in  a  wild  delirium,  that, 
ere  the  morning  dawned,  terminated  in  fever. 
Day  and  night  abe  was  watched  with  iJbe  ten* 
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la(M('r ;  tlicir  IkukIs  were  idlv 
on  ]jortioiis  of  tlie  stair  raili 
i'accs  being  turned  in  a  differ 
supposed  they  had  fallen  vi 
mistaken  in  the  confusion,  tl 
the  stair. 

On  bursting  through  the 
still  more  saddening  sight 
There  lay  the  dead  in  their 
state  in  which  they  had  paai 
of  life  to  tlie  slumber  of  de 
still  wrapped  around  them,  i 
even  still  hanging  from  their 
countenances  composed  and  c 
mother  with  her  two  babes  lyi 

But  for  the  drops  that  stiU  i 
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mates  of  this  desolated  chamber  would  ret  again 
awake  to  the  busy  world  around  them. 

The  dead  having  been  all  removed  from  the 
vess»ol,  were  conveyed  to  the  church  of  the  neigh- 
bouring port,  and  there  laid  out  for  the  pur- 
poses of  recognition  and  interment. 

Having  performed  the  last  sad  duty  that  for 
the  present  devolved  on  us,  we  now  set  off  on 
our  return  home. 

Gently  as  we  endeavoured  to  communicate  our 
tidings,  they  came  but  too  suddenly  upon  the 
fair  girl,  the  object  of  whose  love  was  for  ever 
lost  to  her.  She  seemed  by  intuition  to  draw 
the  sad  conclusion  from  the  very  beginning  of 
our  tale, — she  breathed  no  word  of  sorrow,  but 
taking  herself  to  her  chamber,  we  considered 
that  the  wisest  course  was  to  forbear  interrup- 
tion. 

The  servant,  however,  who  slept  next  to  her 
was  aroused  in  the  night  by  strange  sounds  is* 
suing  from  her  room.  Bursting  open  the  door 
they  found  her  raving  in  a  wild  dehrium,  that, 
ere  the  morning  dawned,  terminated  in  fever. 
Day  and  night  abe  was  watched  with  the  tea* 


iiMiikiiul.  I.iltlo  availed  it,  I 
tilings  saved  out  of  tlie  wrec 
tlic  pardon  and  title  deeds, 
the  father  his  estate;  all  that  ti 
him  had  passed  airaj. 
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CHAPTER  THE   FIRST. 


Shows  what  is  a  suffident  cause  of  qnaird  in  Qeraumjy  and 
bow  an  Irishman  can  remedy  a  mistake. 


Ir  was  some  weeks  before  my  xnind  was  enabled 
entirely  to  shake  off  the  depression  resoHing  from 
the  scenes  of  distress  I  had  so  recently  witnessed. 
The  simple  manners  of  the  old  man,  and  the  quiet 
beauty  of  the  daughter,  attached  me  to  them  with 
an  affection  which  could  not  but  grieve  at  the 
entire  blight  which  their  happiness  had  received. 

As  a  stranger,  however,  I  felt  that  my  pre- 
sence was  but  a  slight  consolation.  Taking  my 
adieus,  Jeremy  and  myself  set  off  once  more  upon 
Our  wanderings. 

B  2 


Ikeiico  ot  tScorgell.  founded 
Having  sjioiit  a  few  days  ii 
its  librarj-,  and  other  literary 
— a  thiog  rery  nnusuil  with  1 
a  quarrel  n4th  one  of  the  sti 
on  pushing  it  to  a  duel.  H 
young  man,  and,  in  redimdai 
np  for  the  loss  of  one  eye. 

The  feUow  had  the  most 
beheld,  and  w«b  dtogether  ra 
cultivators  of  learning  that  cc 
even  in  Gottingen.  Jeremj 
attention  to  his  unique  app 
stranger  happening  to  ohserr 
thereupon  joined  issue.  A  efa 
of  the  robe  soon  fonned  aha 
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iion^  that  no  one  can  differ  from  youi  in  believing 
blood  alone  can  wash  away  its  effects."  The 
students,  one  and  aD,  uttered  a  sonnd  of  assent. 

''  Jeremy,''  said  I,  ^^  can  you  fight  much  with 
the  small  sword  i " 

^^  Not  much,  your  worship,**  said  Jeremy;  ^^  but 
I  will  do  my  best  to  pin  that  cock-eyed  gentleman ; 
and  if  fortune  should  go  against  me,  why,  we  must 
maJce  up  our  minds  to  part  a  little  sooner  than  we 
expected.  Hem !  ^  thought  I,  I  cant  afford  to 
lose  you  just  yet  Addressing  myself,  therefore, 
once  more  to  the  students — *^  Grentlemen,  as  the 
insult  has  been  offered  by  my  senrant,  bis  best 
performances  consist  rather  in  playing  upon  the 
pistol  than  the  small  sword,  but  if  you  will  direct 
me  to  the  proper  ground,  1  shall  be  happy  to  do 
what  is  needful  in  his  behalf.  Turning  aside  into 
a  small  court,  overlooked  by  some  buildings,  de- 
voted doubtless  to  a  very  different  pursuit,  we 
entered  a  long  chamber,  which,  whatever  was  its 
original  purpose,  was  now  empty. 

Our  swords  were  drawn  and  measured  in  a  lew 
seconds,  and  at  the  third  lunge,  mine  caught,  my 


Jlif  bvstauders  now  rus 
that,  as  tlie  first  blood  wai 
was  at  aa  end.  Sltfiping  mj 
bard,  and  aukiiig  a  boir  to  n 
bis  friradfl,  I  huned  upon  ni' 
at  that  leison  to  bind  up  Um 
"  Jeremy,"  said  I,  « thi*  is 
place  to  be  pleaBaot,  so  ca 
will  see  at  oace  about  our  d^ 
The  conreyaace  by  which 
proceed  was,  in  sooth,  none  ol 
descriptioa  alio  were  tke  rai 
were  we  to  arail  ounelrea  of 
ling  that  aasemblage  of  amiab] 
a  look  wu  aufflcient  caan  of 
In  the  course  of  mr  Dtonai 


of  tlMr.  lingular  obaracter  of  ]th^  G^;pnw>v4|i)(i* 
dent.  1    -{  ',';.  ...     ^;'     t^  f,  *  r^'^'ro.  .'*     *:?!;»?'?! 

After  turoceeding.  uome  ,way,  and  b^ng  ^,  ftir 
jolted  to  places  a&to  entert«U«emw  doubl^^^ 
every  man  getting  hia  own  again  at  the, end  «{l;)ie 
joiDrney^  ve  stopped,  about  eight  o'-chickp  and  a 
paaaenger^  the  last  that  we  could  cany,  was  add^ 
to  our  number. 

A  few  oaths  and  exclamations  as  my  gentle- 
man settled  himself  down  in  his  seat,  proved  our 
new  acquaintance  io  be  an  irishman.  Jeremy 
and  myself  were  seated  opposite  to  him,  and  my 
servant  b^ing  able  to  speak  French,  it  was  alwayn 
in  this  language  that  we  carried  on  our  conversa- 
tion yifxtl  ha4  no  idea  that  every  one  should  have 
it  in  their  power  to  talk  of  ^^  the  two  English- 


wen." 


Soon   after    entering,  ^the  Irishman  trod   on 
Jevemy*8  tde^  and.  on.  hearing  his  exclamation  of 

• 

pain  begged  pardon  in  a  sulky  manner  t)iat  did 
not  prepossess  me  in  his  rfSatvpur.  We  ha4  not 
travelled  together  abaiie  aa  hour  whm  9iwm  ex- 
traordinary fancy  pat  it  mto  the  maa>  haa^/  to 
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believe  that  lie  woa  in  the  wroog  vch)cle,ftiid  thai 
instead  of  getting  into  tliat  bound  Tor  Leipzig^ 
wbere  the  ftur  was  then  about  to  b«  held,  lie  hj 
aome  mistake  iinagtued  that  we  were  bound 
for  Gotlingei).  After  sundrj-  consultations  with 
himself,  which  revealed  t<i  us  Uie  subject  of  fai« 
alsm,  he  addressed  himself  to  the  other  passen^ 
gers  to  ascertain  the  fact,  but  being  un&ble  pt 
apeak  any  language  but  his  own,  became  only  tbet 
more  rooted  in  his  deloaion.  -^ 

Conceiving  from  our  looks  that  we  were  not 
frieudiv  to  him,  he  did  not  attempt  to  put  aay| 
questions  either  to  Jereny  or  to  me  j  whtl^,,9K  tha 
other  hand,  we  were  laughing  in  our  Blqeyes  m<l 
enjoying  the  joke  beyond  measatt^-r-ckt^TQ^iwd 
neither  to  acknowledge  our  being  <ff  th^  tiftpio 
country,  or  to  assist  him  in  his  tji^nima.  .  ^ 

In  a  few  minutes  we  stopped  to.  water  tbft 
horses  and  allow  their  driver  to  take  a  ^g^ 
Hp  of  a  more  cordial  nature.  Ont  gojt.tbe  Irish- 
man, just  as  we  were  about .  to  aUirt  ottce 
nunre,  and  buUying  the  driver  most,  hwdsomely^ 
tore  down  his  portmanteau,  and  finally  swore  that 


w 
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he  would  neither  go  on  any  rarther  nor  pay  tor 

■  ■  .■  .*•'■.'  ■ 

the  distance  he  had  ridden. 

The  driver  attempted  to  bring  him  to  reaisou, 
and  was  threatened  with  being  brought  to  the 
ground.  So  finding  that  this  strong  language  wiais 
the  only  one  in  common  between  them,  he  was 
obliged  to  content  himself  with  wishing  the  Irish- 
man at  the  bottom  of  the  sea,  and  then  driving  on 
his  road. 

The  Irishman  (this  I  learnt  afterwards)  no 
tiiooner  found  himself  at  liberty,  than  going  to  the 
bouse  of  the  government  director  of  post-horses, — 
for  this  happened  to  be  one  of  the  stations, — he 
dragged  the  unfortunate  German  out  of  bed,  and 
declared  he  had  been  most  infamously  treated,  in- 
asmuch as  he  was  obliged  to  hurry  on  to  Leipzic 
to  make  good  an  appointment  at  the  approaching 
fair ;  and  that,  although  he  had  paid  money  for 
this  purpose,  the  rascally  people  had  popped  him 
into  a  conveyance,  which,  so  far  fhmi  bringing  him 
nearer,  was,  he  found  out,  tahing  him  away  from 
the  object  of  his  journey. 

•  B  3 


road,  there  was  no  vcngean 
could  visit  them  ihat  lliey  i 
AmbasMdore,  connils,  p 
tioM  were  invoked.  The  G 
and  eoniegsed  the  coDTefiii 
only  a  few  miles  in  adnnce 

hmrd  driviag  tbty  woidd  ■ 

him  into  it 
They  were  u  good  as  tl 

and  aftv  belftboQiiBg'  tiie  pi 

fortabie   rate,   they  it  hngt 


With  all  joy  the  ] 
to  stop,  jumped  out,  bid  hn 
proceeded  to  ensconce  himae] 
lumber  ran.    Haring  bioagli 


S*J 
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Olll 


ciMpttliaitt  whdili^  but  a  'Am  ^ispooe  ■d(^i^4ime 
'before^  he  had  left imd^r  ciDbttsistaittrifr.  9f  Wc^ifkto^ 
sant  a  deicriinion.  ■;.  ^  :L   l^  hiycm 

Themai^ft  aatoiiishmeBtwa8«Bo<:great;.:tbpl^it 
at  cmce  divulged  his  story.  So  avgood  laagh:>vas 
not  to  be  lost,  and  comtriyiog  to  find  an  Ea^bh 
tongue,  I  drew  firom  him  the  particulars  of  his  ad- 
Tenture,  and  todc  the  liberty  of  turning  them  into 
Oeraian  for  the  diversion  of  the  worthy  buighers 
of  Hamburgfa. 

:  Many  men  in  the  situation  of  the  Irishman 
would  have  thought  it  necessary  once  more  to 
httve  lost  their  temper,  but  with  a  good  nature 
that  Yaised  him  many  degrees  in  our  estimation, 
he  joined  heartily  in  the  laugh  against  himself, 
and  for  the  rest  of  our  journey,  proved  a  most 
entertaining  and  amnsing  companion. 


ft 


)»  sttinilmtdii})**  boo  lEsnalhi  ci  ^fwii  liseutj 
owl  10  ^m  his^  bsd  1  .inn>U'(h9aab  aiatha/r  ■ 
I  BlOllw  lUi"  .»^WwT  tt^ar-    "M    'i-.tt  ■  Ol'«i«» 

.(),  ■  ■■•■  bm- 

i„  CHAPTER    II.  raal 


Mr  thoughts  now  began  to  -rattu!n."43W9?l4ai 
En^asd,  when  taking  up  a .  oieff^afWCti  pan- 
taiiiing  a  list  of  the  membflrs  of  das  uew  .paHla^ 
meat,  then  about  to  meet,  I  poneivef^imatli  to 
■w;  aslonishment,  I  was  elected  for  thej)<)i!0¥>gb 
of  Bossiney.  This  determined. i^f)  to  stftrt.Jiw, 
Ltnidon-  "Come,"  said  I,  "  thoufj^.I^do  npt 
tl^j^  1  .can  be  a£cused  of  nnmh  taMe  for  vahely, 
RqpP9^.I  hayc  another  trial  afbecon^ag  Ybat:H^^ 
te^^d  a  re|Spectatde  member  of  ■ociet;." 


Since  leading  Leipzig  a  long  lapse  of  lime  had 
passed  away  in  idleness  and  vagabondizing  of 
various  descriptions.  I  had  paid  one  or  two 
visits  to  a  few  Hungarian  nobles,  with  whom  I 
liad  some  years  since  contracted  an  acquaintance 
in  London.  I  had  wandered  into  Switzerland, 
and  so  far  made  practical  inquiry  into  the  condi- 
tion of  a  labourer,  as  even  to  earn  my  bread 
by  becoming  one  myvell  Jeremy  and  myself 
once  went  so  far  as  to  turn  postillions,  and  drove 
a  rich  English  booby  and  an  ugly  wife  from  Milan 
to  Turin.  I  forget  how  many  times  we  upset  them 
on  the  road.  In  the  midst  of  these  and  many  other 
follies j  I  was,  however,  arrested  by  the  knowledge 
of  iny  being- returned  for  the  new  parliament 

I  had  thought  that  the  senate  and  myself  had 
closed  our  acquaintance  for  ever,  but  when 
my  country  oalled  upon  me  for  my  services,  of 
course'  I  was  too  much  a  patriot  to  refuse  theni  so 
slight  a  favour.  For,  thought  I,  if  there  is  no' 
one  in  the  family  with  more  urgent  claims  than 
myself  to  our  snug  little  borough,  m  e*en  go  hotncJ ' 
and  face  my  creditors,  since  I  have  still  a  ^ebk- 
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tot's  gow-n  to  come  ouc«  nom^'Mi^UUm  And 

my  nobility,  ■   •"■"'''  'ji^-'u  i.'r; 

I  'Ttiifl  prudent  rosolulion  bein^  settled,  the  ai'- 
'  «eisRar\-  steps  fur  my  journey  were  tAl(«n,  aad  be- 
hold me  once  more  in  the  British  loetnTpotu  !  :  ' 

It  seemed  strange,  again  to  Btaiid  in  Ae 
midst  of  my  uM  haants,  changed  in  fedingo,  al- 
ttrcd  in  appearance,  many  of  the  friendi  with 
whom  I  had  before  associated  lost  to  ma  by  death 
«r  ofltranged  in  aRection.  '"     '  fu  ■ 

'  My  father  received  me  kindly  u  STC^batlttpBn 
I  spoke  of  my  intentions  <rf  mfoiin»liMi,.<J)q  olUy 
flhook  his  head  and  asked  me  my  age^j^  Singoliur 
old  gentl»nan  !  He  coodd  penMlv«  ^lh»  fnaHsl^f 
others — no  one  moT«  clearly — but  vhcHltie  dfiiti- 
nal  was  in  presence  he  never  bad  thb  ■igtatvtb  ^• 
bake  him  for  hie  errors.  ■•??=.? 

How  frequently,  when  the  servaarta  hKl  bMn 
guilty  of  some  gross  neglect,  have  I  sMa  Um  tittg 
the  bell,  vowing  vengeance  on  the  offender,  -'{^^e- 
•oitly  the  footman  made  bit  ap|>eaniic»^"  -Jobti, 
Jtdinl  Is  thatyou?"  -'  - 

"Yes, Sir."  -     .  :-  .  ■.-.,  • 


'VAliemI,  tbeo^  Johai  may  .1  UroiddeiyotLTto 
put  some  coals  on  the  fire?"  •  i  .  '    :  vn 

So  it  farod  ;witli  me.  A  autaal  Mend,  wbbin  I 
aaif  before  I  waited  on  the  old  boy,  tdd  me  that 
th^  governor  was  reeolyed  on  giring  me  a  scrrele 
lectore.' 

The  eeveritj  of  the  matter  consisted  in  hia  ask- 
ing me  to  dinner,  and  on  my  informing  him  that 
I  was  short  of  money,  he  came  down  with  a  very 
handsome  cheque  upon  his  banker.  As  he  put 
this  in  my  hands,  he  took  the  liberty  of  suggesting 
the  propriety  of  my  adhering  to  the  good  intui- 
tions I  had  formed ;  he  then  alluded  to  the  state 
of  the  continent,  the  probability  of  the  rupture 
of  the  peace  of  Aix-Ia*Chapelle ;  he  then  adverted 
to  my  Qwn  prospects,  the  property  which  he  pos- 
sessed)  and  the  necessity  that  the  man  who  became 
the  owner  of  thia  wealth  should  take  some  stand- 
ing in  soci^y. 

In  short,  he  said  that  if  I  would  lay  myself  out 
for  a  paiUaioeiitary  life,  he  would  ei^ert  himself 
among  our  connexions  to  rally  round  me  such 
a  party  of  support  as  would  get  me  a  Air  hearing, 


uittrlead  tiitay  obtaining  tbatpo8it}(»i1[r'i9i^ 
which  he  naturally  wished  for  his  son.  *7^ 

This  was  to  me  a  new  rein  of  nmbftion,  oi"'!*- 
iher  an  old  one  more  extensively  reopened,  and^nr 
a  wWlc  it  bled  freely.  While  member  forHimtiilKS' 
lion,  I  had  to  a  degree  contented  myself  vriih  a~ 
Kflent  ay  or  no  on  any  important  question,  a^' 
when  these  did  not  happen  to  be  passing  throu^'' 
the  House,  it  was  rarely  Ironbled  by  my  presencel* 

That  any  conduct  can  be  more  culpable,  or  eVW' 
more  contemptihle,  than  such  extreme  neglect^-i&f 
daty,  is  true,  but  the  troth  only  jq)peius  wlieii'tio 
longer  available; — and  in  tDost-- u]Staiiii^'-&c^' 
defers  thinlnng  of  wisdom  iHl  it  is  too'-&te'^i!^ 
practise  it  To  proceed,  I  now  gkVe  mp^f  trfr' 
to  die  dream  of  oratorical  ambttion^-frat  by  filr^ie' 
greatest  pleasore  it  afforded  me  was  recdvtd  fibfaif - 
thinking  that  my  present  pmmutB  Ibr  oBCe^^^v^' 
pleasttre  to  my  parent  With  aTl  my  saperiatUv' 
plans,  I  could  not  but  feel  (hat  I  faad  acted  JSHfiSi' 
^ti^obHTOol,  and  mUi  regard  to  my  fcai6r,"£u 
.^UdibCF  dffafa  tiiwfirted  liim  in  tibe  pmsint  df  Mf 
Vi^^tMMr; -vihiie  fhegreat^^i<t«eii-bf  «r^^ 


poaitioii  were  no  sUgbt  re^ro^e8.to,f^e,r(9];:1jl)^^ 

For  the  first  two  sessioim  no  one.ciou^^  b^i^e 
better  thap^  myself :— constant  in  mgr  a^j|^ada]:|ici6^. 
in  the  hoaae — ever  ready  to  enepanter  the  bcupe, 
of  a ,  committee— moderate  in  my  amnsCTifflVtiiy 
to  an  extent  that  surprised  myself  even  more  thi^ 
it  did  Jeremy  and  my  father.  The  old  gentleman 
at  last  really  began  to  have  some  hopes  that  I 
should  turn  out,  as  he  expressed  it, — **  A  rational 
creature!^ 

But  stiU  I  ought  not  to  omit  mentioning,  that 
mj  aister  having  been  married  to  the  Earl  of 
Bute,  my  fieUher  had  thought  fit  to  bestow  upon 
her  a  mnc]b  lai^  share  of  the  family  estates  than 
I  either  admired  or  deemed  requisite.  I  therefore 
made  up  my  mind  to  use  the  utmost  dispatch  in 
hatong  the  Eaxl  moat  cordiallyi  and  in  this  you 
may  believe  I  easily  succeeded  to  my  heart's 
content. 

Though  I  confessthatmy  plan  of  self-education 
was  not  that  in  general  use  among  mankind^  y0t; 
still  it  was  no  part  of  it  to  lose  any  of  my  ffi^ 


-US  TUB  ricioiu  or 

.a«ny»F'  i'had  a.  u8»for  it  aU,larf;B  os'itinras^BMl 
tb« ivciSTiiig  of  my  expected gootU.&nd  oluMel* 
I;ao(«d  OS  an  offeoce  uever  to  Iw  Ibrgivon.  .'.n 
'■:M^Vith  tliese  facts  I  wiis  duL  iuWy  acquaMlad 
wboQ  iinr  oratorieal  fit  fimt  scizod  uic  ;-^oil  War- 
iD(;  it,  my  ardunr  con!<icierably  coulcd,  tud  Altkt 
resolved  ilaelf  into  a  species  of  Ague  fit;— when  I 
first  awmke,  tiotliiiig  could  be  more  palptble  ihmt 
the  folly  of  such  an  ambition.  No  souuer,  hvw- 
ever,  was  my  breakfast  fiuislied,  tliMi  my  id^J 
dreams  of  power  and  place  once  nort  mMmed 
their  old  dominion.  .-■    /'-.•s-' 

In  order  to  convince  the  wotid  that  I  vM^'fakd 
more  pretensions  to  the  chaiw^er  of'a 'Statehmn 
than  they — dull  rogues! — ^were  awaje'<^  J->bAW 
pobliehed  a  book-^aay,  even  mare'  tHan^itUBM^I 
wrote  it.  r  ■<.■-  'u.  m--^ 

Of  coarse  the  ill-natured  part  o£  aM^ind^-for 
tiiare  is  such  a  part — attribnted  the  moA  iotimy 
^d  tutor; — while  I  flattered  mysslf— 4>eiUg:KinK>- 
4bM, utasBUBiinK  gentleman— ituitbecoaldnereT 
■  hwc^yiUtcn  anjfthing  Uke  it.  .:    .■  '    jm 

o-'iiifihKDlia  ttiti  more  Ul-natureditfaiag^ni  ftia 
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wosTLnr  liOfmLoiMri  ^ 

•was  nmd  hf  a  oriticw-^I  hale  thoM  iCtitic^rnrlK> 
c«mi6t  let  an  author  bare  it  all  hia  owawa^ii^ 
This  faOow  said  that  Mr.  M Qntagae,  fcnooth, 
aftear  nnming  through  all  the  grades  bf  kni^-life, 
and  being  even  a  link«boy,  had  now  generonsiy 
held  up  the  torch  to  his  enlightened  country.  '■ 

Here,  bowevery  the  varlet  was  mistaken, — ^I  had 
aerer  thought  of  being  a  link-boy — I  waa  cndy 
a'eweep.*--But  such  is  the  envy  that  invariably 
IHirsues  merit 

Now  i,  who  ought  to  know  best,  here  delibe- 
rately assert,  on  the  contrary,  that  my  book  was 
a  very  learned  affair,  and  classical  to  boot,  it  being 
DO  less  than  a  history  of  the  Rise  and  Fall  of  the 
« Aacient  Republics ;  instituting  some  sort  of  com- 
parison^ I  beUeve,  between  them  and  the  British 
constitution. 

If  X  teooUect  aright — for  I  scorned  to  read  it 
aAeritwas  furinted — there  was  something  about 
&  mibtia  question  in  the  argument,  which  rery 
much  agitated  the  minds  of  the  people  at  the  time ; 
but  which,  as  a  true  philosopher,  moved  me  aheut 
as  '"'fdiff*  whether  my  cook  should  put  salt  into 
his  soup  before  or  after  boiling.     Now  this,  I 
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gifajit,  is  a  veiy  delicate  question  ;  but  lUlli^t 
iwrttr  disturbed  my  aleep  : — few  Uiiogv  dotr — (Oh. 
ee\Ai  indeed,  my — conscienoe.  It  wutltift  OTe^< 
nervous  sensibility  which  so  pecuUady  qUaHfied 
ine  forbi-iDg  luember  of  parliament.  ' .    .■<«' 

At  length,  after  an  immense  deal  of  readingvp, 
historical,  logical,  and  what  not,  together  witfa.anl 
immeaanrable  quantity  of  private  spouting,  I  do- 
tenuined  to  venture  on  my  first  speech.  In  spite 
of  all  the  aaaurances  of  success  from  ranona  quaito 
tera,  the  utmost  dread  took  possession  of  ine,  and: 
wllen  I  coDsidered  that  I  was  about  to  ftddnasaiii] 
OHoiy  hundred  of  the  first  men  of  iay!coBKtiy,l- 
ftk  conrinced  that  the  first  cough  nf  i1iiii]l|iiii\wil 
tnm  must  dlenee  me  for  ever.  "i:  vi  ,-A^o''.i- 

The  night  came,  and  my  father,  punctdil^-toi 
his  word,  packed  all  the  friends,  co^OBiMs, 
^  relatioiu,  over  whom  be  h.ititMiy'iat)eamtt\ 
to  hear  and  applaud  me,  their  tMroUwr  tenjibHlc 
Iq.;9rd«i  to  &oilitate  my  aucoeBg,<  I  .wafl^te  Msi 
offf^  Amotion  of  some  importauca,  t40Ugl^H(9i''H 
ward  l^- a  member  well  known  o*- t|ie  lib^^lr 
8ide,-of *t»»+QU«e.  _.  ,.;  vi ,  .,.■  r 

When  it  came  to  my  turn  to  speak,  all  sense 


seemed  ixy  leai^  itte.  Mechanicidtf  tsti^od^iyfi 
and  heard  the  Speaker  proAOU]lce=  my  rmo^ 
Scarcely  Imomng  whether  I  stood  upon'  lay  beiQl 
or  my  heels,  I  bega»  sometfaiiig  of  irhickf^I  4it 
not  understand  three  syllables..  Time  was 'nuM 
given  me  to  utter  a  sentence,  before  I  heard  the 
fiiendly  cheers  from  the  benches  on  either  sidt 
o£me. 

I  went  on :  the  cheers  increased,  and  soon^  to 
ray  infinite  surprise,  I  actuaUy  came  to  com- 
prehe^  some  part  of  my  own  meaning.  From 
this,  tine -all  .went  smoothly, — I  gradually  launch- 
ed, upon-  the  current  of  my  own  feelings,  and 
bome  j^tnaigly  onwards,  forgot  the  listening  hun- 
dreds, or  indeed  anything  but  Mr.  Speaker  and 
myselfl:^'' ' 

JHo«r  I -got  home  I  never  very  clearly  ascertained, 
but  eaii  remember  extremely  well  the  dream-liko 
effiacl  ot  half  a  dozen  friends,  coming  to  bieak^ 
fest  with  me^  next  mornings  to  inform  me  Hhik 
I  had  made  At  best  tnaiden  speech  ihact  fltib 
walls  of  St^  Stephen's  had,  &c.,  &c.,  ftc/,  8eci    ^  '^ 

This,  as  is  usual  with  my  indolietft  hiiftrt,'''tidf^^ 
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Rulnniljly  cooled  my  diint  far  furlher  paiiiameiUi 
ary  honoure.  —  If  tituy  ans  so  aaaily  obtained. 
tlinught  I,  Uiey  are  not  worth  having,  —  why 
s)ion1d  1  plagae  myself  with  politics?  Are  Ibc 
number  of  the  Totaries  of  that  grave  insuiity 
uot  sufficient  that  1,  a  Bcomer  of  place,  KB' 
adorer  of  ease,  a  worshipper  of  freedom,  should 
enchain  myself  in  its  fetterit  ? — Cut  bono  9  wait 
tlic  question  for  ever  risiug  to  my  lips. 

If  a  gentleman  of  independent  fortune,  bans^ 
really  the  good  of  his  countrymen  at  heart,  does 
step  forward,  what,  I  demand,  is  the  fsle  gOie* 
rally  awarded  to  him  f  He  enters  FoiiitineDt 
with  an  honest  abhorrence  of  intrigue  and 
ptace-honting.^At  the  first  step,  he  finds  tkat 
no  man  has  influence  to  be  scarcely  cren  heard, 
unless  he  owns  a  party.— The  possession  of  pro-: 
perty  gives  him  weight  The  men  who  pereeive 
a  congeniality  in  his  sentiments  seek  him  ouL-rr 
He  becomes  allied  to  them,  and  by  degrees  is  am* 
of  a  party,  despite  himself 

Too  soon  he  finds  his  conduct  must  be  feUemd 
fay  tbein^  ~  their  own  he  now  peresiTcs  to  be 
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gfsaioi  hy rmodv^i^  and  principk^  totallyt  dvffito^- 
ent  ircnift  his.«*-Doe8  be  pursue  Jiifr  ow»  eoulrse}. 
-^Tbey  wmii»  ou:  ami  thwart  him  at  ihi^pmtm 
mdment*  Does  be  refuse  to  join  tbeir  intrlguesi 
— He  is  mistrusted.  Does  a  great  question  drise, 
endapgenng  the  places  of  his  friends,  or  those 
ofthcfar  immediate  allies,  all  your  differences  are 
on  tibe  instant  to  be  forgott^a. 

Your  vote  and  influence  are  necessary,  and  you 
tberefbire  are  become  one  of  the  most  deMghtfiil, 
amiable  creatures  upon  earth  . —  If  yon  are  a 
duH  speaker,  a  splendid  hearing  is  promised  for 
your  longest  effusion.  Are  you  a  good  speaker  ? 
and  that  you  must  be,  you  are  pressed  to  figure 
in  the  very  ran. 

'At length  ^the  battle  is  won! — You  now  wish 
to  carry  some  measure  of  real  practical  benefit 
to  the  country, — your  friends  would  be  most 
happy— would  be  delighted  to  go  hand  in  hand 
with  you-^but  Mr.  So-and-so  unfortunately  is 
pledged  against  it — can't  possibly  insult  Mr.  So- 
and-so. 

But  supposing  aill  difficulties  surmounted,  and 
you  at  length  become  a  leading  member  of  the 
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cabinet,  the  riews  vhich  yoa  hare  clicmlH^ 
tlirougboQt  a  long  life  are  now  realised,  md 
after  the  onduTBCce  of  every  opjiosition  and  im- 
mrasuntblu  calumny,  your  plans  are  pul  in  ac- 
tion. 

Bnt  the  very  spirit  of  your  measures  lias,  in  all 
probability,  been  crushed  out  of  them — «x  a  natural 
consequence,  they  fwl.  Your  labours — your  saSer- 
ingH,  all  are  forgotten — the  measure  of  ingratitude 
IB  filled  up  for  you  to  the  brim.  The  pubKe 
voice  rewards  you  with  the  title  of  Charlatan, 
and  the  feeding  of  your  own  sheep  is,  poM^' 
proclaimed  to  be  the  highest  capacity  itnr  -tttAoh 
your  intellect  was  suited. 

As  these  feelings  gained  strengfli  in  iaf  n^Mi 
my  attendance  in  the  house  became  leM  cOdflUlC  j 
once  more  the  committees  were  sbiAed,  md 
nothing  of  the  member  seemed  likely  to  be  re- 
tained by  me,  except  the  franldng.  This  blling- 
off  was  not  unmarked  by  my  father,  and,  I  beliere, 
occasioned  him  no  slight  regret.    . 

As  often  as  he  chanced  to  meet  such  of  my 
friends  as  were  also  in  his  confidence,  he  took 
them  aside,  and,  with  the  giarity  of  NMor,  «a- 
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quired,  if  4he  reports  of  my  backsUdiog  were  really 
true? 

A  shake  of  the  head  was,  in  general,  the  only 
answer.  Then  came  the  wrath  of  the  old  gentle- 
man.— 

^^  Ah !  I  see  I  must ! — yes,  I  see  I  must — Nothfaig 
less  than  a  severe  expostulation  will  do  with 
him." 

Perchance,  the  same  day,  I  might  be  dining 
with  him.  Some  allusion  would  be  made  to  my 
parliamentary  prospects — ^the  answer  on  my  part 
became^  of  course,  evasive. 

"  Ah,  Edward ! "  the  old  gentleman  would  ex- 
claim— and  the  severe  expostulation  ended  in  a 
sigh.  Too  soon  were  my  father's  fears  terminated, 
and  even  my  own  aroused. 
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ir  dearest  inlerwt!  are  walciod  by 

our  frieadM, 

"  Jeremy,"  said  I  one  momiDg,  as  be  was  on 
tUe  point  of  removing  breakfast,  "  what  packet 
was  that  which  arrived  half  an  hour  since  ? " 

"  Committee  report  from  the  House,  Sir, — where 
shall  I  put  it  ?" 

"  On  the  fire ; — and  now  go  down  and  see 
whose  carriage  that  is  drawing  up.  If  it's  the 
old  gentleman  come  to  talk  to  me,  just  say  I 
went  out  four  hours  ago  to  consult — to  con- 
sult"  

"Who,  Sir?" 
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"Oh,  any  body— my  surgeon— no,  that  will 
alann  him  ;  say  to  consult  my  lawyer — that  looks 
as  if  I  had  some  prudence.^ 

"Asking  your  pardon,  Sir— that  may  be  a 
matter  of  opinion ; — I  hold  it  to  be  just  the 
reverse.'*    Jeremy  made  his  bow. 

In  a  few  seconds,  he  came  running  back  with  a 
grin  of  peculiar  intelligence. 

"  A  lady,  Sir,  is  at  the  door,  and  insists  on  see- 
ing you..  I  said,  your  toilette  was  not  finally 
arranged ;  but  she  told  me,  that  was  of  no  con- 
sequence." 

Hurrying  doi^n  to  the  door,  I  found  a  lady 
nearly  connected  with  myself,  who  insisted  on 
my  taking  a  seat  beside  her. 

Having  given  orders  to  the  coachman  to  drive 
slowly  to  the  park,  she  turned  to  me,  and  said,  "  I 
am  come  to  beg  your  assistance  in  a  little  plot  of 
mine,  and  I  am  sure  you  cannot  refuse  me.'' 

This  was  uttered  in  that  way  which  admitted  of 
no  refusal;  the  proposal  coming,  as  it  did,  from  a 
young  married  woman  of  acknowledged  beauty 
and  wit.     Having  professed  all  readiness  to  obey 

c  2 
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vou  arc  au  oddii,- 
Mr.  C ,..      " 
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"Did  TOO  ore,  ^ 

"Never." 

"  That's  singular. 
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that  her  httsband  begins  to  neglect  her,-  and 
though  naturally  a  gentle-minded  woman,  her 
spirit  in  this  point  rons  so  high,  that  she  tidks  to 
her  friends  of  a  separation.  Indeed^  unless  bis 
conduct  towards  her  becomes  altered,  she  will 
certainly  have  recourse  to  this  remedy.** 

^*  And  the  wisest  plan,  is  it  not  ? " 

'^  No,  it  is  not.  As  circumstances  stand,  it 
would  only  prove  most  detrimental  to  both;  He 
would  be  given  up  entirely  to  jockeying,  and  her 
lot  equally  vnretched,  though  not  culpaUe.'' 

"  Now,  to  tell  you  the  tmtb,'' — ^here  the  fair 

speaker  hesitated  for  a  moment, — ^  C and  I 

were  attached.  It  was  the  first  time  I  ever  knew, 
by  experience,  those  feelings  which  have  such  an 
influence  on  our  destiny.  Our  union  was  pre* 
vented  by  considerations  into  which  I  need  not 
enter,  but  I  still  feel  I  should  not  like  to  see  his 
happiness  destroyed,  if  it  were  at  all  in  my  power 
to  prevent  it" 

"  But  how,"  said  I,  •^  is  tiiat  possible  ?  • 

"  Why,  I  think  by  a  little  innocent  stratagem, 
we  might  bring  him  back  to  his  senses,  and  there- 
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ion  I  liarvciLBketl  your  aid.  Wild  erf  atnrc  as  ^tdd 
RID,  I '  liavtr  Itnowii  ytm  loo  king,  and  I  ihink  too 
wrH,  1ft  rfonftrt  tlmt  I  mny  IrHst  vou.  B»t  1  »«■ 
yon  AW  anxiooB  to  lipar  the  details  of  ii»y  slroU 
g«tii,  and  ynn  shall  havi-  them. 

•'  Indifferent  as  C may  now  appear,  T 

by  old  cjqicriencc  that  he  is  exceeding'1^  jealdiA 
Even  98  it  is,  he  does  not  half  admire  his  ndre% 
cdebrity  a»  a  Tmtnan  of  beauty  and  taste ;  but  tb^ 
large  fortune  which  he  still  possesses,  and  indecl 
tlie  fortune  which  she  brought  to  him,  rendered 
it  a  matter  of  course  that  she  should  mix  largely 
in  the  world,  as  well  abroad  as  at  home'. 

"  His  sporting  pursuits  and  companion^  pren'mt 
his  seeing  a  great  deal  of  this,  but  of  what  be  sees 
he  by  no  menns  approres.  Now  my  plab  is;  lo  get 
some  friend,  on  whom  I  can  perfeoUy  depeod/to 
pretend  a  violent  passion  for  FtaDcea,andbyJ)eing 
Aeen  constantly  with  her  in  puUtc^  aswell^^S'at 
her  own  house,  rouse  him  to  such  a  degraeofJMi- 
taosy  asntay  be  sufficient  to  "— 

■'^ShoOtlhe  intruder?"  -' 

•  i"  Okr'no^.mydearWortley,  nothing  of  than  sort. 


but  mer^  suffideM;  to:  bring:  |ii]iLi4o'>kii(fifeB8Qi. 
Tfa^  neilbw  of.tiiem'  caire;  mucbsfos  rn  (l4)ndQii 
life;  9nd  peAaps  when  l^?8iQcvi.ly)IW.il9a^ter$r^ 
appajrently  going,  be  may  break  iqpl^.towii  ^sto- 
blishment,  and  content  bimaelf  with  bis  ibvJiotM^B 

st^  (2 ,  park.     Then  again,  their  mioti  may 

be  bound  by  a  tie  that  it  has  not  yet  reCeired ; 
and  children,  while  they  diverted  h^  attention 
into  a  better  channel,  might  call  forth  in  him 
(^motions  not  as  yet  discernible.^ 

"  Well,"  said  I,  "  this  is  very  fonny." 

"  Is  that  aD  you  have  to  say  to  it?  I  am  dis- 
appointed in  you ;  I  had  thought  you  would  have 
taken  it  up  with  more  spirit" 

^^  Wait,  perhaps  I  may  yet ;  but  you  seem 
equally  strange  and  out  of  character  to  my  eyes. 
Why  this  plan  of  yours,  I  hardly  know  whether 
to  call  it  most  sentimental  or  romantic.  Yet  who 
wcmld  have  expected  this  from  you,  the  beauty 
and  the  wit.  My  modem  mother,  once  more  re- 
stored to  youth,  apparently  taken  up  more^ith 
the  brilliant  and  the  frivoloQa  than  atigbt  »beside !" 

*^  Come,  thoti  wandering  luiky  no  .more  -  ba- 
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dinage.  Voa  pcrluii*  have  ffiH»  W  if  oati  the  da; 
ma,yw)tb6^  distant  wlion  yoD  wUlfbel,  ihaH 
tlun;  is  0.  tunder  ^ot  in  ertxj-  bo«oai,  wiU  tlaU 
tliofie  who  havtt  ouce  called  forth  our  beiit  ofiec- 
titHig>  can  ucrei  be  wholly  indiAiwat  to  u%  or 
fiule  away  into  that  otter  forgctfolness  wbicb  a,v«iu 
mere  acquaintance-" 

"  Too  well  do  I  even  now  feel  llic  truth  of  what 
you  hsTe  uttered,  my  deai  friend^"  Kplicd  I,  tail- 
ing her  band  in  mine ;  "  and  problematicftl  u  tj^ft 
success  of  your  scheme  appears  with  re-gaxd  to 
your  friend,  and  dangerous  aS  X  feel  it  m{tf  ftrorf 
to  me,  still  you  may  command  my  ni3ic«ra,Q(fbcf(^ 
onder  your  more  able  instruction.  Wkat  pajtt  wi 
I  to  act?"  ■     ,    .,1. 

"  There  is  only  one  reqnind ;  sorely  ypu-m^ 
derstood  me  that  it  was  yourself  whofu  I.<tcai^^ 
for  the  pretence  of  admiiing  my  fair  consio,'  As 
for  the  danger — you,  who  bave  gone  tbnt^im)^  .«# 
ipany,,.  c^  sorely  never  fear  the  trivial,. aboI^jliKW 
9|f  ^—j^-'s  temper."  .  ,- ;, 

.,Aj[^,l  .fb^t  was  a  danger  of  wbiol^  I  .ae^fr 
tJutpi^— ^  my  leyes  a  danger  of  a  fi)z  d?4>eT  and 


more  iktd  nature  larked  in  &e  prep^mal  '1:^%&3 
beard.  Wlmt,  thought  J^  if  the  sNtntaC^  Jb^Sf 
a  beauiiiul  woman  should  strengthen  nitoa  leal!^? 
I  was  about  to  mention  this  doubt,  but  the  wdra6 
died  away  upon  my  lips,  and  promising  to  piiiy 
my  part  to  the  best  of  my  abilities,  I  accepted  my 
friend's  invitation  to  repair  to   her  house  that 

night,  there  to  meet  Mrs.  C . 

-  <<  Ten  me,"  said  I,  as  the  carriage  turned  to  set 
me  down — ^*  surely  Mrs.  C has  no  know- 
ledge of  this  pretty  little  scheme  of  yours."  For 
an  instant  her  dark  eyes  sought  mine  as  if  to  read 
the  inmost  decret  of  my  heart.  Whether  she  was 
satisfied,  I  know  not,  but  the  smile  which  for  a 
moment  had  been  banished,  now  resumed  its  place 
around  lips  that  were  made  to  win  whatever  cause 
they  pleaded. 

^^  You  are  right,"  said  she ;  ^^  Frances  has  no 
knowledge  of  my  little  plot,  though  I  am  per- 
suaded that  it  can  be  productive  of  no  harm  and 
may  bring  about  much  good."  As  ishe  said  this 
she  put  me  down  once  more  at  my  lodgings,  re- 
minding me  not  to  forget  the  hour  of  appointment. 

c  3 
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:!'{  Uere  i»  a  pretty  vista  opened  for  a  tvif-iv- 
fcriniii^  g?i)U(.-nM,u,  ibnught  I,  u  X  tlwng  lujodf 
ypon  t  EOfit.     ..  .,.>.i> 

A  thoosand  ihnuglita  ('roTPiled  apon  mbi'MUi 
soeincd  to  urge  a  retractation  from  the  periliHW 
office  )  had  taken  upon  me,  bat  vt-ith  this  sense  uf 
peril  arose  also  that  wayward  desire  to  encounliT 
it,  which  has  got  me  into  more  scrapes  than  alt 
the  other  intractabilities  of  my  difiposition  put 
together. 

Afler  a  long  consideration  of  the  subject,  I  de- 
termined  to  accede  to  this  conspiracy  in  love. 
This,  as  it  was  the  most  foolish  thing  I  could  do,  I 
might  have  expected  from  the  first.  "  Come,"  said 
I,  springing  up  to  dress — "  at  least  it  will  break  the 
monotony  of  this  vile  membership,  and  so  while 

I  pay  my  pretended  deroirs  to  Mrs,  C ,  the 

devil  may  look  after  my  constituents — more  espe- 
cially as  they've  thought  fit  to  pop  me  in  for  a 
borough  instead  of  retaining  me  for  Huntingdon." 

I  used  to  feel  there  did  attach  to  me  some  respect- 
ability ;  for  on  this  point  I  was  always  very  particu- 
lar ; — as  I  struttt-'d  down  to  St.  Stephen's  a  county 
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CHAPTER  IV. 

n 

SMWlhwI, 

for  k  InJj  the  Iwl  affeclioiit  of  ii  husband 

yn- 

Punctual  to  a  moment,  I  drove  to  mj  liimd'a 
house.  On  arriving  at  the  door  of  the  salooDklbeturd 
some  one  sin^png  with  a  pathos  and  feeling  Uiat 
went  thrilling  to  the  inmost  chorda  of  -  ngr  bcoztf 
Entering  so  gently  that  no  one  either  hevd  <« 
noticed  me,  I  found,  as  I  had  been  led  to  exsect, 
only  a  few  friends,  the  whole  of  whose  attentioB 
was  absorhed  by  a  loir  young  creature  at  .the 
further  end  of  the  room. 

She  was  bending  lightly  over  her  hvp,   aad 
Bang  a  wild  Irish  air  that  breathed  the  very 


spirit  of  that  enchanting  liberty  so  dear  to  the 
sons  of  Old  Erin. 

Forgotten  was  the  object  for  which  I  came, 
— the  remembrance  even  of  the  house  in  which  I 
stood  had  passed  away — ^the  being  whom  I  now  saw 
before  me,  surpassing  even  the  creations  of  my 
own  fancy,  filled  every  thought  and  feeling. 

The  song  ended^  but  the  spell  was  not  dis- 
solved. As  she  rose  firom  her  seat,  1  saw  that  her 
colour  was  heightened,  and  that  her  limbs  trem- 
bled— ^her  hostess  came  forward  to  cover  her  re- 
treat— and,  after  a  few  exclamations  of  admiration, 
the  buzz  of  general  conversation  succeeded  to  the 
late  quiet 

Thank  heaven,  said  I  to  myself,  that  I  have  run 
against  that  fair  girl,  her  memory  will  be  a  shidd 
and  buckler  for  me,  and  I  may  now  safely  enter 
on  my  pretended  flirtation.  Ooing  Up  to  my  friend 
without  further  delay,  I  announced  myself. 

"  How  punctual,  Wortley !  and  for  you  ?  -*- 
Come,  I  don't  despair  of  your  reformatioil  y^t^ 
Allow  me  to  present  you  to  my  relative,  Mrs. 
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.  FoUon-itiK  the  dircclinn  of  her  tyos  ax  she  tnJ4 
iVin,  I  (bought  i  Ehould  have  sank  on  the  f^KiUBal 
*a  t!hey  rt-st«l  on  the  light  figure  of  tl»e  cbehinl- 
iiig  Sougstrcss. 

For  some  momPDts  I  stood  transfixed,  unableto 
sny  onj'thing.  and  only  Uiiiikiag  that  1  nnror 
\uLii  appeared  less  at  ciuic  in  my  Itfr.  I  ftH 
that  all  was  orci  with  iiic— that  some  sad  tani  of 
Fate  awaited  mc,  and  that  I  had  no  energy  left  to 
avoid,  ur  even  atleiupt  its  avoidance.  ■  ■■  •  ■ 

Nothii)gi»  more  epidemic  than  this  disirtiil  tnou* 
Der,  and  from  mc  it  quickly  communicated  itself  to 

Mrs.  C .     This  was  some  slight  relief,  but  ftUll 

from  the  liuonledge  of  the  j»iirpose  for  ffhicfa 
we  had  met,  tliere  was  naturally  a  constraint  be* 
tween  us  nhich  might  not  have  existed  under 
other  circumstances. 

As  ihc  evening  drew  ou,  this  gradufllly  di* 
iiiinishcd,  and  by  the  time  her  carriage  had  arrived, 
we  seemed  to  be  on  a  tolerable  understanding. 
At  this  time  my  friend  came  up  and  said, 

"  Wortley,  I  hope  you've  no  eDgagement  for  to- 
I  paused  to  remember.   "  Come,  come ! 


f^iren  if  youjiave-  y^u  muat-  gtre  it  -  up^:  forI>  Uaye 
inviUlioo  to  bri&g  you  triib  -  ikie  •tO'^fliiiitow  lo 
a  nice  little  dinner  party ^  at  Mrs;  0-"**-^%  yfhere 
you  will  have  an  opportunity  of  making  tbd  ac- 
quaintance of  Monsieur;  be  sure,  therefore,  to 
get  up  all  your  knowledge  of  dogs  and  horses,  and 
woe  botide  you  if  not  here  at  six.  Oood  nighty 
Frances !  ^ — and  off  went  the  thoughtless  being, 
little  knowing  what  kind  of  net  her  fingers  were 
weaving  around  her  friends,  and  busily  engaged 
for  the  moment  in  playing  the  hospitable  to  some 
of  her  other  guests. 
That  night  1  slept  but  little. — ^The  charming 

fig^ure,  ihe  intelligent  face  of  Mrs.  C were 

constantly  before  me. — What  an  insensate  lump  of 
clay  must' her  husband  be,  thought  I,  to  neglect 
such  a  creature. — But  where  will  this  blind  scheme 
end  ?— Can  it  terminate  in  any  good  ? — If  it  has 
the  efiect  expected  by  her  cousin — what  will  be 
ill  store  for  me,  after  weeks  perhaps  of  the  greatest 
intimacy, — I,  who  so  acutely  feel  the  witchery 
of  her  beauty  and  gentleness  even  already  ? 


'  a«Kl  from  o 
"'  carriage,  .„ 

""'••".Oo.e.y, 
"lolioebnlM, 

"'""'«  »W.pe,«i,., 

■"^'-^  .«!»,„„ 
'^•ateearCe..^ 


.      .  .'  i^f 

JeDsaxYf  Hhxmting  bii^  nofSie.  betvfe^n  )lig,curtfdii§i^ 
^'  You  forgpt  that  jou're  ^UU  a  mqnber..^  YpV?. 
creditors  can*t  take  your  body^  whatever ^ey-r^^TT; " 

^^  Member  l^- the  devil  fly  away  with  tb^  Q^teq^-. 
bership  and  the  creditors  both^  aod  you  at  iikpi^ 
tail ;  you,  Sir  Jeremy,  the  honest,  what  man  o| 
experience  ever  talks  of  his  creditors  ? — Talking 
about  it,  you  blockhead,  is  their  business,  not 
mine — go  away  and  bring  me  a  cup  of  coiSee." 

Another  slumber  succeeded,  the  sensible  interval 
passed  away,  and  1  arose  a  lost  man. — ^The  hour 
of  six  arrived,  and  soon  afterwards  I  found  my- 
self seated  at  the  right  hand  of  Mrs.  C . 

Next  to  herself  her  husband  was  of  course  the 
otgect  of  my  greatest  curiosity.  He  might  be  termed 
a£neman,  but  coarse  in  his  manner,  and  wearing  a 
look  of  ordinary  common-place,  not  quite  amount- 
ing to  vulgarity,  but  firom  which  it  is  difficult 
for  meu  wholly  to  escape  who  mix  much  in  the 
worshipful  society  of  jockeys  and  grooms. 

His  conduct  to  me,  however,  was  gracious. in 
the  extreme,  and  the  cloth  being  removed,,  I 
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uMlcliGd  hisliaTd  rox-vuns  with  diie  morv  stifrin^ 
details  of  the  German  boar  hnnts,  -  and  hariDii 
done  tnybest  to  diBplay^  myknowJodg^-Riisting 
to  hit;  four-tboted  faroiiritea,  as  snoii  as  a»  ofipM^ 
■tnnity  afforded,  I  ivithdrew. 
>  To  make  up  for  the  usual  stupidity  of  dinmr. 
Uio  rest  of  the  evening  seemed  to  fly.     My  ab- 

quaintance  with  Mrs.  C canio  on  as  iibyim- 

tuition,  and  ere  I  rose  to  go,  ber  cooein  mad*  ui 
.^)pointment  for  the  follovring  evening,  t^^wltwh 
we  weri^  to  dine  with  lier ;— then  repair  to  see 
Garrick,  and  afterwards  sup  together.  ■     :        •     ■; 

Thus  day  after  day  glided  past — every  honiitq- 
vealing  to  me  how  dangerooe  was  tbe  eajoi^^fiatA 
of  tbe  society  of  Frances,  yet  every '  nfofauUt 
proving  how  dear,  how  necessary  to  myba^ppitiess 
it  bad  become.  ■     '  ■'■'    I  !>-!> 

Oft^n  hare  I  sat  looking  at  ber  in  tDiMe  inedA- 
tble  anguish,  and  asking  myself  whut  foitiiW'tif 
self  respect  <»  honour  I  coijd  ever  fbel  a^nnun 
life,  if  I  allowed  a  creature  se  fWaig,ao  «kiiu*U*, 
so  f£ur,  to  meet  tbe  ruin  that  impended  ov^jiA, 


jnyadff  tofBayeltcff*  *'  f,,.f;v.:f  ri.fr  ■*/,  i^.iuyiji 
t  ^  AgaiQ^  at  -tfa«ae  ^momentS)  lbat<  fataLbdaiiiy  «ame 
before  «e  lovelier  Aao  erer.  and'tiie-naltocal'sc^ 
phistry  of  the  heart  painted  in  too  ccmvisciDg 
colonrs,  the  poesibili^  of  my  remaining  neaff  ller, 
witbont  allowing  our  passions  to  betray  us  into 
anything  that  was  wrong. 

Ah,  treacherous  guide ! — Let  him  who  would  be 
truly  happy—- who  would  aroid  the  worst  of  evils, 
a  remorseful  memory — let  him  beware  of  Ustening 
to  a  sophistry  that  pleads  in  favour  of  his  pre- 
judices or  his  passions ;— -so  many  and  so  various 
a  host  are  these,  Truth  has  no  voice  sufficiently 
loud  lo  be  heard  among  them. 
'>  AgaJAiand  again  in  the  course  of  our  intimacy 
did  I  give  the  orders  for  quitting  London — once  1 
got  as  far  as  Blackheath,  and  then  unable  to  con- 
tend ^th  -the  grief  that  strove  within  me,  I  re- 
turned-^ ^  knowing — fully  knowing,  as-  I  did, 
that  my  only  safety  was  to  be  found  rin  instant 
flight*       :  >:.  "•  ■^    •-,     rj'? '.? 

Another  day— only  another  day,— let  me  see  her 
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blftfM  tiiifl  time — let  ine  tell  her  ttifit  'I^ttn  ^ 
ingT-lot  mc  hear  tliose  tones  again,  and  to-momir 
I,;  really  will  be  gone. — The  moirow  came — 6ie 
iTunks  wpre  aupacked,  the  carriage  quietly  n^ 
posing  al  the  lirery  elables,  xnd  Jeremy  laugkiqr 
atkis  master. 

.^ese  emotions,  bo  powerfully  deTeloped  in  aty 
own  mind,  seemed  as  yet  lo  slumber  jn  tire  bosom 
of  Frances, — she  haJ  loved  her  husband  deeply — 
de?otedly — and  notwithstanding  all  his  negteft,  if 
was  long  ere  this  affcctiou  knew  either  change"  or 
decay.  ■    ^'" 

Our  friendship,  however,  was  very  Air  "frowf  jiot 
being  shared  by  her,  but  eo  reoeotfy  tBk^ti'  fjfoHi 
her  father's  home,  she  was  little  Tvrsett'i^'iAU 
kuowledge  of  the  human  heart,  or  the  ffcriferVltMoft 
gf  aught  that  lay  beneath  the  surfiice.     >  ■ '  ■'  '  ^^ 

It  waa  true  that  the  reaerre  first  erident  -id'  btfi 
manner  had  given  way  to  a  confidence '  as  opHf 
and  frank.  She  entrusted  to  ny  ear  &N  -  bet  -Sftle 
soitowe,  oor  erer  seemed  for  a  moment  tty  tJAiSc 
that  the  slightest  peril  could  accrue  to  her  Stiik 


In  proportion  as  we  grew  better  aocfuiAtddl 
her  cousin  had  no  longer  any ineceisitf  ^  gtM 
me  those  invitations,  which  never^  at  first 'WOlild 
have  come  from  herselL  Very  soon  it  bectttftT'  tt 
question,  whether  out  of  the  twenty-foUr  hoifiA 
most  were  passed  at  my  house  or  here.  Seen 
together  as  we  were  thus  constantly  in  puiilic, 
that  good-natured  set  of  people  were  not  slow  in 
making  their  own  comments — of  course  as  leniently 
as  possible,  the  more  so,  that  most  of  my  friends 
were  of  opinion,  that  I  was,  as  the  phrase  goes, 
"  somewhat  eccentric." 

I  never  heard  that  any  one  took  any  great  pains 
to  keep  these  matters  from  the  husband ;  and  in 
proportion  as  my  friendship  increased  with  Frances, 
it  waned  with  the  jockey.  In  the  meanwhile,  I 
had  many  visits  from  the  cousin,  who  seemed  to 
be  highly  delighted  with  what  she  termed  the 
success  of  her  plot* 

Surely  thought  I,  she  can  never  be  making  a 
mere  tool  and  dupe  of  me  for  purposes.,  of  Ymt 
own.  Surely  Ae  can  have  no  views  on-  this  abetter! 
kind  of  brute.  But  when  these  ausftteiooB  Jcsoibed- 
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my  mind,  a  look  at  her  own  frattk  countt; nance  at 

once  dispelled  ihcm. 

Such  treachery  waa  of  too  hellish  a  descrip- 
tinn  ever  to  enter  into  a  mind  nut  tboroughly 
abandoned,  or  to  be  eDtertained  by  one  who 
was  afBiiently  and  comfortably,  if  not  happily, 
luairied. 


FOBTUT  'HeilTMIC7K.I  i 
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CHAPTER  V, 


Which  shews  how  admirably  our  love  conspiracy  sucoeedetL 


While  affairs  were  thus  proceeding,  I  used  not 
unfrequently  to  debate  with  Lady  the  eligi- 
bility of  the  course  she  had  chosen ;  but,  high- 
spirited  and  sanguine,  some  witty  answer  was 
but  too  often  the  only  reply  I  received  to  what 
she  termed  my  seimons. 

At  length  she  came  to  call  on  me  very  early 
one  morning,  and  in  high  glee  announced  that  a 
successful  issue  to  her  manoeuvres  had  at  length 
arrived.     She  had  met  C on  the  preceding 
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evening  at  some  party,  and  he  had  taken  ber  ftnde 
to  complain,  with  great  inilignation,  of  ibc  con- 
duct of  his  n-ife,  in  flirting  with  a  man  of  Mr. 
WortJey  Montague's  character, 

"  Character !"  said  I,  "  did  the  rafical  attempt 
to  take  away  my  character  i" 

"  No,  Edward,"  replied  she,  tapping  me  with 
her  fan,  "  I  wish  lie  had.  Yon  must  Iia»e  been  Uio 
gainer  by  that,  whoever  got  it."  She  then  went 
OD  to  say,  that  she  had  taken  the  opporttmity 
of  telling  C ,  that  his  wife's  conduct  was  no- 
thing more  than  what  he  might  expect — desevtbtg 
her  as  he  did. 

My  gentleman,  faowevet^  did  not  appear  to  lelirii 
this  advice,  and  went  away  very  sulky,  protestiDg 
that  the  perception  of  such  conduct  was  the  last 
thing  to  bring  back  liis  affection. 

Telling  my  fair  visitant  that  I  was  rather  of  the 
same  opinion,  and  tliat,  in  short,  I  could  not  in 
this  instance  perceive  that  presage  of  success  she 
had  led  me  to  expect,  I  stat«d  at  once  my  r^ret 
that  she  bad  not  spoken  more  persua^vely  to  the 
husband ;  and  added  my  conviction,  that  tbe  ex- 
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{>eriment  had  now  fiur  better  be  broaght  to  a  con- 
elusion. 

This  she  would  by  no  m^ans  allow»  and  with  a 
strange  mixtnre  of  inclination  and  reluctance,  I 
at  last  consented  to  the  prosecution  of  my  at- 
tendance, inwardly  cursing  myself  as  a  fool  for  the 
risk  I  ran  of  inyolving  a  woman  I  lored,  and  yet 
delighted  at  the  extension  of  the  time,  during 
which  I  was  %till  to  be  permitted  the  joy  of  her 
society. 

It  had  lately  been  usual  for  us  to  take  a  drive 
together  at  noon  in  Hyde  ParL  An  appointment 
had  been  made  for  the  day  on  which  this  conver- 
sation took  place,  but  haying  been  kept  beyond 

my  time,  I  was  told  on  calling,  that  Mrs.  C 

had  already  driven  out 

Concluding  that  she  had  gone  on  to  our  accus^ 
tomed  drive,  1  walked  that  way  and  soon  dis- 
covered the  carriage.  As  it  was  driving  slowly, 
I  speedily  overtook  it 

The  door  was  opened,  and  as  Mrs.  C 

endeavoured  to  see  who  was  coming,  I  presented 

VOL.  III.  D 
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xaysclf.  On  seeing  me  the  slight  rolour  on  her 
iJicek  faded  away,  and  the  baud  that  van  wannly 
prcaaed  in  mine  became  of  a  chilly  roldocf  h,  wliilf 
hfr  blue  eyes  filling  with  tears,  rendered  hex  fiuat 
ralence  more  eloquent  than    langui^e   ever   yet 


■in"  What  has  happened,  Frances,"  said  I : — fori 

Inwmeut  she  looked  at  me  but  spoke  not — then  A* 

rtiie  tell-tale  drops  slowly  coursed  their  way,  she  swd, 

"  We  muRl  ncrer  meet  again  !  Would  that  we 

.  ItDd  never  met ! " 

:  ■  Would  indeed,  for  your  sake,  thought  I. 
'  "■  I  am  sure,"  she  resumed, — "  I  am  sure  I  saw 

'  no  harm  in  cultiratingthe  acquaintauce.of  a  distuit 
connection  of  a  part  of  my  own  family,  londy 

'  and  forsaken  as  I  was,  or  never  would  1  have 
done  so." 

She  paused  for  a  moment,  for  with  the  re- 
membrance of  her  sorrows,  the  grief  tbal  op- 
pressed her  increased  ten-fold.  "  But  it  is  of 
little  nvail  to  lament,  my  dear  friend — for  such  jou 
have  ever  proved  yourself  to  me.     There  is  only 


WdTTLEY  MONTAGUE.  51 

one  path  of  dutj  left  for  my-punuit  My  hiMbady 
who  has  remained  at  yariance  with  me  for  the  list 
week,  came  abraptly  into  'my  sitting^voeia  this 
morning.  After  a  scene  which  I  shall  never  re- 
member but  with  the  greatest  horror^  he  toU  me 
that  I  must  at  once  decide  whether  to  discontimie 
my  friendship  with  you  or  my  imion  wiA  him. 
Yon  cannot,  Edward,  doubt  that  ill  treated  jmi  I 
have  been,  I,  of  course,  obey  my  husband's  com- 
mands. This  note,"  drawing  my  attention^  to' one 
in  her  hand,  **  contains  my  resolution.  I  left  my 
house  early  this  morning,  on  purpose  that'  you 
might  not  run  the  risk  of  encountering  him,  and 
judging  that  you  might  be  coming  here  to  lide,  I 
brought  it  with  me. " 

She  gave  the  note  to  me  as  she  spoke,  and  I 
gladly  seized  and  pressed  it  to  my  lips  as  the  last 
token  of  her  friendship  that  I  might  erer  receive. 
I  tried  to  speak,  but  my  thoughts,  confused  and 
agonized,  refused  to  Bnd  relief  in  utterance. 

She  saw  all  that  was  struggling  in  my  heart, 
and  her  head,  sinking  upon  my  shoulder,  she 
whispered, "  Oh,  Wortley !  1  did  not  think  you 

D  2 
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could  Lave  felt  Uius  for  me ! — For  me,  tho  lonely — 

the  deSGrtod — the  unhappy!"  .ki. 

Alas',  those  words! — They  seeincM]  to  glide-ta 
my  heart  Hke  some  subtle  and  searching  Arc. 
Awaking  me  at  once  to  a  sense  of  how  deepir 
I  hived— and  whispering  how  lender  in  return  was 
llio  interest  that  love  excited  for  me  in  (he  breaxl 
of  hur  who  now,  for  the  first  lime,  discovered 
that  fihe  was  tho  idolized  object  of  my  own  fatal 
attachment. 

-  Scarc^yknowiDg,  ID  the  anguish  of  the  momeiR, 
what  I  did,  my  arm  drew  her  towards  me,  and  my 
grief  involuntarily  mingled  itself  with  hers.  At 
this  moment  a  horseman  dashed  up  alongside  the 
carriage,  a  hand  was  laid  on  the  open  window-sill. 
At  the  same  time  the  rider  stooping,  looked  m 
upon  us,  and  then  started  back  as   if  doubting 

what  he  saw, — it  was  no  other  than  C him- 

belf. 

Frances  n'as  sitting  on  bis  side,  but  her  head 
resting  on  my  shoulder  she  had  neither  seen 
nor  heard  him.  The  latter,  however,  she  was 
soon  destined  to  do. 
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In  a  Totce,  furidus  with  rage,  and  ejea^dutt 
seemed  starting  from  his  head,  he  grasped  ?  her 
arm,  and  exclaimed,*—'^  Madam,  i«  this  jwn  ?'! 
Taking  his  wrist  in  a  gripe  that  nearlj  mad^  tha 
blood  start  from  tha  finger-nails,  I  thrust;  it  .iMck 
throu{|^  the  window.  For  a  moment  he  tott«ced«6ii 
bis  saddle ;  then  once  more  regaining  hiapositicail 
he  looked  sternly  at  me,  saying,  ^^This,  Sic,  AiOi 
not  be  forgotten  in  the  settling  of  our  accoutit84'!;  * 

'^  As  soon  as  you  please,"  I  replied,  and  wBt 
about  to  add  more,  when  Frances,  springing  up^-^ 
tween  us,  her  husband  demanded^  withibitlor 
irony,  whither  she  was  driving.  .1/^ 

^  Hear  me,  Henry,  calmly,  I  beseech  you  If  j 
said  she,  ^^  I  came  but  to  bid  adieu  to  Mr.  Monv 
tague«-to  break  off  the  friendship  which  has  gtveo 
you  so  much  offence,  and  then  return  home.** 

^  Home  !  madam,**  replied  he,  putting  his  head 
within  the  carriage,  so  that  the  servants  could  not 
hear  him,  ^.^  it  is  in  vain  you  seek  my  door,  it  is 
for  ever  closed  against  you !  As  for  you.  Sir,** 
turning  to  me,  ^^  we  shall  meet  again." 

^^  I  sincerely  hope  so,"  I  rejoined ;  when,:da9)M 
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ing  his  spurs  into  his  borse's  flanlis,  he  left.  lu-uc 
tfaou(;h  the  furies  were  pursuing  bim.  As.-  for 
Frances  slie  sank  beside  ine  alike  senseless  aiidii>- 

Beautiful,  but  l^apless  being !  tbotight  I,  tvoll 
will  it  be  for  thee  if  dcalli  has  anived  to  cUm- 
thy  sorrows.  Taking  her  gently  in  lay  arms,  I 
watched  her  pallid  countenance,  and  shedding  a 
torrent  of  tears,  began,  too  late,  to  accuse  my- 
■blf'Vith  the  deepest  remorae  of  the  ruin  I  had 
occasioned. 

'-  Slowly,  and  to  all  appearance  with  much  pain, 
she  revived.  While  the  fit  lasted,  I  had  in  vain 
'ettdeavoared  to  decide  what  would  be  the  most 
proper  course  to  be  taken.  The  conclusion  to 
which  I  came  was,  that  everything  depended 
on  her  own  inclination,  and  in  order  thai  these 
might  be  strictly  followed,  I  was  prepared  for 
trery  extremity. 

It  is  for  me  she  is  thus  plunged  into  this  vor- 
tex, and  when  I  desert  her  may  I  perish  by  the 
Tilest  end.  The  first  question  on  her  racoTettng 
Was,  where  she  would  wish  to  go.     At  this  ({ues- 


Uott  allilier  griefs  were  doubled^  she  cqU^^.  jovijf 
clasp  Jber  JbaAdalike  one  utterly  forlpm^^nd.  C^>:f. 
herself  up  to  a  fresh  access  of  woe.  .  •  •  •.  i 

At  first  I  offered  to  drive  to  her  cousiu'ji^  tbw 
to  her  fidher'Sy  and  afterwards  to  the  liQUsev  of 
one  or  two  other  relations  who  were  tbeain.toif^f 
but  a  sense  of  horror  at  presenting  herself  bei^pfft 
them,  an  outcast  firom  her  husband,  over  came  evt^iiy 
other  consideration.  She  could  only,  thwefoi??^ 
wring  her  hands  and  utter  the  wildest  suppliea* 
lions  to  heaven  for  instant  death. 

After  considering  a  moment  the  exigence  of  the 
case,  I  came  to  a  decision  which  no  man  can  call 
prudent,  but  which  few  in  my  situation  would  not 
have  taken.  Directing  the  carriage  to  be  driven 
to  my  lodgings,  I  there  found  Jeremy. 

Giving  him  his  instructions,  I  next  resumed  my 
seat  beside  Frances,  having  previously  told  the 
coachman  to  drive  to  Greenwich.  On  our  arrival 
1  sent  the  servant  back  with  the  horses  to  London, 
and  ordering  four  post-horses  in  their  place,  set 
off  for  Dover.       ^ 

An  apathy  bordering  on  madness  had  taken 
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possession  of  Frances,  and  lo  nothing  that  oc- 
cunred  could  I  draw  forth  any  thing  that  resembled 
a  coherent  reply.  It  was  not  yet  noon  nhen  we 
drove  from  tfae  park,  and  by  dint  of  urging  the 
postillions,  we  managed  to  arrive  at  Dover  soon 
after  four  o'clock  in  the  morning.  Here  having 
seen  that  Frances  was  duly  tended  by  the  hostess 
of  the  hotel,  I  hastened  to  take  what  slight  repose 
yet  remwied  for  me. 
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Which  shows  what  prqwradons  the  hasband  made,  towards 
showing  me  his  gratitude  for  the  able  maimer  in  which  I  con- 
ducted the  process  of  restoring  his  wife  to  his  affections. 


I  KNOW  not  whether  it  is  in  contempt  of  such  a 
weak  creature  as  man,  or  from  any  other  equally 
probable  cause,  but  certainly  fortune,  even  in  the 
midst  of  our  deepest  distresses,  generally  takes 
leave  to  throw  in  something  of  a  ridiculous  and 
absurd  character. 

Tired  and  harassed  as  T  was,  my  rest  was  far 
from  unbroken,  and  the  consciousness  that  I  had 
not  the  good  fortune  to  be  sleeping  alone,  was 
soon  forced  upon  me  by  the  irritating  dispositions 
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of  ray  conopanions.     "  Ab  !"  thought  1,  "  wenM 

to  heaven,  iny  Agile  Tonnentora,  1  could  skip  liie 

you, — how  soon  would  1  hop  out  of  ray  pi«fial 

dilemmn." 

As  tlie  good  luck  of  having  such  an  ap&rtineiil 
liad  been  owing  to  the  night  waiter,  1  no  sooiia 
caught  a  sight  of  the  rascal,  than  I  detnuidtid  lioiv 
lie  dared  play  me  such  a  trick. 

"  Why,  your  honour,"  replied  the  lellor. 
scratching  his  head,  "  I  was  afraid  that  th«n 
creatures  nnglit  disturb  you  a  little,  but  seeing 
we  had  a  gentleman  here  the  whole  of  last  sum- 
mer, Mr.  Edwards,  who  was  never  no  ways  put 
oat  by  them,  I  thought,  as  your  name  tras  Ed- 
ward too,  Sir,  that  you  and  them  might  'gree 
equally  well." 

Dismissing  this  acute  reasoner,  I  went  «p  to 
Frances'  door  to  inquire  whether  she  could  come 
down.  From  the  description  of  the  landlady, 
however,  I  forbore  to  put  the  question,  and  walk- 
ing out  to  skake  off,  if  possible,  the  extreme  me- 
lancholy of  my  thoughts,  I  lell  the  unhappy  in- 
valid to  sleep  on  till  noon. 


Sleep,  ihoii  blessing  beyond  all  oiire«rtti,r»*hM 
m'eiy  care  is  stayed^  and  even  the  trnqmetnliiid 
of  man  is  withheld  from  preying  on  itself— tran- 
quil type  of  death !— could  we  only  lead  the  bi-^^s 
we  e^hould,  how  bearable  would  be  existenceiand 
how  sweet  the  gravel  •  "•   ''^■^ 

Those  who  have  followed  me  through  ^- the 
windings  of  a  mad  career,  must  often  hare  been 
tempted  to  look  with  contempt  and  disgust  on  a 
being  of  such  weakness ;  but  it  is  not  from  a  want 
of  heart  that  1  have  erred,  but  from  a  wretched 
absence  of  that  firm  principle  which  can  ahme 
make  any  of  our  good  qualities  available. 

Never  did  I  feel  this  more  bitterly  than  on  this 
very  morning,  but  what  could  I  do  ?  I  had  taken 
that  first  fatal  step  which  is  everything,  while 
the  rest  are  mere  sequents  pf  course. 

On  returning  to  the  hotel  I  found  Jeremy.  The 
rogue  had  finished  breakfast,  and  was  now  taking 
a  nap  in  the  comer  of  his  box,  from  which  a 
fine-toned  snore  resounded  through  the  coffee- 
room. 

Rousing  him  once  more  to  a  sense  of  this  world, 
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1  sent  him  out  to  &id  eome  resseJ,  great  WftA 
t^sail  witli  uft  to  Colais^the regular  sailing  paekS 
not  urosMug  as  soon  as  I  could  witth.  r- 

If  to-morron-  finds  tn»  lioro,  tl)oU){ht  I,  we  «bitU 
have  tbe  foxlmnter  down,  and  the  Bc«iie  with  liim 
bad  better  take  place  over  tbe  water. 

A  small -decked  vessel  was  aoon  discorered. 
and,  tetnpted  by  an  extra  fee,  the  skipper  agn«tl 
to  take  us  over  that  afternoon.  By  two  o'clock 
every  tiling  was  ready,  and  taking  Franees  m  ay 
arms,  seemingly  insensible  and  indifferent  to  all 
aitmnd  her,  1  carried  her  on  board,  havit)^  pr»> 
vieusly  engaged  a  female  attendant  for  the  voyage, 
and  mftde  everything  as  comfortable  for  her  recep^ 
tMn  as  possible. 

The.  wind  was  fair  and  the  sea  not  very  higfa. 
Having  watched  the  white  cliffs  of  Kent  fade 
fairly  beneath  the  blue  horizon,  I  retired  below  to 
seek  some  object  of  interest  less  dejecting.  The 
shipper,  who  was  a  rough  kind-hearted  body,  had 
accompanied  me,  perhaps  to  proffer,  but  Mcoe 
certainly  to  take,  a  little  matter  which  he.  styled 
"  a  good  sUff  glass  of  grog." 


HiiEviti^  (rtAy  tmy  uiea  aiid'WKdji^.^  bMitt^cBel 
fttdet  Jbioiidfj  the  boy  of  coofse :  alt«tid0d'>dtii4iiB 
wants  in  the  cabin,  md  nsAsied  cfet  liliWgflllJfal 
id  the.  other  dutieB  of  the  ressel.       *  -  '  '>  <^i  •  ^ 

Unfortunately  the  lad  had  a  habit  of»tiCiiHMetln{^ 
which,  when  he  got  a  fright,  amounted  «]iurtt>to 
losaofqaeech.  Strange  to  saj,  in  these  ebdgtn^s, 
by  taking  to  singing,  which  he  did  very  weUybeat 
once  became, enabled  to  express  all  that  he^onU 
wish  to  say.  .  .  •  |!:*vf> 

This  curious  specimen  of  the  cantatovy  ml  had 
nearly  cost  me  dear,  for  the  lad  having  h^eoniBtoM 
on  deck  with  a  message  to  the  man  at  the:hidai) 
•we  suddenly  heard  some  confusion  abori^'vaad 
.down  rushed  the  boy  with  every  emotion  of  temNT 
in  his  countenance,  while  his  mouth  shut  land 
opened. in  silence  as  he  endeavoured. in  vain  to 
communicate  the  cause  of  alarm.  o 

*^  Sing,  you  rascal,  sing!"  said  the  Captain^ 
making  a  motion. as  if  to  fling  a  jug  at  his  head. 
At  once  starting  off  into  a  true  Tyburn  sing, 
song,  the  boy  went  on— 

'^  Jeremiah's  fell  overboard  bucket  and  all ! '' 
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I  tmctr  not  what  the  fellow  ineaotf  but  aemf$ 
the  CaplaiD  rusli  upon  deck  I  fbllovrMi  him. 

For  once  there  was  truth  in  a  song.  Jereraiah 
had  been  asked  to  fill  a  bucket  with  sail  wai«r  M 
Mp  lo  ivnsh  the  deck,  and  anxious  to  be  usi^ful, 
without  being  rery  expert,  he  lost  hts  hold,  sai 
taking  a  bath  of  ratlier  an  unpleasant  aature,  w 
now  some  iew  yards  astern.  The  vessel  htiof 
hov&-to,  wo  soon  managed  to  pick  up  my  gen- 
tleman, and  consign  bim  to  a  warm  bed,  and  t^ 
lh(!  lime  of  our  arrival  at  Calais,  he  was  fullv 
&blc  to  ri^e  and  rosume  his  duties. 

That  evening  was  the  firei  on  which  Frances 
showed  any  signB  of  voiiaing  from  the  deep  dc- 
spondcncyin  which  she  had  hitherto  been  plunged. 
But  it  was  only  a  change  of  sorrow  that  she  ex- 
perienced— that  of  waking  from  the  torpor  of  wot 
to  its  acute  realiiy.  I  did  not  attempt  to  comfori 
her,  for  what  comfort  couid  I  ofler .' 

Too  well,  too  dearly  did  I  love  her,  to  utter  any 
thing  that  might  convey  ibo  harrowing  trutli  of 
the  position  in  which  she  stood  in  the  worhl's  eye, 
and  though  guilty  of  nothiug  more  criminal  than 
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that  of  having  allow^  our  affections  to  wander 
towards  each  other,  still  every  moment  that  mj 
eye  rested  on  her  beauty,  I  thouj^t  only  of  %he 
anguish  I  had  caused  her.  ..  t  ^ 

I.  did  not  curse,  as  I  well  might,  the  folly  ofay 

relative,  Lady ,  though  at  first  some  suspicxon 

of  her  sincerity  did  again  cross  me-^rno,  it  was 
myself.  It  was  my  own  mental  blindness,  or  rather 
weakness,  that  I  accused,  and  oh !  how  truly,  l-.^ 
for  ever  permitting  myself  to  be  embarked  in  sunth 
a  mad  careen 

Conversing  on  topics  as  distant  from  our  o\lrdi 
thoughts  as  possible,  I  endeavoured  to  lead  her 
mind  from  dwelling  on  that  which  distressed.it, 
and  had  the  satisfaction  of  seeing  her  retire,  to  Imr 
room  with  less  of  that  alarming  depression  of 
spirits  than  I  had  before  w  itnessed. 

On  the  following  morning,  as  is  usiud  with  me 
when  suffering  undet  any  annoyance,  I  slept  till 
late,  and  was  just  in  the  act  of  taking  breakfast 
in  my  own  room,  when  one  of  the  waiters  brought 
me  up  a  card  of  the  Honourable  Colonel  Rugby. 

Ah,   thought  I  immediately,  so  he  comes  at 
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luL — "  Jeremy  take  down  my  comi^inenUy  m^ 
teU  the  Colooel  if  be  will  do  me  the  JkvaarjB 
wait  till  1  am  dressed,  I  shall  be  bappy 
hiin,  or  if  he  will  excuse  my  room  and  taki 
of  chocolate  with  me,  it  will  give  mc  so  mi 
loom  pleasure," — In  a  few  minutes  tli&.l 
made  his  appearance.  ^ 

He  was  a  fine  handsome -looking  fejlow,  iput 
though,  hy  his  looks,  be  could  not  yet  have  passed 
thiay,  still  bis  counlenance  bespoke  him  already 
to  have  reached  that  necessary,  but  iiol  very  com- 
mon attainment,  when  a.  youn^  man  bkakcs  otf 
the  puppy  and  becomes  a  I'atioual  creature.  Foi: 
this  I  am  conviuced,  is  as  distinct  an  epoch  in 
oqr  Uves,  as  the  yearly  casting  of  the  skin  in  that 
of  a  snake. 

"  Colonel  Rugby,  I  am  happy  to  see  you—  I 
conclude  you  call  on  ine  from  Mr.  C }"       _  , 

"  I  do,"  said  the  Colonel,  scaling  himself;  "and 
sorry  though  I  am  that  circumstances  have  ren- 
dered my  sen-ices  necessary  to  my  friend,  still  I 
may  hope " 

"  Do  you  take  milk  and  sugar,  Colonel  i "  said  L 


sparing  faim  tbe  lest^f  the  iisualcoHmioii^laGef^' 
laancbiiig  at  once  into  the  topics  of  the  dajri  ^ 
"waited  till  the  waiter  removed  dielmakfist 
things,  and  then  entered  on  the  business  f>f 'tte- 
moment  The  Colonel,  I  found,  as  i- bad^^eit'^ 
pected,  was  simplj  charged  with  an  inqtdry  asr -16' 
the  place,  time,  and  weapons  that  woidi  suit^e- 
for  rendering  that  satisfaction--  and  so  on. '    -""^ 

To  this  I  replied— that  as  Mr.  C appiealne^' 

to  be  the  injured  party,  his  choice  in  all  fin^' 
matters  would  be  mine.  -  *  '-' 

"  Now,  Colonel  Rugby,"  I  concluded,  **  havtt|f- 
premised  that  I  am  perfectly  ready  to  meet  your' 
friend  on  any  terms,  I  must,  in  bare  justice 'tloi' 

Mrs.  C and  to  myself,  state  to  you,  with^ 

out  enlargement  or  suppression,  the  whole  of 
the  &cts  connected  with  this  case.^  Accordingly 
I  related  to  him  the  exact  truth. 

"  Now,**  said  I,  "  you  will  communicate  these 

facts  to  Mr.  C .    He  may  pretend  to  discredit, 

or  it  is  possible  he  may  have  the  good  sense  to  be- 
lieve them.  Let  him,  however,  act  as  he  will*^I 
pledge  my  honour  to  the  veracity  of  every  word 
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I  liave  related  to  you ;  and  if  he  ddemiines  on'^ 
meoting,  I  am  at  home  waiting  your  instructions.* 

Wilii  some  flattering  expressions  of  cifility,  iIip 
vohmiJ  look  hiii  leave,  and  in  two  houre  I  r«oeiv«d 
a  not*  froia  bini  stilling  the  resolution  of  Mr.  C— 
lo  meet  me  that  night  at  eight  o'clock,  on  the  sand* 
k)  the  westward  of  Calais  Harbour. 

The  length  of  my  gentleman's  sword  wan  etf^ 
doaed  for  my  consideration,  together  vritli  a  nott 
gcation  that  the  colonel  would  bring  his  mm 
pistols,  BO  that  I  need  not  trouble  myself  on  that 


\ 
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"  A  most  formidable  affair  this  is  to  be,  yooi 
worship  "  said  Jeremy  as  he  read  the  note  aloud 
lo  me.—"  It  reminds  me  of  one  through  which  I 
OQce  had  the  honour  of  passing  with  a  half-pay 
midshipman." 

"Ay,  indeed? — Come,  then,  let  us  have  the 
whole  history  of  it. — Lucky  am  I  to  get  snch 
consolalion  on  my  sea  of  troubles. — I  suppose, 
Master  Jeremy,  this  is  one  among  the  many  of 
your  '  suppressed^  episodes  ?" 

"  ^Vhy,  your  worship,  we'll  say  nothing  about 


WORTLEY  MONTAGUIi  W* 

those,  but  toucbing  the  duel  o^  which  I  spoke, 
that  £ell  out  thus. — Having  met  in  mixed  soeietf, 
-^yoiir  worship  understands  the  phrase — wilk  a 
gentleman  who  called  himself  a  half-pay  midriiip- 
man,  he  began  to  narrate  his  adventures  to  a  select 
party  of  strangers,  while  we  were  all  sitting  over 
our  cups  at  one  of  those  liberal  houses  wheore  a 
man  is  obliged  to  nothing  but  his  purse.  Being 
one  of  the  party  by  accident,  and  also  by  accident 
somewhat  fuddled,  I  listened  with  great  pleasui^ 
to  the  worthy  officer's  narrative,  which,  if  it 
boasted  of  no  other  adornment,  had  such  a  feli- 
citous smack  of  the  marvellous  as  warranted  a 
most  excellent  vein  of  £uicy.in  the  detailed 

"  Among  other  happy  subjects  on  which  he 
touched,  was  that  of  his  great  skill  in  diploma^ 
— and  this,  as  it  seems  to  unravel  the  heart  of  that 
great  skein,  of  petty  winding,  I  would  recommend 
to  the  attention  of  your  worship  in  particular,  atid 
all  high  plenipotentiaries  and  ambassadors  in 
general. 

'^  It  seems  the  midshipman  had  at  one  period 
of  his  service  been  doing  duty  on  board  a  small 
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man-of-war  Giitt«T.  The  commander  of  ihls  ves- 
sel  having  got  involred  iu  a  quarrel  with  the  Bri- 
tish Consul  of  some  little  port  in  vrfaicb  he'  was 
lying,  sent  the  Bai<I  midshipman  on  shotc  to  Mr- 
range  the  dispute ;  the  commander,  wh<i  WBs  a 
lieutenant,  choosiug  to  Ihinlt  it  beneath  his  dignifv 
to  negociate,  save  through  an  inferior. 

''  This  point  being  settled,  he  very  wisely  took 
his  envoy  aside  before  starting,  and  after  a  long 
iMtore  on  the  grandeur  of  bis  new  profeBsion,  he 
ooncladed  his  discourse  by  saying  that  ererything 
depended  on  his  getting  the  woather-gage  of  the 
consul ;  and  that,  finally,  above  all  tiling,  toto»^ 
how  or  other,  the  envoy  was  *  to  do  him'  if  "he 
could. 

"  The  midshipman  departed,  and  soon  reA.tBDed. 

"  '  Well,'  said  the  lieutenant,  '  how  have  yon 
managed  the  rascal  ? ' 

"  '  O,  Sir,'  replied  the  midshipman,  '  of  conrw 
—I've  dmte  him ! — as  you  desired.' 

"'Ah!'  returned  the  lieutenant,  overjcmd, 
*  how  did  you  manage  that  > ' 
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<<  <  WbjTj  I  couldn't  come  over  hiu  m  luiy  ottwar 
way,  and  so.  Sir,  I-^stole  hia  watch ! '      .•_:;:  t^ . 

^'  Well,  your  worship,  at  this  spetimeiLraf!-  tbi^ 
half-pay  midshipman's  powers  in  diplomacy., /w? 
all  fell  a  laughing,  of  course — I  most  heaiiiljr. 
among  the  rest.  ,:;<.c 

** '  What  do  you  mean,  Sir,  by  laughing  T  .4o* 
manded  he  very  angrily.  ^  What  may  ib^X  be 
at?' 

"*Why,'  returned  I,  *at  the  extraordinary 
powers  of  metamorphosis,  in  a  calling  which  can 
send  a  gentleman  forward  on  an  expedition -ttl 
an  ambassador  to  make  him  return  a  thief ! ' 

^'  On  tliiSy  your  worship,  issue  was  joined  fordt-. 
with.  Mr.  Midshipman  had  the  kindness  to  pro^ 
pose  a  turn  out  and  a  mill  in  the  middle  of  the 
room  ;  but  seeing  that  he  was  twice  my  stature,  I 
told  him  he  was  very  kind,  but  that  gentlemen 
should  settle  their  little  discrepancies  in  a  far 
different  mode.  A  meeting,  therefore,  was 
arranged  for  the  following  morning,  and  the 
seconds  being  duly  chosen,  we  separated  to  retire 
to  rest. 
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"  Hy  times  in  the  morning  my  genlJeman  wa> 
with  me.  What  thiuk  you  ? "  said  he,  "  I  met  uiir 
ailversaries  but  just  this  instant,  ttlial  base  you 
gnl  there  ?  said  I  to  the  second,  who  was  carrying 
a  large  bag. — A  brace  of  ship's  pistols,  was  the  re- 
ply. Next  to  him,  up  came  the  luidshtpman, 
witli  u  couple  of  old  muskets  in  his  bands,  and  hi* 
hat  Hluflcd  so  full  of  somethiug  Uiat  it  irould 
ficarccly  remaiti  on  his  head.  Muskets !  ex- 
cliumed  I,  what  may  those  be  for^ — In  case  lb* 
})lstols  won't  go  off.  Then  what's  that  stuffed 
into  your  hat.' — Oh,  i/iat? — that's  only  eighty 
rounds  of  ball  cartridge!  " 

"  Faith,  Jeremy,  it's  ivcll  you  live  to  teM  the  lale 
— but  how  did  yon  manage  to  get  out  of  it  ?" 

"  Simply  by  going  through  twelve  fires  without 
effect,  Sir ;  after  which  we  flung  away  oiur  tools, 
shook  hands,  and  went  to  breakfast." 

"  Ah,  .leremy,  this  must  prove  a  somewhat  dif- 
ferent affair ;  but  as  a  man  need  not  neglect  his 
health  in  the  interim,  get  tfae  horses  to  the  door." 
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CHAPTER  VII. 


Which  contains  the  narratiTe  of  a  duel,  generally  supposed  to 
have  been  fought  in  earnest. 


"'  Jeremy,"  said  I,  as  we  rode  along,  "  I  am  glad 
you  are  in  some  degree  acquainted  with  the  forms 
of  honourable  manslaughter  called  the  duel,  for 
now  I  come  to  think  of  it,  you  must  stand  as  my 
second." 

"  With  all  my  heart,  your  worship,  but  I  hope 
in  this  case  we  shall  have  no  revival  of  that  hea* 
tlienish  custom  of  bloodshed  passing  between  any 
but  tlie  principals.  As  your  worship's  valet,  1 
have  no  right  to  pretend  to  a  contention  witli  th« 
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thews   and  muscle   oT  tbe   HoDouraUe  CeJu 
Rugbv." 

"  FcEirnothiDg  — tbj-hide  shall  remain  as  pMce<- 
ably  whole  as  my  Lord  Mayor's — for  saving  fa 
who   rubbed  Wat  Tyler  down,  Uieir  wars  ha»e 
been  pnocipally  levied  on  ihe  natives  of  .AsccnsioK  | 

"  la  order,  therefore,  tliat  you  may  uke  ii 
yourself  tbe  honour  of  my  squire  at  amis,  you 
are  henceforth  my  secretary.  So  take  ht^  in 
yomr  conversations  with  this  said  colonel,  that  he 
espies  nothing  amiss  in  thee,  or  to  the  felicity  of 
fighting  with  his  friend,  I  shall  be  compelled  to 
odd  the  happiness  of  trying  to  put  a  ball  through 
bimEeif.  Listen,  therefore,  while  I  put  tbee 
through  the  paces  of  a  modem  murder  ofbononr." 
Chatting  thus.we  completed  our  ride,  and  return- 
ing to  dinner,  tbe  time  appointed  drew  nigb.  As 
1  was  preparing  to  set  olf,  it  came  on  to  rain  hard, 
while  the  wind,  sotting  in  a  stiff  gale  from  the 
south-west,  promised  a  continuance  of  bad  wea- 
ther. 

This  is  nice  for  fighting,  thought  I,  and  having 
waited  till  witliin  a  quarter  of  an  hour  of  the  time, 
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I  was  about  to  aet  off  for  tbe  place  of  meeting,  when 
I  received  a  second  note  from  the  Colonel,  p^^^Hjt 
off  our  rendezTOus  till  day  •break  on  the  eafloiing 
day. 

Having  sent  a  reply  in  the  affirmatiTe,  I  gate 
instructions  to  Jeremy  to  alter,  as  might  be*  requi- 
site^ the  arrangements  which  he  had  made  incase 
a  sudden  departure  should  become  necessaiy,  and 
then  went  to  bed. 

Scarcely  had  I  laid  my  head  on  the  pillaw^ 
when  I  remembered  that  the  ensuing  day  waa 
the  Sabbath.  To  what  a  pitch  then  have  I  ^-: 
rived,  was  my  natural  soliloquy,  when  such,  i^ 
morning  is  appointed  for  such  a  purpose,  and*  in 
such  a  cause  ? 

Starting  from  my  couch,  I  went  to  the  window. 
The  weather  had  slightly  moderated,  and  I  sent 
a  message   to    Rugby,   expressing   my  wish  to 

meet  C within  an  hour.     Rugby  himself  at 

once  agreed,  but  his  principal  refused.  I  had 
uow  nearly  declined  the  affair  in  toto,  but  know- 
ing tliat  my  motives  would  be  misconstrued,  I 
was  weak  enough  to  yield  acquiescence. 

VOL.  in.  E 
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At  an  hoiiT  before  day-break  Jereinv  tras  at  mr 
)tc<d-«ide,  and  rising  witli  a  heavy  be^trl  asd  a  ff- 
pfoachful  conscience,  w-e  took  onw  way  lawarda 
the  fp-ound.  The  rain  Lad  eeased  for  some  hoitn, 
and  the  wind  haviufr  veered  to  the  nortfavnd, 
blew  coldly  and  piercing  as  we  hurried  along. 

Having  passed  the  gate  and  bent  oar  st^«  lo- 
u-ards  the  left  of  the  harbour,  the  air  grew  moir 
fresh  and  inspiriting  as  it  came  dirccUy  from  lie 
KM,  whose  hoarse  roar  now  scnuided  in  ma  mtt. 
[■"or  some  time  we  pursued  our  way  over  the  liltfc 
sandhills  which  form  the  ground  in  this  direction, 
and  at  last  arrived  near  the  beach.  Almost  at 
the  same  moment  we  discerned,  approiaching  fr»ai 
behind,  the  two  figures  of  the  opposite  parly. 

Quickly  descrying  us,  they  advanced  witbin 
thirty  paces,  and  then  the  Colonel  came  forwanl 
alone.  Taking  him  aside,  i  asked  if  he  had  nar- 
rated the  facts  I  had  communicated  to  him. 

He  replied  that  he  had  done  so  exactly,  but 
that  they  had  been  received  with  the  utmost  dis- 
belief and  rage— so  much  so,  thatC bad  ex- 
pressed his    determination  tliat   no   effort  of  bis 
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should  be  spared  to  prevent  my  erer  quitting  the 
ground  alive.  To  this  end  he  wished  to  know  if 
I  had  sujfficient  courage  to  consent  that  onr  se^ 
conds  should  notinterfcre,  but  stand  at  a  distance 
till  the  combat  was  in  one  way  or  another  decided. 

Shocked  and  angry  at  the  blood-thirsty  diaposi* 
tion  displayed  in  such  a  message,  I  replied,  with 
some  warmth,  that  it  was  indifferent  to  me  how 
we  fought,  and  that  if  it  would  particularly  please 
the  savage,  it  should  be  with  a  pair  of  ragged 
razors,  or  if  this  was  not  sufficiently  brutal,  why 
then  with  our  teeth. 

The  Colonel  replied,  that  he  shared  my  senti- 
ments on  this  point,  and  to  dissuade  his  principal 
from  indulging  in  such  feelings,  had  done  every- 
thing in  his  power  short  of  returning  home,  which 
he  hardly  liked  to  do  after  coming  from  such  a 

distance.     He  added,  that  the  provocation  C 

supposed  himself  to  have  received,  could  alcme 
excuse  his  revengeful  sentiments* 

Desiring  the  Colonel  to  hasten  on  his  arrange- 
ments, as  daylight  seemed  soon  about  to  break,  he 

went  up  to  C ,  and  having  repeated  my  con- 

E  2 
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Bent  to  Ilis  proposilion,  Jeremy  measured  out  uie 
ground;  under  the  Colonera  superintendtni^ 
while  the  latter  was  to  give  tlie  word  for  fiilifg* 

Tlie  order  of  the  duel  was  to  be  thaS:— *> 
were  to  fire  at  ten  paces,  holding  our  o^mH 
swords  in  our  led  hands,  aud  if  tho  shots  took  do 
effect,  wc  were  then  to  nisli  on  one  another  willi 
coM  steel. 

While  the  ground  was  measuring,  1  turtwl 
away  to  take  what  I  thought  was,  in  all  proba^- 
Ely,  my  last  look  of  the  fair  universe.  How 
transcendantly  bright  appeared  the  sty  on  which 
r  had  so  often  gazed  with  ra]>ture,  and  when?  al- 
ready the  starry  host  grew  pale  at  the  approach 
"(day.  The  fresh  and  glorious  ocean  which  had 
eiev  excited  the  deepest  emotions  in  my  bosom, 
rolled  its  deep,  heaiy  waves  not  far  from  my  feel 
— never  again  might  Ihey  bear  me  exulting  on 
their  surface; — a  touch  on  the  shoulder  from 
Jeremy,  reminded  me  that  the  ground  was  ready. 

Turning  round,   1   perceived  that  C had 

taken  up  his  position,  and,  to  my  astonishment, 
stood  stripped  of  his  coat  and  waistcoat. 
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The  only  level  spot  fit  for  our  purpose,  was 
between  two  little  ridges  of  sand  running  down 
towards  the  sea,  and  this  being  rather  marshy,  I 

obsened  also,  that  C was  standing  up  to  his 

ankles  in  water. 

I  was  advancing  to  take  my  position,  dressed, 
of  course,  as  I  was,  when,  more  to  my  surprise 
than  anything  that  had  yet  occiurred,  Jeremy 
stepped  up  to  me  and  said,  with  the  tone  of  a 
man  accustomed  to  move  among  equals  of  no 
mean  rank — "  Mr.  Montague,  unless  you  put 
yourself  on  an  equality  with  an  antagonist  who 
thinks  fit  to  disencumber  himself  to  the  utmost, 
I  cannot  act  as  your  second.'* 

In  compliance  with  this  observation,  I  also 
drew  ofi*  my  coat  and  waistcoat,  and  receiving  my 
weapons,  took  up  my  ground.  The  seconds 
having  retired  to  some  distance,  I  heard  the  word 
"  Prepare;'  and  then—**  Fire.'' 

The  discharge  of  my  adversary's  weapon  took 
place — 1  felt  myself  unhurt,  and  turning  towards 
the  sea,  fired  my  ball  over  its  surface,  flung  the 
pistol  on  the  groimd,  and  waited  the  onset  of  my 
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opponent  1  bad  not  long  to  cmnplaia  of  Lit 
tardiBflBS ;  seeing  that  I  nrould  Qot  advaner,  lie 
matte  «  couple  of  springs,  and  then,  entangled  with 
the  luarsliy  weeds,  fell. 

Looking  at  me  as  if  lie  feared  E  would  tali^ 
advantage  of  this  accident,  be  struggled  hasiilT, 
but  in  vain,  to  rise,  when,  linding  I  still  reiiiaiiie<) 
<m  my  ovra  ground,  he  recovered  himself — <MDe 
taare  slonly  furward,  and  Uiea,  as  if  the  prey 
wero  at  onoe  n'itfaia  his  grasp,  modft  a  mdden 
lunge  at  mj  breast. 

This  I  parried,  at  the  same  time  keeping  down 
my  anger  to  the  utmost,  for  I  felt  that  I  wu 
already  wounded  in  the  sword  arm.  As  my 
object  H-aa  only  to  guard  myself  and  tire  out  my 
advcrBary,  1  made  no  attacks  in  retnm  for  bis, 
and  aAer  the  continuance  of  the  contest  for 
some  lime,  witli  the  most  detennint^  fury  and 
hatred  on  his  part,  I  began  to  watch  an  opportu- 
nity to  disarm  him. 

Suddenly  my  foot  slipped,  aud  I  felt  the  cold 
steel  of  his  sword  pass  through  my  right  side — 
the  hilt  coming  againat  my  ribs.     This  put  the 
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finishing  strc^e  to  my  moderation  of  tender; 
imagining  myself  to  be  mortally  wounded,  I  drew 
back  my  Bword  arm,  now  stiffening  from  loas  oH 
blood,  and  made  a  thrust  at  his  throat. 

His  left  hand  being  still  at  liberty,  he  beat 
down  my  blow,  and,  in  turn,  my  sword  became; 
locked  in  his  grasp.  We  now  straggled  despe- 
rately for  some  minutes,  the  mud  and  water 
i^lashing  around  us,  and  ^edready  not  a  littJe  dis- 
coloured by  the  sanguine  streams  that  biyth  our 
various  wounds  had  contributed  to  it. 

Seeing  that  this  must  end  in  the  defeat  of  one 
of  us,  I  made  a  desperate  spring  forward,  and 
then  as  sudden  a  retreat,  at  the  same  time 
drawing  «my  sword  with  all  my  remaining- 
strength  through  his  left  hand,  which  it  cut 
horribly. — My  own  weapon  was  now  free,  while 
I  still  retained  the  mastery  of  his. 

"Ask  your  life!"  said  I. 

"  Never ! "  was  his  reply. 

**  1  hen  yield  your  sword ! " 

"  I  will  do  neither.** 

"Think  of  it  again  I** 

"  Never!" 
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"  li"  I  allow  you  lo  dr«w  yout  npier  tioi^ 
myhody  what  will  yon  do  ?"  '  --'."'  V° 

''*My  best  to  run  it  through  your  heart."  ■■'';'■-•* 
■"  Sanguinary,  wretched  creaturo!"  I  excltum^ 
misiiig  niy  arm  to  terminate  this  Bcene-^Hita 
pausing  once  more — "  Tell  me,"  said  I,  "  if  you 
are  allowed  again  to  commence  the  duel  mf 
equal  terms— nill  you  acknowledge  your  bdict' 
in  all  I  have  noirated  to  your  second — and  when 
I  am  gone,  assert  your  wife  to  bo  as  innocent 
ae  she  is?" 

"Innocent!"  repeated  he,  "as  soon  assert 
she  is  immortal." 

He  said  no  more— every  drop  of  blood  remain- 
ing in  my  body  rallied  to  my  heart. — Passing  my 
sword  twice  through  hia  body,  he  sank  upon  hi:' 
knees  exclaiming  "  I  am  slain." 

Somelbing  there  was  in  this  brief  ejaculation 
which  even  then  drew  largely  on  my  pity. — At 
those  low,  melancholy,  dying  toucs  I  looked 
down  upon  the  collapsed  features  of  the  bleeding 
body ; — rage  was  succeeded  by  remorse,  and  ap- 
prehension for  my  own  life  by  despair  for  his. 

Tuniing  with   a  shudder   of  horror  and   dis 
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gust  from  the  contemplation  of  my  own  doect — 
my  eyes  rested  on  the  sea. — There  rose  the  sun, 
all  pure  and  glorious,  from  its  rolling  bed^  now 
crimsoned  by  its  early  rays. — The  breeze  «tv*cpt 
past  my  cheek  as  swiftly  as  when,  in  days  jof 
yore,  it  only  brought  joy  and  healthfalness  to 
cheer  my  youth ! 

And  this  was  the  Sabbath — the  day  of  rest  for 
Him,  at  whose  bidding  Creation  had  arisen,  and, 
first  of  all  its  wonders — Man ! — And  was  this  thd 
day  1  had  chosen  for  his  destruction? — The  curse 
of  my  Maker  seemed  at  that  moment  to  deacetid 
upon  mc.  Dimness  of  vision  came  over  me,  tbi9 
little  strength  remaining  appeared  to  desert  «ilie, 
and  my  conscious  heart  to  acknowledge  t})i^ 
withering  feelings  of  a  second  Cain. 
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CHAPTER  Vni. 


I  nf  lome  of  the  rasulti  of  "  PUatare 


On  coming  to  my  sensea,  I  found  myself  in  the 
anu6  of  Jeremy,  who,  by  dint  of  ponring  branily 
down  my  throat,  brought  mc  once  more  back  lo 
life,  and  assured  me  that  I  had  considerablt- 
cbance  of  still  retaining  my  vitality,  aiiict  my 
wounds,  which  he  had  hastily  bound  up,  wen- 
mostly  superficial. 

Thanking  him  from  my  heart,  1  cast  my  eyt':> 
around,  and  beheld  the  Colonel  at  a  Jittle  dis- 
tance, doing  the  last  kind  offices  for  his  frirnd. 
— I  would  have  advanced  toward  them,  but  this 
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Jeremy  positively  prevented,  saying  that  it  wa« 
much  more  reasonable  for  me  to  save  myself, 
than  trouble  by  my  presence  a  dying  man,  wbd 
already  had  too  good  reason  to  hate  me  to  th^ 
utmost. 

Acquiescing  in  this  sad  truth,  I  turned  my  steps 
once  more  towards  the  town,  and  finding  on  our 
way  a  donkey  that  had  apparently  strayed  from 
its  tether,  I  took  leave  to  moimt  it,  and  sup- 
polled  by  Jeremy,  who  urged  the  beast  forward, 
we  quickened  our  pace. 

Since  the  days  of  my  wild  adoption  of  the 
chimney  sweep's  character,  I  had  never  mounted 
the  back  of  poor  Dobbin,  until  now — I  recalled, 
with  regret,  the  morning  in  which  I  had  first 
made  my  escape  in  that  capacity,  and  would 
have  given  much,  indeed,  to  have  leaped  back  to 
such  trivial  errors. 

On  arriving  at  the  hotel,  we  found  every  thing 
ready  for  our  instant  departure,  except  the  fair, 
and  unfortunate  Frances — the  ^'  teterrima  causa." 

Writing  her  a  note  that  her  presence  was  im- 
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mediaLely  required  below,  1  got  lier  into  t 
riage,  and  as  we  drove  on,  proceeded  lo  exptaiOf 
that  having  lost  a  considerable  sum  of  too»ey  cni' 
the  preceding  evcuing  at  cards,  I  had  been  f 
foolish,  as  uuder  the  iufluencc  of  wiue,  lo  give  ^  j 
bgnd  for  immediate  payment;  but  tliat  siuce  no-i 
iair  play  had  been  used,  I  bad  called  the  oflemder' 
out,  and  leaving  him  nounded  on  tb«  lieU,  was 
obliged  to  fly  iota  tht  neighbouring  atatc  of 
Flanders. 

My  wounded  aim,  my  whole  appearance,  and 
the  circumstanlJal  air  with  which  this  was  told, 
completely  passed  on  the  belief  of  one  so  inex- 
perienced. Absorbed  with  what  she  conceived  to 
he  my  danger,  she  cnrjuired  no  further,  and  it  was 
with  as  much  surprise  as  relief  that  I  at  length 
found  myself  within  an  unofiendcd  tenitory. 

Having  knowledge  enough  of  surgerj-  to  dis- 
trust my  own  opinion  in  my  own  case,  I  lost  no 
time  in  placing  myself  ulider  the  care  of  one  from 
whom  I  should  find  justice.  The  wound  on  the 
right  side  was  the  only  one  which  now  gave  me 
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any  concern,  and  had  it  not  been  for  the  qvl&klii}f^ 
of  blood  lost  on  the  field,  I  should  haV6  fdvM' 
but  poorly.  '  '-^'^^ 

The  inflammation  was  by  this  means  kept  do\m 
greatly,  and  a  close  examination  of  the  lacenii^d' 
parts  leading  to  the  discovery  of  no  injured  br^iliy' 
I  found  I  had  only  to  remain  quiet,  in  otd^  id 
regain  my  health.  "''" 

The  surgeon  having  given  his  instructions,  teft 
me  to  my  meditations,  which  naturally  reverted  tb 
the  melancholy  scene  of  the  duel. — In  truib,  I 
liad  been  utterly  unable  to  banish  it  even- for  thi^ 
shortest  period  from  my  mind.  '*'* 

This  repose,  disturbed  and  uneasy  as  it  w^asj'' 
soon  became  doomed  to  even  more  embittered  in-'*' 
temiption.  '  -■' 

Jeremy  having  gone  out  of  my  room  with  th<f ' 
surgeon,  returned  after  some  time  with  a  coun- 
tenance announcing  some  fresh  misfortune.  Hiis 
story  was  soon  told — exaggerated  reports  of  the 
late  duel  had  suddenly  arrived,  and  some  of  the  ' 
people  of  the  hotel,  ignorant  of  her  connection 
with  the  parties  concerned,  had  communicated 
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oil  Oio  particulars  to  Frances  as  a  mere  mattn' 
of  gossip. 

On  a  mind  already  ]ire»iisposed  to  sink  be- 
neath tlie  state  of  tension  in  which  it  had  lung 
been  kept,  these  nimotira  produced  the  want 
effects,  aud  licr  servants  having  in  vein  eodeavowN 
ed  to  manage  her,  now  sent  to  ino  in  aland  lA 
tJie  Ktate  in  which  their  mistress  remained. 

Hntrying  to  her  side,  I  found  her  relapwd 
into  (he  miserable  state  in  which  she  airired  at 
Dover,  altenialcly  agitated  by  tbe  most  friRhtfnl 
convulsions,  or  seemingly  sinking  into  the  arms  of 
death  from  tbe  depression  consequent. 

With  wbat  indescribable  anguish  did  I  gaze  on 
tliosc  features,  and  consider  tbat  all  this  suffering 
was  caused  by  me. — Alas,  where  could  I  seek 
either  succour  for  my  victim,  or  comfort  for  her 
diwtroyer. 

On  one  side  of  her  bed  stood  the  physician 
and  surgeon  I  had  called  in; — all  their  arts  had 
failed — before  them  lay  tlie  imhappy  girl, — mut- 
tering in  a  tongue  tbey  knew  not,  words  that  went 
to  my  very  soul — for  they  called  on  her  husband 
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in  the  fondest  accents  of  love,  to  forgive  and  parr 
don  her,  and  to  spare — me  ! — 

Had  she  said  aught  beside — had  »he  heaped 
the  most  withering  curses  on  my  head,  I  could 
have  borne  my  lot — ^but  her  intercessions  for  my 
safety ! — these  were  indeed  the  burning  coak  of 
Scripture. 

If  I  looked  into  my  own  heart — there  was  hell. 
— Heaven  itself  was  no  longer  Heaven  to  me. — A 
luurderer  and  an  adulterer — I  had  no  portion 
there. — In  silent  agony  and  remorse  I  seated  myself 
beside  her  couch  to  wait  the  event,  which  to  all 
appearance  was  to  send  into  a  future  state  another 
soul,  unrepentant,  unannealed,  to  witness  against 
me. 

By  degrees  her  complaint  assumed  another  form 
— the  colour  once  more  revisited  her  cheek,  the 
eye  was  again  lit  up  with  a  dazzling  lustre. — ^The 
muttering  grew  more  distinct — eagerly  I  watched 
the  change,  *and  breathlessly  stooped  to  catch 
her  slightest  wish — but  it  was  only  a  change  of 
sorrow  into  horror,  when  I  perceived  that  she  could 
no  longer  recognize  me — when  I  heard  that  her 
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loDgiie  was  only  loosed  to  give  utterance  to  ibe 

wildest  delirium. 

Before  midnight  it  required  the  strength  of  two 
tervaiits  to  keep  her  iu  her  bed,  as  she  raced  of  a 
thousand  maduesses,  beueath  the  biimiog  influ- 
ence of  a  brain  fe^'er. 


WORIXEY  HONTAOTTE. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Shows  how  one  error  paves  the  way  for  another. 


& 


■  n- 


As  I  sat  by  the  bedside  of  the  unfortunate 
Frances,  night  after  night,  and  day  after  day,  thus 
listening  to  all  the  horrors  which  by  turns  assailed 
her  disordered  imagination,  I  had  full  leisure  to 
exercise  those  faculties  of  reasoning  which  had 
too  long  slept  within  me. 

To  the  idle,  the  frivolous,  and  the  superficial — 
the  man  who  had  succeeded  in  winning  the  af- 
fections, of  a  woman  at  once  amiable,  lovely,  ac- 
complished, and  high  bom — who  had  succeeded 
in  carrying  off  her  person,  and  even  more,  of 
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escnping  from  Ihe  revenge  of  her  husband.^sHci 
a  man,  in  llie  heartless  cant  of  "  the  world,"  woultl 
be  termed  lucky,  fortunate,  and  liappy.  ' 

CoDtrasling  sucli  a  description  with  my  omf 
situation,  1  had  indeed  a  bitter  proof  of  bow  Hnk 
either  tenn  was  borne  out  by  the  reality ! 

To  be  relieved  of  the  sorrow  and  the  remorw 
then  jiressing  on  me,  what  would  I  not  linrc 
been  ?  The  humblest  lot,  the  direst  slavery  would 
fattve  been  repose  and  blessed  quiet,  bo  that  it  re- 
stored to  my  bosom,  that  upholding  spirit  of  self- 
approxal  which  passeth  show,  and  defies  pTen 
the  whirlwind  of  man's  evil  passions  to  disturb  iu 
tninquillily. 

But  in  proportion  as  1  sighed  for  that  which  I 
felt  I  could  never  more  possess,  so  did  my  per- 
turbation and  dejection  increase. 

To  attend  liie  dying  victim  of  my  mingled  folly 
and  weakness, — to  proffer  from  my  own  hand  all 
that  it  was  neccssarj'  for  her  to  take, — and  deep- 
leuly  to  listen  to  everj-  fevered  accent,  wa* 
my  only  occupation.  My  own  wounds  wen- 
forgotten,  or  if  remembered,  it  was  only  uitb  a 
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silent  prayer^  that  tbey  might  be  the  moans  of 
yielding  tDe  a  passport  from  that  life,  which  in 
the  very  hour  of  security  and  possession  was  ren- 
dered a  burden  too  heavy  to  snpport. 

In  addition  to  all  the  other  subjects  of  sorrow- 
ful contemplation,  was  added,  that  of  the  apparent 
inevitability  of  the  death  of  Frances.  Having 
been  bled  to  a  great  extent,  we  now  feared  lest 
she  should  sink  into  that  loir  typhoid  state,  which 
so  frequently  proves  fatal  to  those  whom  even  the 
acote  form  of  the  disease  has  spared. 

The  hour  that  was  to  dispel  or  verify  my  fears 
drew  nigh;  by  degrees  sensibility  of  external  ob- 
jects returned  to  the  poor  sufferer,  and  in  the 
faintest  accents  she  whispered  to  me  her  convic- 
tion that  she  was  dying.  Too  truly  I  feared  it — I 
was  her  murderer  l-rbut  endeavouring  my  best  to 
comfort  her,  I  said  something — though  hardly  con- 
scious whatr— of  life  being  as  uncertain  in  its  ebb 
as  flow. 

Gazing  up  with  an  expression  of  tenderness, 
that  death  itself  can  scarcely  efface  from  my 
remembrance — she  faintly  shook  her  head,  and 
turning  upon  her  pillow,  burst  into  tears.    As 
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HOOD  as  she  regained  sufficient  composaie,  iht 
w^iuspered  her  wishes  for  a  ciergyauin  of  the  IVu- 
lestont  rclijpoii,  to  administer  to  lier  th«  ]ast  con- 
soling rites  of  Christianity. 

Having  sent  Jeremy,  on  thv  mstaut,  to  procuri'. 
if  possible,  a  compliance  with  her  wishes,  1  de- 
manded if  there  wttre  no  otlier  point  on  which  il 
was  possible  to  gratify  any  feelings  she  might,  at 
this  awful  moment,  entertain. 

She  spoke  not;  but  from  the  fixed  nature  of  her 
tjlauce,  I  at  once  perceived  that  something  still 
remained  npou  her  mind.  I  pressed  her  to  dis- 
close it  to  me,  and  feeble  as  she  was,  she  nuuie 
the  effort ;  then,  as  if  checking  herself,  she  once 
more  turned  away  from  rac,  and  once  more  found 
relief  in  weeping. 

She  now  sunk  into  a  state  of  repose.  Wbelher 
this  arose  from  over- excitement,  whether  it  was 
sleep,  or  whether — fur  her  lips  moved — slie  was 
engaged  in  prayer,  1  know  not )  but  intensely  <U>- 
sorbed  as  I  was  in  my  own  dark  reveries,  a  con- 
siderable time  elapsed,  intemipteil  only  fay  the 
return  of  Jeremy. 

Success  had  attended  his  efforts,  and  he  an- 
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nouDced  the  speedy  coming  of  the  pastor  of  a 
small  flock  of  the  Protestant  faith.  In  a  f^ 
minutes  afterwards  this  gentleman  was  announced 
to  be  below. 

Haring  descended  to  meet  the  clergyman^  I 
explained  to  him  the  wishes  of  his  intended  com- 
municant,  and  begging  him  to  be  careful  that  she 
might  be  as  litUe  excited  as  the  sacred  natmre  of 
his  duty  permitted,  I  ushered  him  into  the  sick 
chamber,  and  withdrew. 

Again  and  again,  in  moments  of  horror  and 
despair,  I  have  recurred  to  that  space  during 
which  I  listened  for  the  return  of  the  good  priest. 
Nothing  can  equal,  in  the  mere  sufferings  of  ima- 
gination— those  which  I  then  underwent.  In  the 
times — how  uncertain  and  how  rare,  in  which 
some  gKmpses  of  happiness  have  still,  by  stealth, 
revisited  me — the  recollection  of  that  pause — of  all 
that  followed — all  that  preceded  it — these  have 
ever  returned  to  envenom  the  few  fair  moments  of 
existence  that  have  since  been  left  to  me. 

A  crowd  of  horrible  images,  imaginary  and  real, 
forced  themselves  upon  me — yet  nothing  plain  or 
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palpable  relieveil  my  mind  from  Uie  rac);  thM  pij 
uwn  fully  hnd  stj  long  and  so  seduloii«l,r  prrpand 
lor  its  torture,  A  Umclc  r>ii  llio  :'^K»iilc]er  an>ui«d 
me  from  my  trance.  1  tunied,  and  the  vcneraUi 
figure  of  the  clerg™an  stood  before  me. 

"  My  son,"  said  Ite,  iu  accents  uftmc  Hn'^nwii 
as  he  took  niy  hand,  and  led  me  toM-ardit  tbe  ma- 
dov ;  "  pardon  me  for  seeming  to  ytry  inio  yonr 
ftffaira;  but,  ui^ss  the  whole  o(  my  du^  sfa^ 
be  discharged,  it  were  better  that  I  had  siaiii 
away." 

"  Speak  on,  speak  quickly— ^fear  not  but  thai  1 
will  hear.  Alas!  WTetebedncss  has  brought  to  ae 
a  humility  that  can  brook  the  trulli,  however  un- 
palatable." 

"  Heartily  do   I  rejoice  to  hear  these  words— 
unpalatable,  if  my  words  must  be,  they  shall  al 
least  be  few— your  unhappy  lady  is,  I  loo  tralr 
fear,  dying." 
"  Alas,  too  true  !" 

"  At  your  hands  then,  my  son,  has  she  nothing 
of  which  to  complain?" 

"Of  much— loo    much— of  everything!     Ob, 
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wottld  I  could  repair  the  mischief  I  have  done — 
repair. even  the  hundredth  part  of  it  I" 

''  Heaven  be  praised  that  you  have  the  wish  : 
for  of  the  opportunity  I  was  even  now  about  to 
speak  to  you." 

''  Speak  on,  then,  and  be  it  what  it  may,  I  will 
consider  that  I  stand  already  pledged.  To  what, 
my  kind  friend,  do  you  allude  ? " 

^'  To  the  sanction  which  the  rites  of  the  church 
can  yet  confer  upon  that  unhappy  lady^s  love. 
This  alone  is  wanting  to  soothe  tlie  last  moments 
of  her  whose  untimcous  end  has  been  brought 
upon  her  by " 

"  My  crimes — ^True  I  True — all  too  true  ! 
Heaven,  1  am  justly  stricken!" 

A  new  gulf  of  horror  seemed  to  open  before  my 
failing  vision  as  I  sank  upon  tlie  nearest  chair. 

**  Dear  Sir,  you  are  greatly  moved,"  said  the 
clergyman,  seating  himself  near  me — "  surely 
more  so  than  the  matter  demands ;  for  what  mind 
possessing  aught  that  is  right  in  principle,  would 
refuse  to  acknowledge  the  justice  of  the  claim?" 

"  I  do,  I  do  acknowledge  it!" 
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^  JLXlien,  wkerefon:  IiesiUtc?" 

"  Givk-  me  but  tiaiL' — iQ  fiil.v,   but  a  ti 
tiioe — to  uouxitWr  a  tilcp  so  inoiuvutuim— 1  at}' 
sajr,  so  iinful !"  -* 

Strange — mad-  impoi^siblc  a»  it  may  appear^ 
iiovLT  uiitil  that  mnmciit  liad  I  reRiombered  ifaall 
-sliaysclf  wiismamed  ! — Now,  uheu  toolaic^lfel 
mBoUecUou  of  Uic  fact  retmncd  to  mo  with  daiM- 
tMg  accuracy,  while  the  »mall  restless  Bionilorpl» 
claimed  wilhiu  me — "  What  a  wreLcb  art  tlion!" 
"  lle?itolc  no  more!"  said  Ihc  cloigyman,  iii- 
terrujiiiiig  mc  amid  the  thoughts  uutler  which  1 
waa  llii'u  wi'illiiiig,  "  it  is  hut  a  slight  atonenuiit, 
and  for  a  short  time— a  few  brief  hours  at  the 
most  — ]>frLhimcc  a  few  fleeting  niiuutcs,  and  Death 
will  claim  the  bride." 

"  Be  it  so,  then,"  said  I,  giving  him  my  han^ 
with  an  inuard  shudder,  aud  following  him  to  the 
chamber  of  Ihe  dying  Frances. 

How  little  did  1  once  think  of  such  a  climax ! 
was  my  soliloquy  ;  but  since  tht;  ceremony  aiid 
belief  of  our  marriage  was  to  smooth  and  lighUm 
the  dark  passage  lo  the  grave— mine  iii  future  K- 
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the  suffering  and  the  gnilt.    For  surely  enough  of 
both  had  been  brought  upon  her  by  my  means. 

Deliberate  as  was  the  crime  I  was  about  to  com- 
mit, strange  to  say  it  relieved  me  in  own  mind  of 
no  slight  self-reproach.  I  was  glad  to  prove,  even 
to  myself,  that  there  still  existed  within  me  some- 
thing to  mitigate  the  selfish  course  which  for  the 
last  few  months  I  was  conscious  of  having  pur- 
sued. 

The  consideration  also  of  the  clergyman's  last 
argument  helped  to  drown  my  own  misgivings. 
Life  in  my  victim  was  to  all  appearance  ebbing 

filst,  and  to-morrow  I  might  be 

A  shudder,  which  I  could  not  suppress,  inter- 
rupted the  conclusion,  and  looking  up  I  became 
sensible  that  the  clergyman  had  already  com- 
menced that  solemn  ceremony  which  I  was  about 
to  desecrate. 

Strange  anomaly  of  that  most  anomalous  of  all 
created  objects — the  human  heart !  How  often 
do  we  not  blindly  rush  on  that  which  every  feel- 
ing of  our  better  nature  tells  us  to  abhor.     A  kind 

VOL.  III.  F 
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of  stupor  came  over  me  from  the  first  of  the 
ceremonial  until  its  conclusion. 

A  thouBand  feelings  prompted  me  to  pau»r, 
but,  as  though  the  strength  ito  do  so  was  denied 
me,  I  sat  beside  the  bed  ivrithing  like  one 
under  tlie  oppression  of  night-mare,  and  h^ 
cxpeetant  that  I  was  still  to  wake  fmin  sucb 
ti  feverish  dream. 

But  stem  reality  had,  indeed,  fixed  its  bmI 
upon  the  deeds  of  that  hour. 

Bewildered,  and  scarcely  conscious  of  what  1 
had  done,  I  arose — the  marriage  was  concluded, 
and  imprinting  a  trembling  kiss  upon  the  cold  autl 
pallid  brow  of  my  dying  biide,  I  rushed  from  iIjc 
room  lo  curse  myself— my  destiny— and  mor*' 
than  all.  that  mad  and  reckless  want  of  priii- 
eiple,  which  had  lost  mc— friends — fortune — fame 
—  Iiajipiness  —  yes!  and,  dearer  than  all,  tlie 
latest  and  tlie  last — my  peace  of  mind,  and  self 
esteem. 
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CHAPTER  X. 


Narrates  our  punishment. 


Ha^ving  retired  into  my  own  sitting-room,  I  re- 
mained waiting  a  considerable  time  for  the  return 
of  the  clergyman.  He,  at  length,  made  his  ap- 
pearance to  tell  me  that  the  mind  of  his  com- 
municant appeared  greatly  relieved,  and  that 
having  taken  two  glasses  of  port  wine,  she  had 
fallen  asleep. 

Consigning  him  with  many  thanks  to  Uie  at- 
tendance  of  Jeremy,  I  returned  to  my  post,  Uiere 
to  watch  and  weep — to  watch  that  which  no 
longer  needed  watching,  and  to  weep  for  actions 
that  could  never  be  recalled. 


At  their  usual  hour  in  the  evening,  the  ptiytti. 
cians  ulade  their  appearance,  but  their  patient 
still  slept,  and  I  would  not  allow  her  to  be  dis- 
turbed. We  could  only  perceive,  that  the  skin 
lately  so  parched  and  burning,  noir  exhibited '4ft 
more  moist  and  soft  appearance. 

As  wc  turned  Irom  the  room,-  one  of  the  oldrsl 
of  the  medical  attendants  remarked  to  me,  that  I 
might  at  length  entertain  some  slight  hopes  of  fan 
final  recovery. 

Recovery  ! — that  word  alone  sanl;  to  my  soul 
with  an  icy  cftilt.  A  few  days  since,  and  I  could 
not  hare  Bcficted  that  ray  heart  had  trusted  in 
ibe  death  of  her  I  lored.  Turning  from  them 
with  a  feeling'  of  self-disgitst  that  nothing  could 
strrpass,  I  slretcheil  myself  along  the  tetnporair 
conch  Uiirt  I  had  cansed  to  be  made  in  Frances' 
room,  and  tlierc  watched  for  dawn,  in  ail  ifasi 
(DTgnisb  of  mind  which  I  had  so  stndioosly  been 
preparing  for  myself. 

The  morning  came  at  last,  and  witb  it 
I^ances  at  length  awolic — no  longer  beneath  Ae 
shadow  of  death's  funereal  wing,  but  as  one  to 
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whom  the  freshly  blooming  vale  of  health  and 
youth  is  still  open  to  tread  in  joyousness  and 
beauty.  Weakness  alone  now  remained  of  her 
late  severe  illness;  but  strength  sooo  returned, 
the  colour  once  more  revisited  her  pallid  chee^ 
while  eyes  that  had  so  nearly  slept  for  ever  in 
the  tomb,  were  again  permitted  to  shine  in  all  the 
lovelinesft  whiph  bad  distinguished  them  at  our 
first  meetings 

The  elasticity  of  her  spirit  alone  was  wanting ; 
that,  alas,  had  flown  never  to  return.  But  I  will 
not  prolong  her  hapless  story.  Deeply  as  1  felt 
the  homrly  reproach  which  her  preseIlc&^  cast 
upon  me,  I  could  not  prevent  myself  from  feeling 
the  liveliest  iuteveat  in  her.  The  more  so  a^ 
tin^  promised  to  add  a  link  to  our  union,  which 
had  unfortunately  been  denied  to  that  with  her 
hvsband. 

Some  weakness  which  we  could  i^ot  explain 
still  seemed  to  lingper  round  her^  and  a  warmer 
residence  was  recommended  in  the  south  of  France 
or  Italy.    The  seaport  of  Satemo  was  the  spot 
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<>u  which   she  fixed,  and  tbilber,  wUk   the  Ijw* 

uf  as  little  lime  as  possible,  we  now  repaired. 

Altliis  lime  IravcUing  was  by  no  means  «illicT 
as  Bafe  or  amiislug  iie  we  could  desire.  Tb«  acxea 
years'  war  bad  juBl  burst  out  in  Germatif,  while 
ll^y  had  for  some  time  been  desolated  hy  the 
same  burmiii;  breath. 

Uut  there  had  lixed  upon  my  spirit  a  low  and 
rcBtless  fever,  that  craved  for  change  fts  the  oai^ 
sembhaice  of  happiness  that  was  left  to  mc. 
After  much  trouble  and  some  adventures  of  a 
Eoore  threatening  asiicct,  we  at  length  arrived  at 
Salerno. 

Change  of  climate  and  the  consciousness  of  a 
■  greater  distance  lirom  the  scene  of  her  sorrows, 
soon  gave  to  Frances  every  appearance  of  a  per- 
fect restoration  to  hcaltli.  Had  I  still  been  able 
to  command  the  light-hearleilness  of  former  days, 
we  might  yet  have  been  most  happy. 

This,  however,  I  could  not  do — now  when  I  least 
wished  it,  the  scales  had  fallen  &om  my  eyes — a 
constant  and  unceasing  melancholy  preyed  upoa 
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liie,  aod  the  curse  of  my  own  deeds  fell  hack  upon 
my  spirit  too  heavy  for  endurance. 

At  first,  the  efforts  of  Frances  were  directed  to 
dissipate  the  gloom,  and  finding  these  to'  tn; 
inefiectual  she  could  only  share,  and  thereby 
increased  it.  Thus  passed  some  months,  the 
darkest  and  most  sad  that  I  have  ever  known! 

Letters  had  more  than  once  or  twice  arrived  for 
me  from  England,  but  as  I  was  not  in  want  of 
money — thanks  to  my  friends,  Levi  and  Afosiies 
—  I  had  not  courage  to  explore  their  contents, 
and  flung  them  by  for  a  daring  mood; — despair 
and  courage  sometimes  prompt  to  the  same  deed, 
and  having  waited  in  vain  for  the  latter,  it  Was 
the  former  alone  which  led  me  one  morning;  te 
break  the  fatal  seals. 

Among  much  miscellaneous  nonsense,  T  now 
learnt  with  the  utmost  astonishment  that  the  hus- 
band of  Frances  had  not  only  survived  the  duel, 
but  that  notwithstanding  the  serious  effects  of  his 
wound,  which  had  considerably  affected  his  health, 
he  was  on  the  point  of  obtaining  a  divorce.    My 

F  3 
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fcehngft  on  reading  this  paragraph  I   know  naC 
how  to  describe. 

Ify  relief  at  finding  myself  no  \aoger  imder  the 
ban  of  murder,  was  immeosiinibly  great;  wfaib 
on  the  otheT  hand,  1  had  mairied  anotlier  man't 
wife,  e-ren  while  my  own  waa  living. 

The  more  I  thought  of  it,  the  more  il  festered 
ID  my  mind.     Scruples  that  hitherto  had  slept, 
now  sprang  into  life,  and  with  all  the  wish  to  be  ^ 
^Mthetic,    I   grew    to    be   what  was   most  the 


In  proportion  as  Frances  observed  this  dis- 
position on  my  part,  her  efforts  to  amuse  me  be- 
came greater,  but  her  powers  less.  My  glooin 
grew  to  be  contagious,  and  her  health  declined. 
The  fact  of  her  husband's  existence  I  still  kept  a 
profound  secret;  but  the  catastrophe  waa  not  to 
be  retarded. 

As  the  time  approached  that  was  to  call  into 
life  the  fond  and  anxions  fechngs  of  a  mother  in 
her  bosom,  my  fears  took  a  new  direction,  and 
never  did  1  look  at  the  wasted  form  of  the  heart- 
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broken  girl  beside  me,  without  anticipating  the 
(loom  that  hung  over  us. 

Too  quickly  did  the  hour  of  its  fulfilment  arrive 
— the  final  penalty  of  broken  vows  was  not  to  be 
evaded,  and  the  morning  that  gave  a  son  to  my 
arms,  took  from  them  the  hapless  mother. 


.  t 
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CHAPTER  XI. 


ritb  vliit  little  cmdit 


For  iwnie  lime  afler  Uie  death  of  Frances,  I  re- 
mained in  lelliargic  stupor,  caiing  for  notbinfc. 
wrarecly  consiious  whether  I  lived  or  not,  and 
ulterly  without  thought  on  any  one  subject. 

Havin({,  on  thv  raoniing  after  her  decease,  giten 
uriler!!  that  she  might  be  enibidined  with  5uch 
■kill  mid  care  as  the  neighbouring  city  of  Naples 
enabled  Jeremy  to  obtain,  it  was  only  on  the 
week  after  her  death  that  I  woke  up  to  the  lile 
around  me,  and  demanded  to  sec  my  child. 

At  this  request,  Jeremy  grew  pale,  and  without 
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attempting  to  move  from  his  seat,  hesitated  in  hit 
answer. 

"  Is  it  so  ? — 1  understand,''  said  I,  at  once  com- 
prehending what  I  had  observed — ^^  The  child  it 
with  its  mother  then  ?  ^  Jeremy  made  a  motion 
of  assent. 

'*  Since  when?"  I  demanded. 

"  The  fourth  day  after  its  birth." 

"  Then  they  are  both  embahned  together  f " 

^'  I  thought  that  would  please  you,  and  so  it 
has  been  done." 

The  sense  of  loneliness  that  then  came  over  me, 
was  indeed  dreadful — well  will  those  remember 
who  have  felt  it !  Mother  and  child — both  gone! 
— both  taken  from  me !  The  possession  of  the 
mother  was  guilt,  and  to  her  loss  I  could  bow  in 
acknowledged  justice  of  the  sentence.  Her  pre- 
sence and  her  living  anguish  was  a  reproach  to 
me,  for  I  had  caused  it — but  her  babe — ^my  help- 
less, innocent,  little  boy ! 

Neither  of  these  feelings  attached  to  him,  and 
in  the  deep  and  long-enduring  grief  of  future 
years  to  have  gazed  on  him — to  have  traced  in 
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his  fcatiiros  the  hkencss  to  that  mother  I  bad  m 

I'utally  loved — to  this  I  had  indeed  looked  fenrud 
witli  the  stroug  hope  of  a  wounded  aiid  n^peiitaui 
spirit ;  and  when  tbcne  thoughts  came  over,  umI 
with  llic'in  the  rcnwunbrance  of  ber  toucloitf: 
beauty,  a.Dd  the  still  dearer  qualities  of  her  nind. 
1  felt  it  as  a  lorrenl  otlCTly  too  strong  for  resUt- 
ance,  and  falling  back  upon  my  piltoir,  burst  ink) 
a  paroxysm  of  lean;. 

Oiir  duties  to  tlic  dead  are  soon  performed. 
To  commit  the  bodies  of  I'lances  and  her  child 
to  the  repoBe  of  name  sacred  resting-place  was  all 
that  romainod  for  me,  and  then  to  die  !  I  could 
not  bear  that  ihey  should  moulder  in  the  loath- 
iWHue  toinb,  exposi^d  to  the  slimj  worm,  and  even 
tiling  most  abhorrent  lo  human  feelings  ;  I  delcr- 
ininod  therefore  to  build  a  place  of  sepulture,  m 
which  1  intended  that  my  own  remains  should  be 
cairicd.  At  the  bottom  of  the  grounds  belonging 
to  oiu*  villa  was  a  little  hill,  or  tumutus,  just 
outside  our  walls. 

One  or  two  trees,  and  a  few  shrubs,  grew  on 
its  Bunmiit,  and  it  had  been  the  remark  of  Frances 
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aud  myself)  that  the  sunlight  seemed  to  linger 
there  with  a  sacred  and  a  secret  pleasure,  while 
the  thrush  and  the  nightingale  were  heard  in 
alternate  and  eternal  harmony,  the  choristers  oi' 
the  spot. 

Having  purchased  this  piece  of  ground,  I  had 
a  cemetery  built  upon  its  crest,  in  the  form  of  a 
small  doric  temple.  The  roof  was  arched  and  cut 
into  open  work  to  admit  light  and  air.  Within 
were  three  niches.  In  two  I  placed  the  stone 
cofiins  of  those,  Death  had  already  taken ;  the 
one  remained  vacant  for  myself. 

As  the  sunlight  streamed  in  from  the  fretwork 
above,  it  produced  a  strange  effect — at  once 
beautiful  and  melancholy  in  the  extreme — to 
watch  the  shadows  cast  by  tlie  foliage  of  the 
surrounding  trees,  quivering  in  contrast  with  the 
bright  light  upon  the  marble  floor,  while  the 
branches  yielded  to  the  sweet  breath  of  the  south 
that  sighed  amongst  them,  a  chorus  and  a  requiem 
for  the  departed. 

It  was  some  time  before  I  could  summon  re 
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aaiution  to  quit  this  scene,  Cor  grief  bad  ^A? 
almost  subsided  into  a  pleasure ;  bat  whctf^ 
looked  iuto  the  world  beyond — I  felt  disJilM 
alane.  lu  the  whhlniud  of  pawion  th«  -wn' 
8ceni'6  might  yet  remain  to  be  cu acted — and 
what  was  the  worth  ? 

Sometimes  1  determined  to  remain  w-licrc  I  wa* 
— to  seek  in  books  the  only  solace  ihal  was  Itt) 
to  me,  and  to  sink  down  into  the  grave  in 
sloth  and  apathy.  Btil  llicre  was  a  rr&llcss  fire 
within  me  that  forbade  this.  The  cowardice 
of  suicide  1  desjtised — life  was  loathsome  to  ine, 
if  only  from  the  memory  of  all  I  had  sacrificed— 
fortune, ability,  opportunity,  and  happiness.  Itis 
time,  thought  1,  to  gather  my  mantle  around  me, 
and  to  fall  with  decency. 

After  some  deUberation,  1  turned  my  atteolion  to 
the  armies  of  Prussia,  The  sovereign  of  tliat 
country  had  already  proved  himself  one  of  the 
greatest  generals  of  the  day.  A  mean  and  das- 
tardly conspiracy  had  been  formed  against  him- 
self and  empire,  by  the  Noitherii  cormorant  of 
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Russia,  and  scarcely  less  satiable  ytdture  of  Am*' 
tria.  In  his  ranks,  thought  I,  there  is  at  least 
some  chivalry  in  being  found  to  fight,  and- «i» 
honourable  death  for  all  who  perish. 
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CHAPTER  XII 


W«  arrive  u  Dmden,  and  obaerve  the  nmn  and  cunp  of  ih> 
great  Frederick. 


" Your  worship  may  at  last  offer  up  your 

thanks  to  Squire  Mercury  for  a  safe  arrival  at  the 
first  stage  of  our  murderous  journey ,"  said  Jeremy, 
as  we  put  up  at  last  in  that  most  beautiful  of 
the  cities  of  Germany — Dresden. 

Our  coming  was  timed  in  the  most  happy  man- 
ner. On  our  way  from  Italy,  we  had  found  quite 
enough  of  interruption  to  please  any  ordinary 
mortal,  and  a  few  days  after  our  arriYal  came  the 
news  thatFrancc,  Swedes,  and  Russia  had  declarsd 
war  with  Fredericli,  and   ranged   themselres  on 
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the  side  of  the  Austrian  yultuie,  ta  say  nothing 
of  the  army  of  the  empire,  and  that  o£  the  defeated 
King  of  Saxony  and  Poland. 

Preparations:  soch  as  these^  and  the  aTOwed  in* 
tention  of  confederated  Europe  to  annihilate  one 
little  kingdom,  like  thai  of  Prussia,  the  sovereigns 
of  which  had,  not  many  generations  since,  been 
mere  electors  of  Brandenburgh,  was  enoagh  to 
dismarj^  one  man. 

But  nattnre  supports  the  Tictim  fov  his  suffering, 
and  to  j  udge  from:  the  balls,  nmts,  and  otiieE  gaieties 
with  which  Frederick  entertained  the  Saxon  court, 
apprehension  from  his  enemies-  trembled  him  but 
slightly.  At  the  time  of  our  arrival,  Augustus,  the 
monarch  dejure,  had  flown  to  shelter  himscdf  with 
his  iroops,  then  shut  up  in  the  ibrtified,  iMit,  ahe ! 
strictly  blockaded  camp  of  Pima. 

His  axaiable  wife — a  very  fine  specimen  of  the 
royal>shrew  kind,  lost  no  opportunity,  in  the  mean 
time,  of  intriguing,  right  and  left,  in  what  she  very 
pleasantly  denominated,  his  favour ;  and  in  truths  I 
must  say,  from  the  exhibitioii  of  her  talents  in  the 
art  of  annoyance,  I  do  pronounce  his  majeify 
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a  lucky  fctlQW,  that  slie  chanced  to  turn  for,  in- 

sbcad  of  agaiiisl  him. 

It  was  Uer  rojal  custom — Heaven  hlve&  Imtt !— 
to  send  her  chamberlaii)  every  morning  to  coupli- 
meat  Frederick,  while  the  rest  of  her  dxy  witK  Kp«fll 
in  writing  to  the  various  courts  of  £tuT>pc,  U>  in- 
Saxae  the  minds  of  their  sovcrei^s  agfiiuBl  hiiD  Ht 
his  conduct  to  an  inuocent  and  dcsening  u uuuis- 

The  fulness  of  her  claim  to  this  uuassmniu^ 
appellation,  be  it  understood,  she  mado  out  I'V 
numerous  little  innocencies,  iucludiug  the  coiiup- 
tioa  of  one  of  Frederick's  favourite  servants,  who 
was  detected  in  offering  his  master  a  cup  of  p«tt- 
soned  chocolate,  as  well  as  sending  black  pnddingi 
to  her  own  royal  spouse,  well  seasoned  with  a 
spicy  correspondence — notes,  letters,  and  what 
uol;  thus  betraying  to  the  Austrian  generals  what- 
ever she  could  glean  of  the  intended  moTements 
of  the  Prussian  army. 

However,  it  was  her  husband  whose  kingdom 
was  subjugated  under  the  hostile  hoof  of  the  invad- 
ers, and  as — God  help  us ! — we  are  no  angets,  we 
must  not  too  narrowly  scrutinize  each  other. 
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Few  monarchs  hare  been  so  accessible  as 
the  great  man  of  whom  I  am  now  writing.  Ob 
onr  passing  into  the  city  through  the  gates;  I 
stated,  in  answer  to  the  interrogatories  pnt  tb'uSj 
that  I  had  come  to  Dresden,  for  an  inierriew  With 
the  king. 

Thinking  nothing  further  of  the  matter,  I  hitS 
taken  up  my  quarters  at  the  best  hotel  I  could 
find,  proposing  as  soon  as  I  had  satisfied  my  cu- 
riosity in  going  over  the  palaces  and  picture  gal^ 
leries,  the  manufactories  of  porcelain,  jewellery, 
musical  instruments,  and  other  matters,  to  present 
myself  in  due  form  to  the  warlike  sovereign. 

Greatly  to  my  surprise  I  had  hardly  arisen  on 
the  ensuing  morning,  when  an  aide  de  camp  at- 
tached to  some  general  officer  about  the  king^ 
person,  made  his  appearance.  He  came  to  inform 
me  that  my  arrival  and  anxiety  for  presentation, 
had  been  made  known  to  his  majesty,  and  that  he 
now  waited  upon  me  by  order,  to  do  me  that 
£9ivour  with  the  Prussian  monarch. 

To  a  free  Briton,  this  specimen  of  uoiversal 
knowledge,  would  have  been  insulting  beyond 
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the  respectable  and  well  worn  wrinkles  of  which, 
fell  down  about  his  ankles,  and  were  of  a  ding}' 
brown  colour,  most  innocent  of  lamp-black. 

On  his  head  he  wore  the  large  cavalrjr  hat  of 
Prussia,  cocked  nearly  across,  or  athwarisbip. 
His  hair  hung  behind  in  a  queue,  with  a 
carelessness  of  powder  which  bespoke  a  total 
abandonment  of  the  dandyism  that  had  distin- 
guished his  youth. 

In  one  hand  he  held  a  gold  snuff-box  studded 
witli  diamonds,  from  which  with  the  other  he 
took  large  pinches  of  snuff,  while  the  refuse 
falling  on  the  shoulders  of  his  secretary,  greatly 
diversified  his  dark  regimentals  with  its  light 
brown  colour. 

Upon  the  ground  were  sporting  three  Italian 
greyhounds,  two  of  them  were,p]a}ring  with  some 
of  tlie  torn  leather  balls  that  lay  scattered  about 
the  room  for  their  accommodation,  while  the 
third  was  very  properly  absorbed  in  the  duty  of 
gnawing  a  hole  in  the  great  Frederick's  brown 
boots. 

The  motlier  of  this  sportive  progeny  was  stretch- 
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cd  JUt  length  on  a  crimsou  dama&k  »o(^,  U>at  bad 

substoatiel  pioofii  of  Uiv  piiw«  luid  le«Ui  of  hat 

fauily. 

Tbe  (iFspatcb  being  fiitisbi'd  and  tbc  offiev  tfi^ 
ousHcd,  ibe  king  turned  round  to  cha&e  tlie  dog 
firum  his  beets,  when  ciitching  a  xiglil  of  lojMlf 
and  guide,  he  politely  made  a  molioii  as  if  lo  Mt 
luU  Uis  hat,  and  advanced  towards  us. 

"The  English  traveller?"  said  be,  looking M' 
the  aide  de  ciimp,  anil  speaking  in  one  of  the 
■weetest  voices  I  think  I  ever  beard. 

The  officer  bowed. 

"  We  are  happy,  Mr.  Wortley,"  said  his  Ma- 
jetty,  tumiug  to  me,  "  to  sec  you  at  Dresden — 
70U  have  expressed,  I  believe,  a  wish  to  be  pi^ 
•ented  to  us.  May  I  ask  in  what  way  I  can  serre 
a  subject  of  our  royal  brother  and  ally  r" 

"  Your  Majesty,"  said  I,  with  a  low  bow,  "  can 
best  serve  me  by  allowing  me  to  sen-c  you  Sire ; 
I  am  travelling  for  my  pleasure,  and  wishii^  to 
take  a  lesson  iu  the  art  of  war,  I  was  anxioo*, 
however  remote  from  his  person,  to  become  a 
pupil  of  the  greatest  master  of  my  time." 
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.  The  kin|f  smiled.  *^  This  is  the  langitaget>f  a 
courts  Mn  Wortley ;  but  you  sec,'*  brashiiigf  some 
of  the  snuff  from  his  yellow  waistcoat,  '^  that  1 
am  but  a  verf  plaid  soldier ;  and  if  yoa  are  teally 
in  earnest  in  your  wish  for  fighting,  we  ciin  iil- 
dulge  it  very  shortly  to  the  utmost.  In  which  Of 
the  English  counties  does  your  family  reside  ?" 

"  Yorkshire,  Sire,  principally — for  my  name  by 
rights  is  Montague.  I  never  use  all  ray  names 
except  when  travelling  with  my  retinue,  or,  as 
they  say  in  the  Scottish  highlands,  with  my  tail 


on." 


**  A  Montague  ! — what,  then  we  have  a  rival  of 
the  Capulets  come  to  fight  with  us !  1  think,  if  I 
mistake  not,  there  was  a  lady  of  that  name  not 
long  since  at  the  English  court,  celebrated  for  her 
wit  and  beauty,  a  Lady  Montague — a  daughter  of 
the  Duke  of  Kingston." 

"  I  believe.  Sire,  you  now  aljlude  to  my  mo- 
ther." 

"  Is  it  possible  ? — I  hope  you  left  her  ladyship 
quite  well." 

**  Quite,  your  Majesty — for  anything  I  know  to 
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allow  me  to  order  you  a  comer.  The  gentleman 
who  accompanied  you  hither,  will  pnt  you  in  the 
way  of  seeing  all  that  is  worth  observation,  and 
while  we  remain  at  Dresden,  I  hope  you  will  be 
well  amused.'' 

The  king  then  made  another  motion  towards 
his  huge  cocked  hat,  which  I  returned  with  my 
best  salaam ;  and  while  he  took  his  departure  by 
one  door,  I  backed  out  by  another. 

Prepared  as  I  naturally  had  been  to  behold  in 
the  Prussian  conqueror  something  beyond  the 
ordinary  mark  of  men,  I  was,  I  own,  agreeably 
surprised  to  find  him  so  gentle  in  his  manners ; — 
for  despite  of  being  better  informed,  we  no  sooner 
hear  of  one  of  warlike  deeds,  than  vulgar 
rumour  assists  our  imagination  to  conjure  up  some 
ogre  of  a  creature  with  tusks  and  fangs— very  dif- 
ferent indeed  from  the  reality. 

On  repairing  to  my  appointment  with  royalty, 
the  king  introduced  me  to  a  fellow  countryman. 
Field  Marshal  Keith,  of  whom  he  expressed  him- 
self in  the  warmest  terms  of  admiration  and  re- 
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gaid.  Out  puty  consiHted  of  not  more  thui  eiglit 
or  nine,  and  tht>  conrio^ation  Anwrwl  oii  ia  tlW 
cttsy  strain  whicli  is  so  indispensii))!*]  to  ihe  as- 
jovTBt^t  of  society.  ' 

My  seat  was  on  the  king's  riglit  lnw«l,'  wad 
having  discussed  literature  and  Hie  arts,  Ifatit 
piogivsg  and  cncourageoient  in  Enghin^,  be  a>lwd 
me  whether  circumstances  had  iiiade  ma  much 
M^tukinted  vWit  the  tiscal  regnlntioas  ot  wy 
cotiutry. 

Kuoning  that  tliis  was  a  point  to  which  in 
his  own  kingdom  he  had  piven  eonsidtr&ble  at- 
tention, I  did  my  best  to  concentrate  all  the  in- 
formation I  possessed  on  the  subject,  at  the  £aiflc 
time  apologizing  for  not  behig  more  au-fait  since 
1  had  t^ervcd  in  the  trcuiiiiry. 

"  Ah,"  replied  the  king  quickly,  "  a  very  suf- 
ticient  reason  then  for  being  in  perfect  ignorant* 
ol"  all  its  details — ^'tis  a  pity  to  find  you  already 
a  statesman  in  petto,  a  man  of  business  in  eaibT3ii- 
I  am  afraid  you  must  be  somenhat  ^veii  to 
lavinesE-i-a  failing  which  I  assure  yoa  fiiuU  no 
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quarter  among  us.— Surely  tbis  must  be  a  sin  of 
English  growth,  or  you  would  not  be  troubled 
with  those  talkative  gentry — your  parliament — 
In  this  quarter  of  the  world  we  manage  a  state 
siugleohandedy  with  as  much  ease  as  you'  who 
have  nine  hundred  or  a  thousand  councillors  spe* 
cially  employed  for  the  purpose.^ 

^^  What  then,  your  Majesty,  you  only  adflrire  the 
absolute  case — members  of  the  British  parliament 
should,  I  see,  be  very  careftd  of  showing  them- 
selves before  you.  Sire." 

"  Nay,  on  the  contrary,  could  I  meet  with  one 
wandering  so  far  afield,  I  should  be  very  glad 
to  diseuss  some  points  between  us,  as  the  su- 
periority of  an  absolute  government  over  the  re- 
presentative.—Besides,  you  forget  that  the  amiable 
little  custom  of  subsidizing  is  a  wonderful  tie  of 
affection  on  all  allies." 

"  Thank  your  majesty  for  the  hint,"  said  I, 
'^  the  next  time  that  the  Prussian  subsidy  comes 
on,  you  may  rely,  Sire,  on  my  being  present,  if 
possible,  to  swell  the  majority  in  your  favour." 

'^  What,"  said  the  king,  "doyou  mean?" 
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"Simply  that  I  have  promised  your  ttt^evtyt 
Fole." 

"  Are  you  then  a  member  ?" 

"  Yea,  Sire,  and  have  been  for  years," 

"  And  what  may  yotir  eDiistituen4:y  say  to  your 
absence  ?* 

"  Why,  Sire,  I  hardly  know,  never  having 
troubled  myself  to  enquire,  though,  I  believe,  H 
weeps  exceedingly  over  my  loss."  ^M 

"  Weeps  exceedingly  I  1  bad  thought  the  Eng- 
lish corporations  were  more  given  to  eating  than 


"  True,  Sire,  considerably  more,  but  I  allude  to 
the  town  foimtain  in  the  market  place,  which  is 
all  the  constituency  that  1  have  the  bonour  to  re- 
present." 

To  this  succeeded  a  discussion  on  the  advan- 
tages resulting  from  rotten  borough  property. — 
The  king  mcuntaining  it  to  be  a  violation  of  all 
decency,  and  I  upholding  the  contrary. 

In  conclusion,  I  received  an  invitatioD  for  the 
ensuing  evening,  to  a  grand  concert,  where  the 
king  was,  in  person,  to  perform  a  long  concerto  on 
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the  flute. — As  I  went  home,  my  mind  was  filled 
with  the  picture  of  this  extraordinary  man — ^a 
striking  example  as  he  was,  of  what  a  necessary, 
and  often  what  a  painful  farce  is  royalty. 


^8 
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CHAPTER  XIII. 


All  that  CI 
Dothing  mori 


I  be  laid  of  n-hkch  I 


On  the  cusuing  morning  Marshal  Keith  called 
upon  me.  A  more  pleasant  gentlemaolilce  com- 
panion could  uot  be  desired.  He  brought  with 
him  a  young  Scotcbmaii  of  the  name  of  Strachan, 
who,  by  his  own  abilities  and  the  marshal's 
favour,  had  gained  a  captaincy  in  the  Prussian 


I  found  bis  excellency  full  of  anecdote,  and 
anxious  to  be  of  all  the  use  I  could  desire.  Indeed, 
through  him  I  was  at  once  enabled  to  gain  any 
request  I  could  make,  for  no  man  stood  higher  in 
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the  estimation  and  experienced  more  of  the  per- 
sonal favour  of  the  king.  Bat  this,  and  the  glory 
of  his  death  in  the  full  career  of  victory  and 
honour,  was  all  that  he  received,  1  believe,  for  his 
eminent  services. 

On  expressing  my  surprise  at  the  difference 
between  Frederick  as  hc'  appeared,  and  Frederick 
as  he  T^'as  painted,  the  marshal  gave  a  knowing  mo- 
tion of  his  eye,  and  agreed  with  me  that  the  com- 
parison was  greatly  in  his  favour.  I  tried  to  find 
out  whether  the  king's  conduct  was  not  somewhat 
assumed  on  the  preceding  evening,  but  he  retained 
too  much  of  the  Scotchman  to  betray  his  real 
thoughts,  if  they  were  other  than  those  of -his  lips. 

On  going  away,  he  promised  to  introduce  me  to 
his  friend,  General  Wamery,  whom  he  styled  one 
of  the  first  officers  in  the  Prussian  service^'  and 
than  whom  no  one  could  prove  a  better  master  in 
all-  that  related  to  the  profession  of  a  soldier,  pro- 
vided I  could  only  persuade  him  to  take  me  as  a 
pupil. 

"  For,"  said  the  marshal,  "  you  will  find  that  he 
has  a  bee  in  his  bonnet  as  well  as  the  best  of  us, 

o  3 
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— but  I  leave  yc,  Sir,  to  form  your  own  eonolu- 
sioQS.  We  have  a  saying  in  poor  old  ScoUandt— 
would  that  these  weary  eyes  might  see  its  shom 
again,—*  Let  every  herring  bang  by  itii  aio 
tail.' "  Two  very  significant  node  followed  this 
adage,  and  Uie  kind-hearted  marshal  deport^. 
In  the  evening  we  met  again  at  the  concnt, 
where  the  great  Frederick  having  fluted  all  the 
old  women  into  convulsions  of  applause,  retirtS  J 
to  sup  and  ponder  upon  schemes  that  compre- 
hended in  their  grasp,  the  flagellation  of  the  inoit 
powerful  empires  of  the  world. 

"■  Plcued  with  tUi  buible  Btill,  aa  that  btkrt ; 
Till  tired,  he  aleepc,  uid  life'i  poor  play  i*  o'ar." 

The  marshal  was  aa  good  as  his  word,  and 
taking  me  up  to  General  Wamery,  gave  me  the 
promised  introduction.  The  general  was  a  rough, 
snuff-taking  German,  with  an  eye  quick  aa  an 
eaglet's.  I  soon  found  he  was  even  more  fond 
of  sarcasm  than  his  royal  master,  whom,  though 
he  greatly  admired,  he  did  not  always  spare  in  his 
witticisms. 

He  seemed  to  consider  the  profession  of  arms 
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the  very  firsts  most  enlightened,  and  noble  upon 
earth ;  and  if,  upon  so  very  brief  an  acquaintance 
with  him,  I  might  venture  to  give  an  opimon,  he 
seemed  also  to  have  devoted  himself  to  a  dose 
and  unremitting  study  of  all  the  masters  who  hare 
written  on  the  art  of  cutting  throats, — from  Caesar 
downwards. 

He  had  an  opinion  ready  upon  every  system  of 
tactics,  every  species  of  manoeuvre,  with  a  great 
sufficiency  of  authorities  and  precedents  for  all 
that  he  advanced.  His  stories  were  very  droU, 
though  he  was  not  at  all  times  particular  in  their 
selection  or  expression.  Altogether,  he  was  one 
in  whose  society  you  never  found  yonrseK ennuyee. 
He  called  Frederick  "  his  gentle  tiger,  differing 
from  all  his  race  in  this  particular,  that  his  akin 
would  have  been  much  more  beautiful,  but  for  the 
excessive  number  of  its  spots," 
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liow  I  and  Jeremy  gtit  corertd  v 
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In  idJeDGss  of  one  description  aod  asother  the 
time  passed  away,  until  at  length,  full  of  expeeta- 
tion,  the  PnisBian  army  took  the  field. 

I  was,  I  must  confess,  most  glad  that  the  te- 
dium of  suspense  was  over ;  but,  alas,  what  had  1 
to  hope  P  One  by  one  the  bright  visioos  of  my 
youtl]  and  manhood  had  vanished,  and  the  op- 
portunity of  dying  creditably  was  all  I  could 
expect — was  indeed  all  I  sought. 

My  feelings  were  notwithstanding  very  much 
changed  since  my  arrival  in  Dresden.     Then  I 
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sought  death  as  a  relief  from  grief— remorse  and 
self-humiliation.  The  poignancy  of  these  emotions 
had  passed  away,  but  the  utter  worthlessness  and 
vapidity  of  existence  had  forced  itself  upon  me 
with  a  double  pressure.  The  usually  dreaded 
anticipation  of  the  grave  now  came  like  a  relief  to 
one  for  whom  earth  contained  nothing  fresh  to 
please,  nothing  new  to  charm,  like  an  infant  that 
cries  for  sleep  when  the  excitement  of  the  day  is 
over. 

Having  followed  the  advice  of  General  Wamery, 
I  took  the  field  as  a  sort  of  aide-de-camp-general, 
at  liberty,  by  permission  of  the  gentle  tiger,  to 
attach  myself  to  the  staff  of  any  general  I 
pleased,  but  still  paying  the  compliment  to  royalty 
of  always  choosing  its  immediate  circle.  Some- 
how 1  had  chanced  to  prove  a  favoimitey  thongfa  I 
scarce  knew  why ;  unless  from  the  fiict  of  my 
being  free  to  say  more  than  any  of  his  -own 
officers,  yet,  taking  care  not  -  to  outrage  -  my 
privilege. 

The  dress  I  had  chosen  waa  modelled  on  that 
of  a  regimeut  of  guards^  conspicuouB  for  being 
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al  once  serriceablc,  plain,  and  elegant. 

uated  of  a  steel  cuirass  and  buff  dress,    irilk  » 

bclnoBt.     Jeremy  wore  the  same,  and  acted  as  m; 

orderly, 

lo  the  month  of  April  the  aniiy  leA  Dresden, 
having  been  divided  into  four  corps,  commanded 
separately  by  the  King,  the  Prince  of  Anliall,  iht 
Duke  of  Bcvem,  and  Marshal  Schu'erin. 

These  forces  altogether  aniouutcd  to  a  handnf 
and  ten  thousand  men ;  even  with  the  troops  of 
the  English  and  Hanoverian  allies,  Frederick  could 
only  rely  on  possessing  two  hundred  and  sixty 
thousand  troops,  while  those  of  his  confeda^ted 
enemies  were  supposed  to  exceed  six  hundred  and 
eighty. 

Owing  to  the  fact  of  the  Queen  of  Poland  being 
in  communication  with  the  foe,  it  had  for  some 
time  been  the  object  of  Frederick  lo  mislead  the 
allies  through  her. 

For  this  means  great  pains  had  been  taken  to 
fortify  the  city  of  Dresden,  and  to  survey  the 
adjacent  military  positions,  as  if  intending  that 
the  ensuing  campaign  should  be  of  a  defenure 
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nature.  Thus  lulled  as  it  were,  their  surprise 
was  complete,  when  the  king^s  armj  entering 
Bohemia  by  different  corps,  marched  directly  on 
the  city  of  Prague. 

On  the  other  hand,  the  forces  of  the  allies  not 
yet  having  had  time  for  co-operation,  were  obliged 
to  adopt  the  temporising  policy  which  we  had 
rejected — not  but  that  the  Austrians  could  have 
outnumbered  us,  but  they  generously  withheld 
from  a  conquest  in  which  their  allies  would  have 
had  no  share,  and  so  permitted  us  to  advance. 

To  the  Duke  of  Bevem,  however,  they  were 
not  so  complimentary,  and  the  troops  under  his 
command  found  their  progress  opposed  by  a  supe* 
nor  force,  under  Count  Kcenigsegk,  amounting  to 
twenty  thousand  men.  It  was  said  that  the 
disposition  of  the  enemy^s  troops  was  made  by 
him  in  a  manner  deserving  the  highest  praise. 

Be  that  as  it  may,  the  Duke  of  Bevem  found 
the  Austrian  strongly  posted  on  a  rising  ground, 
with  the  town  of  Reichenbach  on  their  right,  and 
Geskenburg  on  their  left.  The  duke  lost  no  time 
in  the  attack,  and  on  the  twenty-first  of  April,  had 
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the  gtory  of  gaining  Uip  first  victory  oF  tbexiiif 
jtatgn,  —  TiaiDcd,  from  the  ndghboudMod,  flM' 
liattle  of  Reichenbach.  '  '" 

Kosnigsc'gk  now  retreated  upoa  F^^gnr,  Mrf' 
ahsl  Schwerin  joiiieil  the  Dul(e  of  Berera,  wUI^ 
the  Prince  of  Anhalt  lia%'iiig  already  cffeetfiv 
junction  with  our  delacfamcut  under  Frpclericfc,  an 
ihe  fiflt)  of  May,  nothing  but  the  Moldau  dindnl 
tfifi  tfvo  portions  of  the  arroy. 

On  till'  morrow  thcii,  was  to  ensue  ,i  dccisiw 
battle.  By  all  accounts,  the  enemy  were  still  fu- 
perior  to  us  in  force,  and  possessed  of  all  iV 
sfh'aDtages  of  a  jjosition  deliberately  chosen.  On 
our  side  came  Frederick, — Frederick  the  Great!— 
Tlie  very  name  alone,  iutimalcd  the  desperate 
efforts  that  would  be  made  for  victory,  and  th( 
likelihood  that  it  would  be  dearly  purchased. 

"  Strange,  indeed,  will  it  be,"  thought  I,  "  U> 
wander  from  everj'  luxurj'  and  enjoyment  of  for- 
tune beside  the  Thames,  to  fling  away  my  bean's 
blood  u])on  a  foreign  soil  and  in  a  stranger's  quar- 
rel on  the  banks  of  the  Moldau." 

Even  still  more  singtitar  did  it  appear,  when  1 
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reflected,  that  in  the  hostile  campi  the  chief  com- 
mander was  a  distant  relation  of  my  own,  through 
anotherbranch  of  the  Montaguefamily , — Field-Mar- 
shal  Count  Brown,  who,  while  the  Prince  Charlesof 
JLorraine  was  the  ostensible  head  of  the  Austrians^ 
perfonned  in  reality  all  the  duties  of  the  station. 

Vividly  before  me  crowded  the  images  of  those 
whom  I  had  so  vainly  but  so  fondly  adored. 
Frances  and  her  child  seemed  to  stand  beside  me 
in  the  visions  of  the  night,  pale  and  woe-stricken, 
— sad  and  reproachful  auguries,  of  the  fate  that 
awaited  me. 

Starting  from  my  sleep,  I  wiped  the  cold  drops 
from  my  brow.  Yet  why  should  death  appal  me  i 
Had  I. not  sought  it  ?  Had  not  my  tortured  soul 
longed  for  the  repose  of  its  last  resting-place  ? — 
Repose  !  Ah,  was  it  indeed  to  prove  repose  ?. — 
Was  there  to  be  no  day  of  future  reckoning  ?— no 
retributive  doom  for  hours  mis-spent  and  energies 
lent  but  to  folly  ? — And  had  life,  indeed,  been  but 
this  ? — ^A  torture  ! — and  to  one  who  had  started 
with  a  determination  to  eiyoy  it  to  the  utmost  ?  . 
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Who  then  had  rendered  it  such  ?  Would  nal 
a  Biomont  arrive,  wht-ii  I  might  perceive  haw  iD* 
api^ied  was  such  it  word  U>  tlie  mere  vexalieD*  of 
e&Uteiico  i — A  momeut  whcii  uvea  these  iroold,  if 
possible,  be  welcomed  back  with  joy?  "  Wretched 
being,"  thought  I,  in  concluaioa,  "  I  bare  songhl 
this  field  of  death ;  but  of  Llie  many  thousondf 
who  ^all  so  shortly  press  it,  few  indeed  can  thvn 
be  more  unfitted  than  myself  to  die." 

At  this  miimuiU  the  drum  was  heard,  iitnl 
unable  to  reliect  with  self-applause  upon  iln 
past,  1  banished  further  thought,  and  went  forth 
to  take  my  chance ;  though  scarcely  believ- 
ing  in  the  difference  of  a  death  which  we  ha" 
approached  deliberately,  and  one  which  is  sud- 
denly thrust  upon  us. 

A  bridge  of  pontoons  having  been  constructed 
without  any  serious  opposition,  our  detachment  of 
the  army  crossed  the  river  and  efl'ected  a  junction 
with  that  under  Schwerin  already  on  tlie  other 
side.  The  citj-  lay  on  our  right  hand.  The  Aus- 
triaus  were  drawn  up  on  the  hills  immediately  in 
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front  of  US ;  haTing  their  right  flank  protected  by 
some  pondsy  which,  being  partly  dij  and  over* 
grown  by  grass,  were  by  us  taken  for  meadows* 

The  battle  began  immediately  in  front  of  as, 
and  a  small  body  of  troops  having  been  ordered 
forward  against  the  enen^,  I,  like  an  inexperienced 
soldier,  instead  of  waiting  to  see  as  much  of  the 
fight  as  might  be  permitted  to  me,  at  once  clapped 
spurs  to  my  horse,  and  followed  by  Jeremy,  was 
soon  in  the  thickest  of  the  fight 

The  Austrians  at  first  gave  way,  and  excited  by 
success  and  the  scene  around,  I  pushed  on,  never 
doubting  that  the  Prussians  were  close  behind  me, 
and  in  the  meantime  was  cutting  and  slashing  at 
a  most  royal  rate  on  the  shaven  skulls  of  the  red- 
cloaked  Pandours,  by  whom  I  suddenly  found 
myself  surrounded. 

A  termination  was  however  soon  put  to  my  con- 
quests. Being  rather  quickly  made  sensible  of 
something  unpleasant  affecting  my  left  arm,  I 
turned  and  found  it  nicely  spitted  near  the  shoul- 
der, by  the  long  slim  lance  of  one  of  these  irregu- 
lars, from  the  top  of  whose  black  cap  there  dangled 
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a  bunch  of  sDme  half  a  duzcro  hunuD  ean,  justil 
the  way  we  hIiouM  place  as  many  Ussels.  NM 
being  altogcUicr  ploaswl  at  his  moHe  of  niokini 
my  acquainUmci!,  I  raised  my  arm'  to  cut  ion 
down. 

At  this  insLant  one  of.his  brethmrdidMMHlb 
very  same  favour.  Something  like  n  hundni 
weight  of  red-hot  iron  seeuieil  to  tloaccDd  npa 
my  head,  and  I  was  laid  underttae  faetof't^ 
liorse,  wlio,  fe(;ling  the  li|rhter  for  the  loss  L.f  i^ 
master,  and  not  quite  so  super- raloroua,  seam- 
pered  off  to  the  river  side  at  full  g^op. 

The  Prussians,  in  iny  quarter,  were  already  ia 
retreat;  and  when  1  could  once  more  look   aboot 
me,  1  beheld  J  eremy  pretty  well  stripped  te< 
slun,  in  the  hands  of  the  Philietiites. 

To  create  no  jealousy,  they  had  placed  me  ia 
the  same  situation,  and  were  about  to  diapatch 
the  pair  of  us,  but  au  Austrian  officer  coming  up, 
took  us  out  of  tbeir  clutches,  and  placbiK-Of 
under  escort,  with  a  anmber  of  other  pnsoMf^ 
we  were  all  very  shortly  and  safely  sent  'off,  and 
lodged  in  the  city  of  Prague. 


1 


WOftTLEY '  MONtAG  UE.  1 4 1 

•  "  This  is  glory,  your  worship!"  said  poor  Je- 
remy, looking  at  his  nearly  naked  carcass^  as  we 
lay  huddled  together. — ^*^  An  excellent  man  was 
that  same  Sir  John  Falstaff;  he  had  a  knowledge 
of  most  things,  and  well  did  he  say  of  this  vain 
shadow,  *  111  have  none  of  it!' — so  I  say  too. 
Ask  me  to  share  with  you  what  you  please,  Sir, 
but  this  ;  for,  on  my  word,  it  does  make  me  very 
sick,  and  gives  me  the  mullygrubs,  your  wor- 
ship!— even  to  tliink  of  it." 

"  Why,  certainly,  my  good  fellow,"  replied  I, 
"  we  have  got  into  somewhat  of  a  scrape,  and  as 
to  glory,  I  have  heard  of  men  being  *  covered ' 
with  it.  Perhaps  that  may  be  our  case,  for  1*11  be 
whipped  if  we're  covered  with  any  thing  else. — 
Be  that  as  it  may,  if  I  escape  this  bout  of  head 
and  arm,  I'll  cry  with  you  Jeremy,  enough." 

"  That's  right.  Sir ! — in  such  a  case  enough  is 
infinitely  better  than  a  feast,  depend  on  it ;  and 
now  let  me  look  to  your  wounds.  Sir,  otherwise 
I  fear  they  will  be  but  little  tented." 

In  this,  however,  Jeremy  was  wrong. — The 
officer — a  Welshman — who  rescued  us  fi*om  the 
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Pandours,  had,  it  seems,  heard  Jeremy's  En^ 
longue,  and  on  the  monjiDg  after  the  b«Ule  am 
to  enquire  for  us.  I  at  once  returned  him  the  p« 
ticulars  of  my  uame  and  family,  as  well  as  of  <k 
condition ;  and  like  a  good  Samaritan,  be  c^ 
and  visited  us  in  prison. 


J 
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CHAPTER  XV. 


Which  treats  of  old  Soi/ffre-Douleur. 


The  Dame  of  the  kind  soul  mentioned  in  the  pre- 
ceding chapter,  was  Lloyd,  a  very  distinguished  of- 
ficer, who  had  long  commanded  in  the  Austrian  ser- 
vice a  corps  of  picked  men — few  in  number,  but  the 
ablest  and  finest  fellows  he  could  possibly  select 
With  these  it  was  his  custom  to  lie  on  the  very 
outskirts  of  the  two  armies,  and  obtain  the  earliest 
intelligence  of  the  enemy's  movements.  Frederick 
had  often  laid  various  traps  for  him,  and  would 
have  been  delighted  at  their  success,  ^^  but,"  as  he 
remarked  to  me,  ^^  though  my  admiration  of  that 
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uxlTiiordinary  iiiuu  U  voy  graat,  1  prefii*^  I^MV 
Ui«  eiiD  from  the  uarib,  ralber  Uiun  upiDtUch.ll 
apy,  nuBKT."  .   I 

1  Ibund  I.loj-d  irascil>le  aud  aurcastic,  but  uCa 
Qioat  able  niind.  Diingor  and  lianlitliip  w«ro  M 
him  mere  words  of  sing  song.  !u(lec<],  lirois^ 
niter  coutcmpl  of  ]invaUoa  and  fatigue,  hv  Imk 
t)ie  familiar  appellation  of  "  Souffre-Ovuleiir" 

No  one  could  have  been  more  kind  to  noa,  and 
many  an  otlionvise  wi'^aiy  Iionr  *\as  »hilcd  awa? 
with  his  eccentric  conversation  and  singular  ad- 
ventures. Having  procured  the  entire  libezatici 
of  myself  and  servant,  ou  condition  of  our  Mt 
serving  again,  he  put  me  tn  the  vray  of  raising 
sundry  monies,  through  my  never-sufficieally -to- 
be-respected  friend, "  MosHEs." 

Oh,  Moshes ! — Friend,  guide,  and  counsellor  of 
my  youtli  I — How  often  when  duns  have  affljf*p<1 
aad  dice  have  betrayed  me — when  creditors  have 
Burrounded,  and  fortune  has  fled  fifom  mo, — ho* 
often  hast  thou  flown  to  me — consoled,  relieved, 
aided,  and  abetted  me,  benevolent  old  Jew ! — Even 
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in  my  deepest  and  bitterest  adrersity,  when  didst 
thou  ask  more  than  "  chent-per-chent  ?" 

But  to  return  to  Souffre-Dotileur,  Nothing 
could  have  been  more  valuable  than  his  services 
at  this  time.  Fortune  having  favoured  Frederick 
— although  she  deserted  me, — about  one  half  of 
the  Austrian  army  had  taken  shelter  within  the 
walls  of  Prague,  and  were  most  remorselessly 
shut  up. 

To  prevent  these  brave  fellows  from  feeling  that 
ennui  so  natural  to  such  a  situation,  Frederick  very 
kindly,  as  well  as  very  holly  bombarded  the  good 
city. — On  the  whole,  though,  for  a  conqueror,  he 
behaved  very  humanely,  and  was  content  with 
burning  not  much  more  than  half  of  it. 

As  for  princes,  dukes,  counts,  field  marshals, 
generals,  &c.,  &c.,  these  were  so  plenty  with  us  that 
when  we  heard,  in  the  course  of  the  day,  that  such 
and  such  an  officer  had  been  killed  by  the  explo- 
sion of  a  shell,  the  usual  reply  was,  Ah,  indeed ! 
— Count— tr/io  did  you  say  it  was  ? 

To  add  to  all  the  other  comforts  of  the  place, 
we  were  blessed  with  great  scarcity  for  the  time 

VOL.  III.  H 
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being,  and  ihc  happy  contingent  expcctatioD  o( 

famine  in  duo  time  to  come. 

Of  sll  llicse  honorii,  however,  I  had  but  ili^l 
experience,  con&ned  as  1  was  hy  my  wounds,  and 
boing  by  the  kindness  of  Lloyd  put  into  very  good 
quarters,  I  experienced  nothing  more  tiian  llie 
exorbitant  prices  to  which  all  articles  of  (ooA 
Mcre  raised.  Happily  for  me  no  shell  de&cended 
nrt  my  htimble  dwelling.  J 

'llie  wound  on  my  shoulder  proved  the  cause  of 
little  or  no  trouble,  but  the  effects  brought  on  by 
the  sabre-cut  on  my  head,  restricted  me  to  my  bed- 
i-oom  for  a  considerable  period.  In  the  meanwhile, 
the  battle  of  Kollin  had  been  fought ;  Frederidi 
defeated ;  and  tlie  city  of  league  relieved. 

On  getting  out  once  more,  I  found  neariy  one- 
half  of  the  city  iu  ruins,  and  the  rest  of  «o  inter- 
esting an  appearance  as  to  render  such  a  c 
mation  doubly  deplorable. 
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CHAPTER  XVI. 


Which  contains  reflections  on  my  past  career. 


¥ew  men,  unless  they  are  of  a  most  unthinking 
and  superficial  character,  can  be  laid  upon  a 
bed  of  sickness,  particularly  one  of  a  threatening 
and  urgent  nature,  without  reflecting  on  their  past 
lives,  and  considering  the  time  which  is  to  come. 

I  have,  in  my  day,  met  with  many  free-thinkers, 
but  hitherto  with  none  who  have  been  utterly 
sceptical  of  a  futurity  of  some  description  or 
another.  For  myself,  however  widely  I  might 
have  wandered  from  the  standard  of  what  is  right, 
according  to  the  general  notions  of  society,  still 

H  2 
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my  belief  in  religiun  had  iievur  oT  ]iUe  je^  be^o 

On  ihe  contrai}',  congcieuce  h^  eyj^iralabei 
lier  power  over  me  wiih  the  mort  despotic  eyvf, 
tbough  unhappily  this  was  manifested,  not  uJl 
Khotild  have  been  in  the  bridling  of  my  patseitm 
but  only  in  the  remorse  occaaioncd  by  that 
iiululgejieo. 

The  thotrghts  whicli  had  so  vividjy  arisen  on 
the  eve  of  the  battle  of  Prague,  now  once  more 
leliumed.  Once  more  I  asked  myself  if  it  could 
be  possible  that  I,  who  bad  enthusiasticallv  broken 
away  from  the  trammels  of  affection  and  custom, 
in  search  of  unalloyed  pleasure,  had  been  only 
able  to  reap  such  a  harvest  of  deep  sorrows  u 
those  I  had  come  through  ? 

To  men  of  warm  imaginations  and  keen  feelings, 
like  myself,  memory  necessarily  becomes,  in  ordi- 
nary cases,  one  of  the  greatest  blessings  and  most 
refined  enjoyments  of  life.  Alas !  how  had  I 
polluted  its  sweet  fountain,  until  its  waters  had 
become  those  of  bitterness  unmixed  ! 
Much  and  sincerely  as  I  strove  to  direct  mr 
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thoughts  into  different  and  less  £Bital  channels,  the 
society  and  affections  of  women  seemed  the  whole 
aim  and  dream  of  my  existence.  Yet,  amid  the 
numerous  attachments  I  had  formed,  and  all  of 
which  had  terminated  in  certain  pain  to  myself, 
on  one  alone  could  I  lookback  without  self-reproach 
and  humiliation. 

Poor  Mary ! — her  mild  and  unpretending  virtues 
lived  for  ever  in  my  heart,  while  her  faultless 
beauty  and  melodious  voice  haunted  my  imagina- 
tion as  freshly,  as  if  but  a  few  mornings  since,  I 
had  first  felt  the  influence  of  their  charms,  in  a 
situation  than  which  nothing  could  be  more 
affecting. 

Alas !  if  Heaven  had  only  granted  me  that  trea- 
sure, what  a  different  being  might  I  not  have  been ! 
From  this  my  thoughts  would  wander  to  my  fatal 
marriage—  how  like  a  dream  did  it  appear — bow 
often  did  I  not  pause  to  ask  myself  if  it  could  truly 
be  a  fact,  that  I  was  bound  for  ever  and  indisso- 
lubly  to  such  an  ice-berg. 

How  much  wild  folly  could  I  not  trace  back  to 
this  sad  act    From  the  moment  I  discovered  how 
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fully  1  had  completed  my  own  ruin  in  that  insuiKe, 
the  iron  mitered  into  my  soul.  Too  |>Ti>ud  lo 
breathe  a  miinnur  of  ootnplaint — too  strongly  iwrf- 
dened  at  my  own  rasliness  to  allow  tliU  lopie 
ever  to  be  mentioned  in  my  presence,  the  pinflt 
thus  forcibly  repressed  worked  double  dastmctioo 
in  the  bosom  compelled  to  be  their  home. 

Many,  too  many  a  regardless  phinge  into  n- 
eCH,  could  I  not  trace  to  the  repugnant  feeling 
that  1  was  for  ever  boand — that  1  was  beyond  aid, 
and  that  even  repentance— the  last  atonemejil 
man  can  make  on  ear^^was  useless  here.  At 
the  time  of  my  marriage,  full  of  confideuce  and 
hope,  and  expectant  of  much  happiness,  I  had 
entered  on  matrimony  with  a  detemioation  of 
strictly  performing  all  the  dnliee  of  life. 

Utter  disappointment  in  the  party  I  had  cfao«en— 
and  next,  utter  hopelessness  of  retrieving  the  step 
1  had  taken,  from  the  correct  nature  of  her  con- 
duct— flung  me  at  once  into  the  ranks  of  those 
maddened  by  despair— the  more  completely  so, 
that  I  dared  not  acknowledge  it. 

The  sacred  vows  I  had  so  lately  and  so  cheer- 
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fully  taken  upon  me  became  a  mere  nullitj,  until 
at  length  the  breach  of  them  was  all  that  re- 
minded me  of  their  existence.  Up  to  this  period 
I  had  always  paid  attention  to  the  observances  of 
i*eligiou.  But  1  soon  felt  unequal  to  the  wretche<l 
mockery  of  entering  the  temples  of  my  Creator 
and  hearingthundered  from  their  altars  a  command, 
of  the  violation  of  which  I  not  only  knew  myseli' 
to  be  deeply  guilty  for  tlie  past,  but  wi&out  die 
strength  of  character  to  resolve  on  abandoning  ibr 
the  future. 

That  mind  must  be  strangely  constituted  in- 
deed that  will  not  be  deteriorated,  under  such  cir- 
cumstances. Often  did  this  truth  press  itself  upon 
me  as  I  advanced  in  life.  The  thoughtless  idle, 
whom  I  well  knew  to  be  in  the  habit  of  amusing 
themselves  with  strictures  on  my  life  and  conduct, 
little  imagined  perhaps  that  emotions  of  this  deep 
and  serious  character  were  occupying  my  mind. 

Often  and  often  when  going  through  the  forms 
of  attending  in  the  House  of  Commons,  and  at  the 
same  time  in  reality  taken  up  \iith  all  the  dissi- 
pation and  intrigue  of  London,  have  I  turned  aside 
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niy  circumstances,  to  look  into  the  various  artfcles 
of  my  creed,  and  see  whether  it  was  strictly  coti- 
isibhaiit  to  nature  and  the  history  of  man,  as  gii^en 
to  us  by  sacred  writers.  If  not,  1  confess  I  saw 
no  reason  why  I  should  not  dissent  from  it. 

I  knew  and  felt  how  dangerous  a  ground  this 
was,  oh  which  to  tread,  but  the  heathen  might  have 
the  same  excuse  for  continuing  his  idolaUy ;  aiicl 
after  some  further  consideration,  I  determined  6)ii 
jieeing  the  Prior  of  a  monastery  long  formed'  m 
Prague,  by  name  the  Scottish,  although  it  con- 
taincd  many  within  its  walls  wholly  unconideCted 
with  that  nation.  The  Roman  Mother,  at  leasC, 
thought  I,  provides  for  the  depravity  of  man,  by 
the  institution  of  absolution,  and  if,  on  further 
inspection  of  her  creed,  and  a  conversation  witti 
thiis  reverend  Prior,  my  opinion  remains  utial- 
tered,  I  shall  embrace  her  tenets. 
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CHAPTER  XVII. 


Which  ihom  bow.lbe  worthjp  Prior  of  Fngne  pmeeifcJ  i" 

relieve  ray  (cniples. 


Havino  despatched  Jeremy  to  procure  me  iht 
assistance  of  llie  before -luentioned  reverend  Prior, 
I  soon  had  the  satisfaction  of  hearing  the  worthy 
pair  arrive.  I  had  beeo  hipped  and  tDelancholy 
throughout  the  day,  and  had  been  imagining  to  my- 
self the  figure  of  the  good  father, — Picturing  him 
a  tail,  lean,  shrewd  Scolchuian,  with  high  cheek 
bones,  and  small,  quick  eyes, — one  by  whose  lights 
of  knowledge  tlie  mistiness  of  my  doubts  and  mis- 
givings would  be  at  once  dispelled. 

Afler  considerable  noise  on  the  stairs,  I  brheld 
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the  door  flung  wide  open,  and  a  portly  figure,  in 
the  canonical  dress,  with  great  difficulty  edge 
itself  into  my  presence. 

"  Benedicitey  my  son!"  at  once  exclaimed  the 
Prior,  for  it  was  he,  advancing  iij)  to  me,  and 
laying  his  fat,  heavy  hand  on  my  head. — "  How 
fares  it  with  thee? — Let  me  take  a  chair — JJens 
vohiscum. —  Soon  will  he  administer  greatly  to 
thy  comfort. — Thy  servant  is  a  sharp,  shrewd 
knave.  Give  os  thy  pulse. — Scruples  of  con- 
science! quoth  he — Clearly  do  we  see  at  a 
glance  what  aileth  thee.  —  Doubts  of  faith! — 
Doubtless  thy  digestive  organs  have  be^n  de- 
ranged.— Salve  nos! — but  it  is  a  seiious  matter! 
—What  has  been  thy  diet,  my  son? — A  plague 
on  these  bloody  conquerors,  they  reverse  the 
order  of  natiure,  and  seem  the  only  animals  bom 
without  stomachs ! — And  so  thou  hast  suffered  in 
the  wars  ?  — Ah  me ! 


i( 


Again  oq  the  knight,  look*d  the  churchman  old. 

And  again  he  sighed  heavily. 
For  himself  had  been  a  soldier  bold. 

And  served  in  Spain  and  Italy. 
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The  Prior  being  now,  very  fortunately  for  me, 
not  a  little  out  of  breath,  took  time  to  tiecriiit  his 
lungs.  This  he  appeared  to  do  greatly  at  the  ex-* 
pense  of  his  sides,  which  heaved,  and  shook,  ahd 
moved  even  the  very  room  in  which  we  sat.  I 
confess  I  was  fairly  taken  by  surprise,  and  hardly 
knew  what  reply  to  make  to  such  a  very  ditfereiit 
outbreak  of  conversation  from  that  I  had  eit- 
pected. 

"  With  respect  to  the  many  questions  you  have 
just  put  to  me,  respected  Sir,"  I  replied,  "  you 
are,  as  is  generally  the  case  with  mankind,  partly 
right  and  partly  wrong.  To  pass,  however,  from 
these  trivial  matters.  It  is  greatly  my  desire  to 
consult  you  on  subjects ** 

"  Not  so  fast,  my  son  ! — ^Truly,  thou  sayest  welll 
Much  need  hast  thou  of  sage  counsel,  good  ad- 
vice, and  so  forth — since  thou  canst  so  lightly  de- 
nominate as  trivial,  affairs  of  vital  moment." 

"  But,  worthy  Prior " 

"  Worthy  me  no  worthies! — Salve  nos!^ — 
crossing  himself — "  a  most  unworthy  servant  of 
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Mother  Church  is  he  who  now  sits  beside  thee  \  Stiil 
mfai]omuius,  as  we  learned  in  the  dead  tongues  re- 
mark— T  clearly  do  perceive  that  thou  art  in  uc 
stale  to  enter  on  such  u  discussion  as  thai  tv 
which  thou  alludest !  To  nothing  can  the  miuil 
rightly  attend  unless  the  body  be  fitly  sostaiiKtl. 
When  didst  thou  take  thy  morning  meal ! " 

"  About  four  hours  since,  good  father," 

"  Four  hours !  Rash  young  man !  no  wondn 
thou  art  brought  to  that  pitch  of  lowness  which 
thy  servant  describes  !~I  thought  by  thy  looks  tlut 
thou  wert  fasting,  and  I  knew  by  iny  ovra  feel- 
ings," placing  both  hands  most  piteously  on  his 
rotund  and  sonorous  capacity,  "  that  there  could  be 
little  doubt  I  was  in  the  same  error. — Not  a  suy 
further  can  I  conscientiously  proceed  iu  this  mat- 
ter, till  1  see  thee  duly  dieted. — Let  me  consider ! 
— What  can  we  eat  ?" 

"  Say  any  thing,  your  reverence,"  interrupted 
Jeremy — "  111  warrant  me,  you  find  little  diffi- 
culty in  making  good  your  words." 

"  A  true  saucy  knave,  this  of  thine,  Mr.  Wort- 
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ley.  So  ho,  sirrah !— Can  you  let  your  master 
have  forthwith  a  cold  capon  may  be,  and  a  bottle 
of  good  old  Rhenish— some  of  the  true  Johannis- 
berger  ?" 

"  To  be  sure,  your  reverence.** 

^'  Why,  tteit's  right,  and  see  thou  dost  not  keep 
thy  master  waiting;  for  know,  thou  scape-the- 
gibbet,  that  patience  is  the  only  virtue  the  sto- 
mach ever  sedulously  escheweth." 

"  Ay,  ay,  Sir !  trust  to  me. — I'll  take  care  that 
no  harm  happen  to  the  goodly  gastronomeler 
which  your  reverence  seems  to  narse  so  ten- 
derly." 

^'  Go  to,  thou  saucy  chatterbox  !  Dost  thou 
think  that  thou  art  already  free  of  my  corporation, 
that  thou  waggest  thy  tongue  so  audaciously  upon 
it?" 

But  Jeremy  had  closed  the  door,  and  ere  the 
Prior  ceased  speaking,  was  already  beyond  his 
good-natured  reproof« 
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1  or  the  deep  learning  dUplayed  by  ilic  Prior  >■ 

"  Well,  my  son,"  resumed  the  Prior,  as  sood  w 
the  door  had  closed,  "  talking  of  capons  remindR 
me  that  thou  must  greatly  miss  those  fine  fat  birdc, 
that  in  my  day  were  wont  to  dehght  the  fainting 
trsreller  in  the  pleasant  counties  of  Surrey  and 
also  of  Sussex — to  say  nothing  of  those  of  Kent 
Surely  at  limes  a  regret  must  come  across  thee  at 
having  passed  away  from  the  especial  regions  of 
these  ameliorated  animals?" 

"  Why,  no,  good  father,  I  cannot  confess  to 
entertaining  any  particular  sorrow  on  that  score. 
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But  suppose,  while  we  are  thus  alone,  we  should 
enter  on  the  subject  of  thy  coming  7  ** 

"  Son,  be  not  over-hasty !  Already  do  I  per- 
ceive how  much  harm  this  tendency  of  thine  has 
brought  thee — too  hasty,  111  be  bound  for  thee, 
was  thy  entrance  into  the  army,  and  doubtless  also 
too  hastily  for  thy  comfort  was  thy  exit  out  of  it. 
Beware  of  haste !  This  is  a  weighty  and  a  se- 
rious matter,  into  which  no  good  Catholic  can 
enter  suddenly,  or  without  due  preparation.  Be- 
fore I  can  at  all  advise  thee,  let  me  just  see  thee 
in  stecularis.  I  f  thou  canst  eat  well,  drink  well,  and 
sleep  well,  I  see  no  reason  why  thou  mayest  aot 
become  a  good  Papist-— or,  at  least,  an  excellent: 
monk.  Thy  conscience  may  as  yet  be  somewhat 
tender,  but  we  will  soon  set  thee  to  rights  there.^  , 

"  Very  well,  good  Prior!  If  thou  will  have  it 
so,  I  must  submit  and  remain  quiet.** 

^'  Bight,  my  son !  A  quiet  life  is  the  best  sign 
of  a  well-disposed  mind — always  supposing  that 
thou  takest  enough  of  exercise  to  protect  thy 
health  and  keep  thy  appetites  in  order.  But  here 
comes  the  capon! — truly  thy  knave  is  a  better 


knave  than  1  ha^  at  fir&t  pronounced  tiiw.  t 
Jeronimo^Is  that  Ihy  name? — I  for^vt:  lite 
quickness  of  answer  in  cousideratiuu  at 
quickness  of  acliou.  Set  Ihc  capuu  bi-lorai 
assuredly  tbj-  master  is  too  weak  lo  underui|i 
Iroublp  of  carving,  wbereas  also  he  liiuh'fl 
longer  than  myself  lo-day."  ,  || 

Extending  his  hands  over  the  doomiMl  birdf 
Piior  said  a  brief  grace,  and  ere  I  cmild  1 
round  a  fine  fat  wing  was  before  me. 

"  Help  yourself,  good  Prior!"  I  was  about 
say,  when  glancing  towards  his  plate,  I  saw 
other  pinion  tlicro  already,  and  lest  it  should  su 
from  its  loneliness,  a  leg  and  a  moiety  of 
breast  most  coniforlably  kept  il  conipany. 

"  Worthy  Prior,"  said  I,  "  are  the  duties  of 
monastery  iR'aiy : " 

Never  a  word  did  the  Prior  speak,  but  a 
some  minutes  giving  his  knife  a  temporarv 
spite — "Talk  not  at  thy  meals,  my  son !  It  is  a' 
ful  tempting  of  the  evil  deslinies !  LitUe  dost  t 
know  the  agony  of  choking !  ^Not  80  mysell 
Thrice  has  beloved  mother  church  nearly  lost 
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of  the  most  devoted  of  her  children  by  this  sad 
end.  Warned  by  the  past,  I  have,  as  in  duty 
bound,  taken  measures  to  shield  her  from  this 
calamity  in  future,  and  never  from  the  time  of 
early  matins  to  the  hour  of  vespers,  or  vespers  to 
early  matins,  am  I  without  this  inestimable  weapon 
as  a  part  of  my  dress  and  accoutrements.'' 

As  the  Prior  said  this,  he  thrust  his  hand  be- 
neath the  folds  of  his  ample  robes,  and  produced 
a  slim  piece  of  whale-bone,  with  a  small  sponge 
securely  lashed  at  one  end ;  the  other  being  fur- 
nished with  a  long  string  by  which  it  depended 
from  an  inner  girdle. 

'^  Why,  good  father,  that  is  a  probang  is  it  not  P '' 
said  I. 

"  Even  so,  my  son,**  replied  he,  "  and  if  in  our 
iuture  intercourse,  it  should  ever  be  thy  unhappy 
lot,  to  see  me  in  articulo  mortis  as  it  were,  lose  no 
time — spring  to  my  side — thou  knowest  where  to 
find  this  second  staff  of  life-— as  I  may  truly  call 
it,— and  so  immediately  thrust  it  down  to  remove 
the  impedimtot  afflicting  me,  in  a  manner  which, 
presently,   as  soon  as    thou  hast  finished  thy 


L  hinnbl)- '.'  «i 
^pwv<,  <ftBe  htck,  "■  Sat  yvta  kiod  ttSSii 
ir  JMK  •■dd  obI?  mil  tm  I  am  rhoLing  M 
3—  c— » IP  »y  Mlirtaw  i  y  »ilh  y oar  '  incMiari 
wa^w^'mlf  jaakasv  not, how  gratc/ul  Id 

!  thoa  nrid!  who  adml  l 
MnAat  infgBsntlj  npfied  the  V 

**  Gssdoiiie  i&  a  teiant  bat  ol'  aoblc  bre&^u.  aoi  i 
wc  ssk  of  tkine  is  otxAeDce—lbr  what  else  i 
tboa  bitcd :     TeQ  me  Uui !" 

-  Wlnr,  your  nrtnuct,"  leplieid  Jexvmy,  wi 
iDock  hmnilitT,  "  lutiire  gires  stTciigtb  lo  ti 
baa  Mad  cntaaag  to  the  fox,  uid  either  maj  1 
BSe&l  Lo  the  other,  if  ihcy  woold  ooJj  hare  tl 
erase  u>  agree.  Furme,  toot  reverence,  fasting 
m_v  tone,  and  a&  I  huiubir  imagine,  that  is  quite  o 
of  yooT  line,  so  spue  me  but  the  indictioD  of  ya 
'  staff  of  life,'  1  engage  lo  take  apon  nie  all  jo 
reTcreuce's  &sts  as  well  as  my  own.  That  is,  S 
for  a  UtUe  extra  graiuitr." 


^  **  Sayest  Uiou  so,  sirrab  ? "  retomect  the  PiiftfJ 
greatly  pacified,  '^  then  once  more  let  me  remarit 
there  is  more  good  in  thee  than  I  had  imagined. 
Fill  me  up  then  a  goblet  of  Rhenish,  thaf  I  M^^ 
drink  to  thy  amendment,  and  a  speedy  subsidetide 
of  those  scruples  of  conscience  that  have  tlo  l6iig^ 
and  so  deeply  troubled  the  soul  of  thy  worthy 
master.  My  son  ** — turning  to  me,  and  pointing^  to 
the  dish,  ^^  there  still  remains  part  of  the  baclLl)one 
of  this  tender  bird.     What  sayest  thou?"  "■^- 

"  No  more,  reverend  father,  the  wing  has  sufficed 
for  me,"  replied  I,  "  look  to  yourself.** 

"  Thou  sayest  truly,  my  son  !  We  must  put  tto 
affront  upon  thy  meat,  else  wilt  thou  think  but 
poorly  of  us.** 

As  the  Prior  said  this,  he  transferred  from  the 
dish  the  last  remnant,  and  calling  for  more 
Rhenish,  went  on  to  finish  the  fowl ;  all  of  whieh 
he  had  of  course  despatched,  with  the  exception 
of  the  wing  I  had  taken.  Having  now  duly  used 
his  napkin,  and  returned  thanks,  the  repast  was 
cleared  away. 

"  Now,   my   son,"    said    he,    ^Mouching-  this 
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jmi bang.— Since-  tby  sen- ant  so  rebelKouslv  olijecU 
U>  liitve  its  use  displayed  on  his  person,  wi  miui 
have  recourse  to  a  lower  order  of  the  creation.— 
Hast  thou  np'er  a  dog  ? — tliy  cat,  melhiiiks,  ibhj 
Lave  too  small  a  gullet,"  advancing  to  an  iiohappv 
i-reatnre  that  chanced  by  accident    to   be  in  tlir 

*■  Stay,  wortiiy  father!"  said  I,  arresting  tlw 
progress  of  this  Nemesis  of  feline  desthiies.        '*  ^ 

"  I  do  assure  you  I  am  perfectly  skilled  in  the 
use  of  this  '  inimitable  weapon,'  having  sometime 
studied  surgery  and  physic,  as  every  traveller  i* 
bound  to  do,  and  if  any  doubts  remain  on  your 
mind,  sit  down — I  will  pass  the  probang  incon- 
tinently through  your  own  cesophagus,  which  will 
doubtless  prove  a  far  more  -satisfactory  evidence 
of  my  skill  than  any  other." 

"  Ay,  truly,  my  son,  is  it  even  so?"  quickly 
sliding  the  probang  away  to  its  place  of  rest — 
'*  Right  glad  am  I  to  know  that  thou  hast  seen 
to  the  estimable  arts  of  healing,  and  so  for  the 
present  we  will  not  trouble  thee. — Wherefore 
should  we  doubt  thy  word  ^ — Not  to  Bay  that  we 
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arc  at  this  moment  especially  hurried  away  to 
shrive  the  lady  abbess  of  a  convent,  not  far  distant 
from  our  own  monastery. 

"  And  now,  my  son,  touching  thyself,  we  will 
take  thy  case  into  deep  and  serious  consideration. 
The  which  we  are  the  more  readily  enabled  to 
do,  inasmuch  as  we  have  this  evening  a  private 
meeting  at  our  convent  of  certain  learned  and 
abstruse  men,  deeply  grounded  in  all  trying  points 
of  doctiine. 

'^  But  this,  my  son,  remember  I  communicate 
to  thee  »ub  sigillum — under  seal  of  confession,  as 
it  were. — To  these  will  I  state  thy  wishes,  and  take 
sweet  coimsel  with  them  how  to  advise  thee.  In 
the  course  of  the  evening  it  will  be  our  duty  to 
discuss — among  other  matters — one  of  the  fine  old 
German  dishes — A  boar's  head,  roasted  and  flavour* 
ed  with  some  of  those  delicate  trufBes,  which,  thou 
well  knowest,  my  son,  it  is  a  happy  provision  of 
nature,  that  these  very  animals  should  discover 
with  their  tusks.  If  it  should  happen,  as  it  doubt- 
less will,  that  thou  seest  the  superiority  of  our 
persuasion  and  adoptest  it, — we  will    consider 
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wbcther  tliou  canst  not  he  adniilled  ofuur  socif 
as  an  lioHorarr  or  exlra  member,  or  lay  brolhet. 
To  one  like  thyself  wavering,  it  may  doublli 
profit  thee  much  ;  and  notr  then,  my  son,  f»T  1 
present  («/*. 

"  Let  thy  servant  precede  me  down  these  stu 
lor  truly  they  are  steep,  and  we  must  not  htti 
the  welfare  of  the  church  by  endaiigeriDK  1 
lives   of  her  zealous   servants. —  Vale,    hit  •! 


And  with  cautious  steps  the  Prior  edged  hi 
■elf  once  more  out  of  the  doorway,  and  foUon 
Jeremy  down  stairs. — Having  safely  cleared  thi 
dangers,  he  sent  my  servant  back  to  tell  me  wl 
he  had  forgotten,  that  I  was  to  be  sure  and  w 
on  Iiim  at  his  convent,  an  bopr  aAer  reapers  w 
concluded. 
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CHAPTER  XIX. 


Mliich  shews  how  I  was  first  introduced  to  the  Priors  of 
Prague,  and  how  these  learned  and  sedate  brothers  proceeded  to 
^^  minister  to  a  mind 


♦> 


"Well,  Jeremy,"  said  I,   "what  think   you  of 
that  dignitary  ?'' 

"  Why,  Sir,  to  say  no  woree,  that  Priors  are  like 
most  other  people — saving  they're  considerably 
fatter. — Save  us,  I  wonder  into  how  many  ordinary 
people,  yonder  respectable  gentleman  would  roll 
out?  and  to  think  of  his  probangtoo  !  Oh,  myself, 
Jeremy,  and  oh  !  Tom,  thou  cat !  what  a  lucky 
escape  have  we  not  had.  Ay,  truly,  Hannibal, 
the  passer  of  the  Alps,  was  nothing  to  this  passer 

VOL.  III.  I 
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of  wliule-bone  and  sponges.— But  to  see,  Sir, how 
soon  Uie  good  man  was  quieted,  when  the  biil 
came  upon  his  bull !" 

"  Ay,  ay,  Jeremy,  we  are  aliie  in  that  pit- 
ticular,  80  now  get  the  horses  and  let  us  ukei 
ride." 

Exact  to  the  very  hour,  I  hastened  to  the  coo- 
vent,  and  was  admitted  to  the  sanctnni  of  ibc 
Prior. 

"  Good,  my  son,  good  !"  said  he,  as  he  saw  me 
enter.  Rising  from  his  seat,  he  advanced,  and 
patting  me  on  the  back  with  his  hand,  of  no  hghi 
weight,  added— "There  is  not  a  better  sign  in 
boyhood,  youth,  manhood,  or  old  age,  than  piuit- 
tnality.— How  much  of  all  that's  excellent,  has 
been  lost  by  a  want  of  this  virtue — a  stew  is  ir- 
remediably spoilt  by  delay.— A  roast? — oh,itmoves 
my  utmost  indignation  even  to  think  of  it  —in  shon 
nothing  can  stand  it,  excepting  always  a  boiled 
plum  pndding,— would  that  I  oftener  beheld  thai 
good  old  friend !  But  come,  while  we  are  talkini: 
here,  the  boar's  head  is  done  to  a  turn — perhaii> 
even  waiting  for  us !" 
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This  last  thought  seemed  almost  to  bring  tears 

into  his  eyes. 

"  To  be  brief  then,"  he  resumed, "  we  have  con- 
sidered thy  case— taken  measures  for  thy  con- 
venience;— thou  art  to  become  a  lay  brother  of  our 
monastery,  and  all  initiatory  steps  shall  be  gone 
through  with  thee  to-morrow." 

"  For  all  thou  now  seest,  we  have  thy  honour- 
able promise,  have  we  not  ?" 

"  Most  certainly,  good  father,^  said  I,  not  a  little 
taken  aback,  "  but " — 

"  My  son,  but  me  no  buts — save  and  except 
they  be  butts  of  Rhenish  to  the  stores  of  our 
refectory. — Follow  me." 

The  worthy  Prior  advanced  to  an  outer  door, 
the  panels  of  which  were  highly  polished,  and 
sun'ounded  with  rich  sculpture  in  wood. — Pushing 
aside  a  small  pilaster  that  communicated  with  the 
lock,  the  latter  turned,  and  the  door  readily  opening 
to  the  sturdy  sinews  of  my  friend,  we  passed  into 
a  small  room  hung  round  with  various  robes,  well 
stored  with  books  and  manuscripts,  lighted  with 

I  2 
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windows  of  stained  glass,  and  most  luxurii 
carpeted. 

Taking  down  a  dress  of  crimson  bUIe  that  1 
in  loose  folds,  the  Prior  inducted  him  intc 
same,  with  wonderful  celerity ;  then  seizing  n 
ibe  shoulders,  I  quickly  found  nijrBelf  sooaai 
similarly  attired. 

This  done,  the  Prior  opened  a  casket,  and  tal 
oat  two  ruby  signet  rings,  placed  one  of  g 
value  on  the  forefinger  of  his  own  right  hi 
and  a  smaller  one  on  mine. 

From  this  room  a  door  stood  open,  leac 
down  a  flight  of  narrow  winding  steps,  in  sti 
It  was  of  no  great  descent ;  and  from  the  glar 
torcli-Iight  at  the  bottom,  evidently  communici 
with  some  chamber  below,  whence  ascended 
low  voices  of  men  conversing,  and  one  of 
most  savoury  steams  that  ever  yet  delighted  mc 
nostril. 

"  Down !  down ! "  cried  the  Prior,  poin 
witli  hia  finger. — I  began  to  descend. 

"  Stay,  my  son,  let  me  place  iny  hand  on 
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shoulder,  the  stairs  are  steep,  thou  mayest  else 
hurt  thyself." 

Quickly  walking  me  down  before  hira,  with 
very  great  consideration — for  himself— in  a  few 
seconds  we  found  ourselves  in  company  with 
two  stout  worthies,  wearing  the  same  distinctive 
badges  as  those  we  had  already  assumed. 

"  Most  learned  and  sedate  brothers,"  said  the 
Prior,  advancing,  and  waving  his  hand  towards 
me  with  a  patronizing  air  of  condescension,  as  he 
addressed  himself  to  the  others,  "you  now  see 
before  you,  Mr.  Edward  Wortley  Montague,  a 
traveller  of  some  parts  and  divers  adventures. 
After  no  inconsiderable  experience  of  the  \^orld, 
this  gentleman,  as  is  already  known  to  you,  my 
learned  brothers,  has  become  anxious  to  adopt  our 
doctrines.  He  has  this  day  been  admitted  a  lay 
brother  of  our  monastery,  and  in  consideration  of 
his  parts,  of  his  being  a  gentleman  of  distinguished 
English  family,  and  also  of  the  noble  largess  with 
which  it  is  doubtless  his  intention  to  augment  the 
funds  of  our  brotherhood,  we  have  this  day  ad- 
mitted him  to  the  rare  and  unusual  privilege  of 
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becomingKlay biotbcralsoof the  Priors ofPra 
Edward  Wonlcy  Montague,"  in  my  turn  add 
ing  mc,  and  pointing  to  his  sedate  self  and 
thers — "behold  the  Priors   of  Prague,   who 

renowned  wherever But  stay !  thou  shall  k 

the  rest  after  supper,  for  here  comes  our  f 
Anselnio  with  the  meat — and  know  in  time, 
to  kec[)  a  meal  waiting,  is  moral  death ;  in  a 
words,  expulsion  Irom  the  society." 

Quick  as  light  the  three  Priors  were  seatec 
only  wondered  how  such  great  bodies  could 
volvc  so  quickly  even  in  their  own  orbit ;  and  se 
ingly,  never  before  were  bodies  and  tliclr  orbii 
exactly  suited  to  each  other. 

My  seat  was  between  my  friend — dislinguisi 
I  soon  found  out,  as  the  Grand  Prior  — 
the  second  Prior,  brotlicr  Pierre,  who  presi 
ITie  third  Prior,  by  name  Ambrose,  sat  oj 
site. 

The  moat  marked  silence  now  reigned  aroi 
save  and  except  such  interruptions  as  were 
casioned  by — "Learned Brother,  what  part  do 
take?" 
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"  Prior  Ambrose,  do  you  esteem  the  superior  or 
inferior  fat  ? — the  upper  or  the  lower  side  ?" 

"  Sedate  Father,  shall  I  give  you  part  of  the 
ear,  or  the  palate  ?** — and  so  on. 

Having  meanwhile  an  opportunity  of  looking 
around  me,  I  did  so.  We  seemed  to  be  seated  in 
a  kind  of  crypt  or  vault,  which,  though  not  large, 
was  extremely  beautiful  in  its  architecture. 

The  roof  was  arched,  supported  by  Gothic  pil- 
lars, divided  into  six  compartments,  and  exqui- 
sitely groined  and  ornamented  in  the  gothic  style. 
Six  most  superb  pictures,  from  the  pencil  of  the 
soil  and  beautiful  Corregio,  adorned  the  two  sides 
of  the  vault,  and  were  so  disposed  that  they  re- 
ceived, at  the  nicest  angle,  a  most  gorgeous  blaze 
of  light  from  the  upper  end  of  the  vault. 

On  turning  my  head  to  observe  the  source  of 
tliis  effulgence,  I  beheld  a  tomb  of  exquisite 
sculpture,  so  high  as  to  mingle  with  the  groined 
arches,  and  half  shaded  by  a  screen  of  the  finest 
gotliic  tracery. 

Within  this  was  laid  out  the  stem  and  colossal 
effigies  of  some  deceased  warrior.    The  visor  was 
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down,  and  displayed  sharp  angnlar  ftatures  (d 
UDcommoD  symmetiy  and  commandiiig  air.  The 
belmeted  bead  was  cushioned  on  an  open  hUbit, 
and  around  the  lower  part  of  the  fiwm  was  loosdj 
thrown  the  cowled  robe  of  a  monk. 

From  this,  and  the  fact  of  the  feet  resting  againt 
a  mitre,  I  concluded  that  some  deceased  and 
waclike  abbot,  of  olden  days,  lay  buried  beneath. 
Be  that  as  it  may,  the  rivid  light  of  nmncrous 
concealed  lamps  poured  down  over  this  solemii 
image,  marking  out  distinctly  the  most  minute 
lines,  and  giving  in  broad,  rich  contrast  the  whole 
splendour  of  its  beams  to  cverj-  other  part  of  thc- 
vaull. 

The  effect  on  the  whole  was  both  dazzling  ajid 
seductive,  and  the  crimson  robes  showed  gailv 
beside  the  grave  countenances  of  the  Priors,  and 
tlic  dark  oak  panelling  that  ran  round  and  sup- 
ported the  bases  of  the  pictures.  The  chairs  to 
which  we  sat  were  old  and  high,  and  wry-  magni- 
ficently cut;  to  say  nothing  of  biiing  cushioned 
so  luxuriously,  that  there  seemed  no  end  to  tlie 
sinking  down  of  the  well-stuflfed  satin. 
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To  our  feet  equal  attention  had  been  paid; 
along  the  whole  length  of  the  table  ran  a  hollowed 
mound,  containing  heated  charcoal,  the  fumes 
being  conducted  away  by  a  flue,  and  the  whole 
covered  with  the  same  rich  carpeting  as  the  rest  of 
the  flooring. 

As  I  finished  my  survey,  I  laughed  in  my 
sleeve — and  it  was  as  large  as  though  it  had  been 
made  on  purpose — and  thought,  what  would  the 
great  Frederick  say,  could  he  just  look  in  on  these 
worthy  Priors.  After  the  many  bitter  and  often 
prejudiced  sarcasms  I  had  heard  drop  from  his 
lil)s  respecting  monks,  how  would  he  have 
been  tickled ! 

Still  more  would  he  have  been  delighted  to 
have  pitched  a  few  of  his  bomb-shells  down  upon 
them ;  but  at  him  and  his  bombs  too,  such  rogues 
might  well  afford  to  laugh — looking  up  at  the 
same  time  to  the  vaulted  roof. 

As  if  he  had  divined  my  very  thoughts.  Prior 
PieiTe  looked  off*  from  his  plate  and  remarked, 
"  Not  to   be   despised,  my  child,  were   quarters 

I  3 
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such  as  these,  while  yonr  boUete  were  pon 
down  on  oar  devoted  ci^." 

"  Silence,  most  learned  and  sedate  Brothe 
interposed  the  Grand  Pri<Nr,  and  the  ftaat  i 

noiaelessly  resumed. 

The  only  attendant  who  waited  <hi  us  was -4 
seemingly  of  a  low  grade  of  the  twder.  His  faal 
were  of  dark  chocolate-coloured  cloth.  On  '. 
head,  he  wore  a  snow-wlute  linen  c^>,  with  hi 
sleeves  of  the  same  material ;  and  instead  of  i 
noble  rubj'  signet  that  graced  the  right  to 
finger  of  each  of  the  sedate  dignitaries,  liis  v 
of  smaller  size,  and  but  of  almadinc. 

With  looks  of  the  utmost  wisdom,  and  mi 
silent  step,  he  bore  around  to  us  a  salver,  tb 
like  all  the  rest  of  the  service,  was  of  niassi 
gold,  and  supported  goblets  of  the  same  iirecic 
metal  and  flasks  of  some  of  the  richest  wines. 

These  duly  quaffed,  the  various  and  nuraeri: 
dishes  were  removed  and  replaced  in  the  sa 
quiet  manner.  A  door  opposite  the  tomb  bei 
reserved  for  the  exit  and  entrance  of  this  nn 
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servitor,  and  shaded  over  with  crimson  curtains, 
partly  removed  to  prevent  their  coming  in  contact 
with  the  passing  viands. 

What  further  lay  beyond,  I  could  aot,  however, 
make  out,  as  some  obstacle  was  interposed.  Dish 
after  dish  succeeded  each  other  on  the  table,  and 
away  they  glided  down  the  oesophagi  of  the 
sedate  Priors.  Never,  on  my  conscience,  did  I 
see  a  probang  less  needed,  or  passages  more 
ample  or  more  free  ! 

Like  the  sea  they  appeared  to  receive  every- 
thing. It  mattered  not  what  the  dish  might  be, 
salt  or  fresh,  sweet,  sour,  or  oleaginous,  their 
'*  deep  revenge  had  stomach  for  them  all." 

At  last,  the  feast  was  over — the  last  dish  re- 
moved— the  long  grace  pronounced — the  short  one 
came  before  the  meal — and  the  rich  wines  and 
still  richer  sweetmeats  placed  upon  the  board. 
Even  the  soundless  brother  Anselmo  no  longer 
glided  around  us. 


mv 
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CHAPTER  XX. 


of  th«  Grand  Pr 


"  Mv  son,  I  fear  thou  hast  supped  but  ini 
foiently  well,"  said  the  Grand  Prior,  acldressi 
himself  to  me. 

"  Nay,  good  father,  say  not  so,  I  beg  of  the 
re] died  I. 

"  Ay,  but  I  do— Marry!  and  I  grieve  —  as  mm 
mind  thee, as  mortal  man  can  grieve  after  such  a  ] 
past  —to  think  that  none  of  our  dainties  can  ato 
to  thee  for  the  lost  cily  of  Londinum — the  roai 
and  plenty  of  Old  England." 

"  Nay,  but  my  good  Father,  I  rarely  eat  uuicl 
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"  Not  eat ! — not  eat ! — Saint  Ursula  and  all  the 
bony  virgins  of  Cologne  defend  us — not  eat — 
Accursed  Man,  why  didst  thou  venture  here  ? — 
Thou  shalt  eschew  thy  vile  doctrines  or  be  con- 
demned as  a  dangerous  character.  For  what 
saith  thy  great  and  cruelly  misprinted  bard ;  *  The 
man  that  hath  not  eating'  misprinted  '  music^' — 
^  in  his  soul,  is  formed  for  hellish  plots/  and 
soon. 

"  Nay,  my  good  son,  thou  shalt  not  so  belie  thy- 
self—and thou  canst  not  deceive  us.  It  must 
have  been  our  fare  of  which  thou  didst  not  ap- 
prove, for  we  know  thou  hast  a  very  sufficient  skill 
in  playing  on  art's  first  and  most  sweet  instru- 
ments— the  knife  and  fork. 

"  We  knew  this  of  thee,  by  the  way  in  which 
thou  didst  despatch  that  capon  at  this  morning's 
sitting,  at  the  which  we  also  did  look  on,  and 
thereof  pick  a  bone.  But  we  pardon  thee,  my 
son,  in  respect  that  thy  native  shores  do  indeed 
hold  forth  many  dishes  by  which  to  command  the 
lasting  love  and  afiection  of  her  children.  . 

^^  In  the  dead  watches  of  the  night,  my  son, 
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when  my  eyelids  refuM  Blmnber,  often  do  I  mn 
over  the  memory  of  their  departed  goodness  wi 
a  grief  to  which  nothing  can  afford  cooeciMtiaa 
save  the  recollection  of  the  attention  H  vas  ei 
my  wont  to  pay  them." 

"  No  wonder  then,  good  bthor,  that  yon 
readily  can  ixoagine  me  to  be  lamenting  On 
absence.  Fray  may  I  ask  in  what  coun^ 
England  you  were  bom  ?" 

"  In  none,  my  son.  For  even  £ngUsb  swor 
have  failed  to  make  Scotland  a  couutj',  thou; 
lliey  have  reduced  her  to  a  province. " 

"  Scotland  !  Worthy  FuUier.  By  tliy  tong 
I  should  never  have  guessed  thee  to  have  coi 
from  Scotland  ;  nor  was  I  aware  that  the  Scot 
generally  were  such  able  praclisers  of  llie  gasti 
iiomic  art. " 

"  Tout,  Sir !  Let  me  have  no  more  of  i 
heresies  j  no  scandal  of  my  coimtrynicn  ;  1  do  a 
will  uphold  of  ihcm — poor  fellows! — that  ho 
ever  they  may  designate  their  more  power 
neighbouTS  belly -gods— there  is  no  nation 
whom,  Sir,  the  estimable  art  of  eating  is  mt 
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thoroughly  practised  than  by  the  Scotch — that  is, 
when  they  can  get  it — and  if  Providence  has 
tried  them  with  the  poverty  as  well  as  the  hunger 
of  the  fox,  she  has  more  than  compensated  the 
matter  to  them  by  all  that  animal^s  sagacity. 

"  My  son — my  son ! — To  say  that  my  fellow 
patriots  of  the  North  have  no  affection  for  eating 
is  a  groundless  reproach.  To  what  quarter  of  the 
globe  has  not  the  fame  of  a  Scotch  breakfast 
spread?  And  wilt  thou  not  in  justice  to  them 
admit,  that  a  day  so  nobly  begun,  will  be  consist- 
ently maintained  to  its  close  ? 

**  Let  thy  memory  for  an  instant  wander  back 
over  the  list  of  savoury  dishes  that  will  for  ever 
redeem  the  glories  of  her  hospitality  from  speck 
or  tarnish.  Think  only  of  the  haggis — that  con- 
fluence of  all  that's  rich ! — This  alone  secures  her 
a  place  in  the  history  of  nations — as  a  humble 
bard  of  her  plains  now  singeth  of  it.  The  chieftain 
of  the  pudding  race,  of  how  many  an  immortal 
descendant  can  it  not  boast ! — While  as  for  drink- 
ing, name  if  thou  canst  a  people,  who  in  a  word 
can  drink — so  long — so  wisely,  or — so  much  ? 
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solemn  calling  in  which  I  am  but  a  poor,  weak, 
and  unworthy  servant." 

"  Nay,  worthy  Father ! — nay !  ^  gently  murmured 
the  brother  Priors,  at  this  piece  of  well-timed  self- 
abasement." 

"  Alas,  it  is  but  too  true ! — still,  whatever  my 
demerits,  I  have  in  my  day  met  with  some  con- 
fidence from  those  great  in  power  and  renown. 
Not  rarely  was  I  sent  on  missions  of  trust  and 
consequence  into  the  British  territory,  where  as  in 
duty  bound  it  was  ever  my  endeavour  to  mingle  a 
due  degree  of  harmless  relaxation  with  the  serious 
duties  of  my  office. 

'^  For  this  purpose,  my  son,  I  always  chose  my 
route  with  care.  My  point  of  landing  ftom  the 
continent  I  always  made  at  Dover. — Truly  does 
Dorobemium  well  deserve  the  place  it  holds  in 
history !— firom  the  time  of  the  great  and  com- 
mentating Caesar,  even  until  now* 

^'  I  know  of  no  spot,  my  son,  where  thou  mayest 
obtain  that  delicate  fish,  the  smelt,  in  greater  per- 
fection.  Here  it  was  always  my  wont  to  remain 
a  few  days,  until  the  most  sensitive  of  the  human 
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generally  to  prefer  those  caught  in  the  little  river 
An. 

"  Ah  !  that  is  indeed  a  gem  of  rivers !  though 
scarcely  larger,  sedate  Brothers,  than  the  merest 
rivulet  What  ample  supplies  does  it  not  ajflford 
to  Andover  and  other  towns  and  villages  which  it 
enriches  by  its  passage !  And  indeed  I  found,  on 
my  journeys,  that  Hampshire  was  in  this  respect 
a  favoured  county. 

^^Once  arrived  in  London,  arduous  truly  was 
the  task  to  quit  it !  How  many  delicacies  there 
demanded  my  duties  and  attention — from  the 
native  oyster  to  the  national  beefsteak  ! 

^*  As  Ireland  was  generally  the  limit  of  my  mis- 
sion, sometimes  I  would,  if  it  were  the  summer 
season,  take  the  western  direction,  circulating 
the  coast  At  Weymouth,  the  mullet  compelled 
my  love ;  at  Brighthelmstone  and  thereabouts  the 
dories,  though  both  these  delicacies  are  to  be  found 
in  still  greater  excellence  further  west,  beyond  the 
river  Exe,  at  Plymouth,  for  example.  While  on 
my  road  I  always  found  it  to  repay  my  trouble 
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the  Grand  Prior  gave  additional  force  by  request- 
ing the  assembly  to  replenish  their  goblets,  and 
drink  a  health  to  merry  England,  in  honour  of 
him  who  now,  for  the  first  time,  sat  at  the  privileged 
supper  table  of  the  priobs  of  praoue. 
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CHAPTER  XXI. 


jscribe  to  the  rules  of  the  Prion  of 
of  sdWdiii  adjuration,  and  bear  of  a  aun 

leeffwls  of  (tain  Win 5. 


"  ,Mv  sou,"'  said  the  Grautl  Prior,  turning  t 
as  soon  as  I  had  duly  expressed  my  gi-a 
for  llic  hunoiir  iiienticmed  in  the  preceding 
ter ;  "  my  son,  it  is  fitting  that  I  now  rencv 
dt'scrijilion  of  mir  learned  and  sedate  ord 
which  I  was  before  interrupted  by  (he  entrar 
the  repast. 

"  Know  then,  llial  into  our  reverenced  1 
none  can  be  adniilted  as  members  until  they 
attained  the  respectable  weight  and  consider 
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of  fifteen  stone — or  upwards,  or  of  such  a  size 
and  importance  as  will  well  fill  up  the  door-way 
by  which  thou  enteredst  this  our  sanctum. 

^^  Our  broUier  Ambrose  on  my  left;,  hath  attained 
to  eighteen  stone ;  I,  as  the  Grand  Prior,  am 
blessed  by  kind  Dame  Nature  with  twenty-one ; 
brother  Pierre,  being  not  of  quite  so  beneficent 
and  amenable  a  disposition,  is  somewhat  faulty  on 
the  weights ;  but  he  maketh  up  in  an  elevation  of 
stature  that  will  not  permit  of  his  entrance  into 
these  precincts  without  stooping.  In  addition  to 
these  precautions,  none  are  admitted  of  our  so- 
ciety, until  they  have  served  a  long  and  trying 
noviciate. 

"  To  be  in  any  way  a  good  Prior,  thou  must  first 
prove  thyself  to  be  an  excellent  cook, — ^in  order 
that  our  society  may  prove  as  immortal  as  aught 
that  belongs  to  man  and  earth  can  be.  Know, 
that  it  is  ever  our  custom  to  see  that  the  senior 
Brother  or  Grand  Prior  of  our  happy  society, 
names  an  associate, — one  who  ultimately,  at  the 
— ahem ! — retirement — natural  retirement,  you  un- 
derstand me, — of  his  nominator,  succeeds  to  the 
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or  if  remaining  silent,  during  dieir  stay  with  vs, 
they  are  in  honour  and  conscience  bound,  as  soon 
after  their  departure  from  our  society  as  conve- 
nient, to  enrich  our  archives  with  such  history  of 
their  lives  and  adventures  as  ihey  may  see  fit  to 
relate. 

'^  For  truly,  my  son,  is  our  order  of  opinion,  that 
few  things  are  either  more  amusing  or  instructive 
than  tlie  misfortunes  and  follies  of  our  brethren 
in  travail — what  sayest  thou?  Dost  thou  agree 
to  become  amenable  ?  '* 

"Worthy  Prior,  I  do." 

"  And  wilt  thou  fairly  b^ar  thy  burden  with  the 
rest?  or  shall  our  records  be  enlivened  with  a 
history  of  thy  wanderings  ? " 

"Truly,  good  father,  of  my  abilities  in  the 
imaginative  line  I  would  be  understood  to  speak 
very  humbly.  Much  do  I  doubt  that  I  could  tax 
my  powers  in  the  fictitious  department  to  any 
extent.  Sad,  serious,  sober  truth,  believe  me,  is 
my  forte.  From  this  I  must  not  wander.  As 
soon,  therefore,  as  may  be  after  I  am  fain  to  quit 
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edge  set  rouud  with  cbr}'8olites  of  an   unusual 
size. 

lliis  having  been  carefully  placed  upon  the 
table,  he  next  drew  forth  two  long-necked  bottlen, 
on  which  the  dust  and  cobwebs  of  a  century 
seemed  to  have  settled. 

With  wonderful  skill  and  expedition  their 
contents  were  decanted  into  the  aureant  receptacle: 
a  clear  and  sparkling  liquid  of  a  light  amber 
colour  being  shewn  to  the  thirsty  senses,  as  the 
stream  was  poured. 

Having  reiterated  my  pledge,  while  the  three 
Priors  arose  and  stood  aroimd  me,  I  was  told  to  lift 
the  cup  and  imbibe  to  the  utmost.  Having  done 
as  I  was  bid,  and  taken  what  I  considered  an 
enormous  draught,  T  was  about  to  resign  my  share 
in  the  proceeding,  when  the  Grand  Prior  per- 
ceiving my  intention,  arrested  my  arm,  crying, 

"  Drink,  that  thou  may'st  be  faithful !" 

Thus  adjured,  another  mighty  portion  of  the  ex- 
quisite fluid  overflowed  its  costly  brim,  and  again 
1  essayed  to  leave  off. 

^'  Drink,  that  thQU  may'st  be  wise,^  interposed 
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Well  I  renttmber^  wbem  this  bacchaaatian  (Htty 
was  finished,  feeling  most  exceedingly — I  hardly 
know  what  to.  say^-^-anything'  in  short  but  sober. 
Addressing  myself  to  the  chief  of  the  party,  i 
hiccupped  out, 

'^Learned  Priors!"-— Here  I  entirely  idrgot 
what  was  to  follow,  and  after  a  long  pause  oo  my 
part^  and  the  gravest  attention  on  th^s,  I  began 
again, 

^  Learned  Prion  !''  This  appeal  was,  how- 
erer,  equally  unsuccessful.  In  the  n^Lt  I  rather 
changed  my  note,  and  began : 

^'  Most  aedato  Priors !  When— when  do  you 
begin  your  KteraryH-^h  ?" 

^^  PalieBee,  mj  son,  patience,"  repbed  the 
Grand  Prior,  ^'  albeit  tby  mode  of  speech  is  none 
of  the  clearest,  nenrertheless,  we  comprehend  thy 
meaning,  and  can  readily  imagine  thy  deep  thirst 
for  knowledge.  Know  then,  our  studies  nerer 
commence  UU  aiW  the  seventh  cup."'  '^  Seventh 
cup  !''  I  remember  saying,  ^^  Seventh  cup,  merciful 
Priors !  what,  more  cupa!  Would  that  the  devil  had 
your  cupa,  I  almost  suspect  they've  given  me  the 


thepn 
"O] 
tbat  Q) 
wreoc 
"Mo 
U-vmy 
Aerefon 

(ake  «  q 

tie  dice; 

Itnow,  ca 

The  gr, 

proposal  n 

not  eaailj*  t 

andstoiyi, 


WORTLEY    MONTAGUE. 


109 


over  the  way»  "  that  is  a  veie,  vere  bad  proposition 
of  your  own.  De  gambling  is  de  horrid  vice ! 
When  I  was  de  gamble,  1  myself  was  a  ^^ild^-rr^ 
we  play  at  de  game  you  call  in  England,  de  pii 
and  toss,  with  the  leetle  round  button  metallJLque. 
First,  I  was  lose  one  button,  den  aiioder»  ti^l  4t 
last  all  my  stock  was  gone.  What,  think  you,  I 
did?  Ah,  de  child  of  mischief!  I  cut  offide 
button  of  my  trousare.  First  I  cut  off  de  button  q£ 
de  pocket,  den  of  de  knee,  den  of  de  jamhe  ;^*-Ah, 
me !  den  I  come  on  to  the  vaist,  first  one  button,  deu 
the  second,  den  the  thaerd,  de  fourth,  and  so  on.  tiU 
de  temps  en  temps  I  cut  off  de  vere  last,  and  whi9P 
I  went,  chez  maij  to  my  mamma,— Ah !  bow  do  you 
think?  She  take  away  my  hands  firom  arouttd 
my  vaist,  and  down  fell  my  leetle  breeches  all  %o 
my  heel !" 


»^ou  «r»is  drills 
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Shows  how  my  curiority,  getting  the  better  of  my  prudence, 
induced  me  to  supplant  the  Grand  Prior. 


After  the  severe  and  appalling  lesson  on  the 
evils  of  gambling,  contained  in  the  last  chapter, 
it  will  be  readily  imagined  that  I  never  again 
ventured  to  aim  at  the  purses  of  the  sedate  and 
learned  Priors. 

Our  meetings,  however,  continued  with  equal 
spirit  and  instruction,  to  take  place  once  a  week, 
and  with  regard  to  their  influence  on  my  mind, 
beyond  the  fact  of  their  invariably  producing 
SL  severe  headache  on  the  ensuing  day,  I  really 
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cannot  remember  tbem  to  have  beqaealfaed  in 
any  greater  benefit. 

As  undrr  this  tutelage,  it  would,  indeed,  I 
been  strange,  if  1  hod  not  been  able  to  leam  ao 
thing,  so  I  must  not  forget  to  add,  thai  I  t 
learnt  to  carry  three  or  four  bottles  rery  diBOW 
Indeed,  1  may  say,  that  the  GraDd  Prion 
acttiatod  by  the  sincerest  wish  to  render  m 
most  perfect  ptipil  in  this  respect,  since  ba 
only  paid  the  greatest  attention  to  eDJoiniai 
litrong  example  at  our  sedate  and  learned  meetil 
but  moreover  honoured  me  with  bis  com£>rta 
precepts  and  society  daily  at  the  given  hour,  wi 
he  knew  ray  dinner  to  be  ready. 

With  respect  to  those  scruples  of  conscieix 
touchii^  which  I  had  first  desired  the  benefit 
his  sage  advice,  I  never  could  find  him  difipos 
"  to  enter  lightly," — his  invariable  pfamse,  "  it 
matters  of  such  deep  cast." 

If  driven  beyond  this  point,  he  would  occask 
ally  add,  "  Besides,  iny  son,  I  marvel  that  a  mi 
ao  acute  as  thine,  should  require  fnrther  cc 
viction  than  tbou  hast  already  received — tonchi 
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the  great  Buperiority  of  the  comfortable  cteei.we 
profess." 

Unwilluig  to  distress  the  sedate  Fathef ^  I  sdon 
ceased  to  reiterate  these  demands^  and  tniatedr  to 
my  own  feelings  to  decide  on  the  matter  an 
qoestion.  Notwithstanding,  then,  tlmt  tlie  Prioni 
had  not  adduced  such  abstruse  reasons  as  I  cDn4 
ceived  they  might  possess,  I  determined,  hk» 
honest  Donald  of  Spanish  remembrance,  to  ^^  b^ 
come  a  convict  to  the  Romans.*' 

Having  communicated  my  resolution  to  the  Gnad 
Prior,  he  tried  very  hard  to  induce  me  to  become  a 
permanent  brother  of  his  m(»astery.  To  this  there 
were  many  obstacles,  though  I  told  him  that  I 
would  see  what  and  how  £ur  these  could  be  re- 
moved, provided  that  he  would  allow  me  ooce  or 
twice  to  fulfil  his  duties  as  confessor  to  the  nuns 
of  the  neighbouring  convoit 

So  great  was  the  horror  of  the  worthy  Prior 
at  this  proposal,  and  so  infinite  his  surprise  at 
my  audacity  in  making  it,  that  the  inclination 
to  attain  my  point  increased  tenfold. 

Surely,  thought  I,  there  must  be  ^metbing  very 
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i^recable  in  the  said  o&ce,  tfaat  my  sedate^ 
is  BO  unwilling  to  yield  it  for  tlie  briclmt  Wp 
Numerous  thoughts  and  Hiispicione  cameacnns 
andfromthe  manyrefiisalson  his  part,  my  curic 
rose  to  such  a  pitch,  and  so  complelely  gM 
batter  of  niy  prudence,  thai  1  determined  tm 
by  stratagem  that  which  was  denied  to  entMM 

For  this  purpose  Jeremy  and  niyself  laid 
beads  together,  aod  the  result  was  the  Uricfc  I 
about  to  relate.  Having  prepared  the  necM 
drees  by  the  time  that  the  worthy  father  caii« 
the  eusuing  <lay  to  take  his  usual  morse} — o 
he  modestly  phrased  it,  "to  look  after  my  heal 
— he  found  me  at  the  table,  surrounded  vritfa  a  ] 
fusion  of  lights,  but  that  of  day  careiiiUy 
eluded. 

Od  demanding  with  surprise  my  motive,  I' 
formed  him  that  this  was  the  annivcrsarv  of  a  < 
on  which  I  had  committed  a  very  great  piece 
folly — though  tliifi,  by  the  by,  would  have  b 
true  enough  on  any  day  in  the  year, — and  tba 
had  resolved  thenceforth  through  life  to  keep  it 
a  day  of  fast  and  sorrow. 
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The  Prior  stroked  his  goodly  sides  on  this,  axud 
sighed  most  heavily. 

^^  My  soil,  my  son,  much  do  I  grieve  for  thy 
deep  humiliation !  though  doubtless  thou  art  right; 
and  albeit,  I  do  not  myself  prescribe  such  severe 
remedies,  nevertheless,  I  cannot  say  that  I  do  not 
in  some  sort  c\)mmend  thee.  Thine  honest  knave 
there,  methinks,  might  have  kept  this  fast  for 
thee,  and  yet  thou  have  been  equally  the  better 
for  it." 

^^  Nay,  my  good  fother,  it  is  a  duty  the  plea>> 
sure  of  which  I  cannot  delegate." 

^^  Marry,  my  son,  but  thou  hast  a  dainty  notion 
of  pleasure,  and  a  mighty  pleasant  notion  of  duty, 
and  beside  such  as  thou,  I  am  foin  to  confess  my-* 
self  a  less  abstinent  self-denier ;  and  since  thou  wilt 
perforce  enjoy  the  pleasure  of  fasting,  thy  knave 
and  I  will  endeavour  to  support  the  mortification 
of  eating  thy  share  and  our  own  too.  For  remem- 
ber, thy  fare  may  not  be  neglected — that  were  a 
shame  and  a  sin  both." 

^^  Bight !  good  Father !  such  was  the  very  line 
of  reasoning  I  was  about  to  suggest  to  thee,  but 
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had^-^-tbongh  I  oa^t  not  to  say  it,— the  Teiy 
greatest  confidence. 

After  a  little  hesitation,  the  good  woman  de- 
numded  what  might  be  the  matter  with  her 
respected  pastor.  With  all  the  assmnmoe  in  thl» 
world,  and  perhaps  more  tmtb  than  I  was  aware 
oi^  I  replied  that  there  was  too  muchreasov  to  felur 
an  attack  of  gout  in  the  stomach. 

After  the  sighs  and  salves  this  infbrmationr  ne- 
cessarily called  forth,  the  old  lady  betook  h^rsetf 
to  a  doe  account  of  her  transgressions.  At  erety 
drawling  word,  I  listened  most  attentively;  foir 
sure  was  I,  that  something  curious  was  coning. 

First  came  the  sins  of  omission.  Tins  penance 
she  had  omitted-— that  only  partly  performed.' 
Such  a  vigil  had  been  postponed,  such  a  fast  had 
been  broken,  while  at  another  she  had  overslept 
herself,  and  missed  the  better  portion  of  the  matin 
service. 

^  Come,^  thought  I,  ^^  it  is  not  from  the  sins  of 
omission,  but  commission,  that  I  must  expect  to 
hear  anything  that  may  throw  a  light  upon  the 
proceedings  of  the  sisterhood ; — ^how  warily  too. 
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the  old  dame  approaches  Uiem !     I 
she'll  begin  ! 

At  last  they  came,^how  was  my  cspcctBti 
healed,  when,  after  all  this  preparation,  she  beg 
by  telling  me  how  she  had  cnmniitled  an  cxo 
that  day, — now  thon,  it's  coming, — a  prellj  afl 
no  doubt, — "  an  excess  !"  she  said,  yes,  nj 
C6BS ! — by — "  eating  too  uoucb  for  breakfauni 

"  O  dear!"  thought  I,  "  here's  a  c*ae  Sat- 
Prior."  Telling  her  to  get  orer  this  as  qaic 
as  might  be  alloived,  I  begged  her  to  proci 
with  the  next  item  on  her  catalogtie. 

She  did  so,  and  this  consisted  in  her  loss 
temper,  and  the  atrocious  fact  of  her  har 
pinched  Sister  Agatha  on  the  ear,  for  presum 
to  break  a  penance  of  two  lioiirs'  silence  b 
sneeze. 

From  this  she  went  on  with  great  contrition 
acknowledge  that  she  had  been  sadly  idle  ove 
golden  petticoat,  which  for  some  time  she  had  bi 
very  busily  employed  in  working  for  some  of  i 
numerous  family  of  saints. — After  the  pettio 
matter,  followed  a  wholelist  of  like  enormities,  w  hi 
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put  me  into  such  a  disdainful  rage,  that  I  fairly 
went  off  into  a  nap,  and  awoke  by  good  luck,  just 
at  the  conclusion  of  the  old  soul*s  drone,  without 
her  ever  having  been  any  the  wiser. 

To  the  abbess  succeeded  two  of  the  elder 
sisters  of  the  convent,  whose  ridiculous  absurdities 
moved  my  indignation  still  more  greatly  than 
those  of  their  superior. — 1  am  rightly  punished  for 
my  curiosity,  thought  I,  and  beyond  the  oppor- 
tunity of  increasing  one's  observation,  there  is 
nothing  to  repay  me. 

Certainly  for  one  anxious  to  put  the  papist 
creed  to  the  test,  no  position  could  be  better  than 
mine,  and  short  as  was  the  time  passed  in  that 
confessional,  it  had  sufficed  to  raise  considerable 
doubts  in  my  mind,  as  to  whether  the  new  creed  I 
had  adopted,  was,  on  the  whole,  superior  to  that  I 
had  resigned.  For  my  own  part  I  most  strictly 
condemn  that  arrogant  bigotry,  which  presumes 
idly  to  censure  the  doctrines  of  another ;  yet  sim* 
ply  in  my  own  case,  it  did  appear  to  me,  rather 
questionable,  that  rational  creatures  should  thus 
pass  their  lives  and  yet  esteem  it  an  acceptable 
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sacrifice  at  the  band  of  infinite  powei  a 
and  at  the  same  lime  require,  3&  their  mecSifl 
ibe  ein  of  all  this  rtonentitj,  a  man  like  my  t 
the  Grand  Prior. 

Still  I  reflected  nitb  shame,  that  a  life  pi 
even  thas,  was  iiifinitely  better  that>  one  do 
to  fdlies  such  w  mine.  i 

In  the  case  of  my  la-st  penitent,  b4 
there  was  not  only  srauetbiog  much  urate  t 
terest  mr,  but  an  additional  proof  of  the  en 
the  conveutual  sjslcni. 
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CHAPTER  XXIII. 


How  I  met  with  a  caie  imperatively  demanding  my  anistsnoe. 


CoMEy  thought  I,  as  these  good  old  folks  doled 
forth  their  nothingnesses  into  my  ear,  111  not  be 
caught  in  the  confessional  again  in  a  hurry.  But 
who  comes  here ;  this  young  dame  must  siurely 
have  another  tale  to  tell. 

As  I  said  this,  there  seated  herself  in  the  chair 
a  fine  commanding  figure  of  a  woman.  On  throw- 
ing back  the  hood  that  concealed  her  featm^s,  I 
beheld  with  considerable  emotion,  the  face  of  a 
young  creature  who  could  scarcely  have  numbered 
eighteen  summers. 
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myself  thou  mayest  indeed  disburden  thy  over- 
loaded conscience,  for  truly  what  is  expected  of 
us  ? — What  further  touch  or  taint  of  earth  hare 
we,  except  the  human  form — weaned  from  its 
carnalities-— cold  as  the  marble  to  its  follies — only 
the  compassionating  charities  of  life,  child,  warm 
us  to  existence. " 

Oh,  I  warrant  me,  she  cried,  in  her  own 
mind,  A  true  prior  !  A  true  prior ! — Strengthened 
however  in  her  resolution  by  my  stoical  discourse, 
she  began. 

Afler  two  or  three  little  peccadilloes,  she  came 
to  the  more  considerable  one  of  having  nursed 
wishes  to  escape  from  what  she  termed  her  pre- 
sent  confinement.  This  at  once  led  me  to  enquire 
her  motive,  and  the  communication  of  her  history 
was  the  result. 

Her  father  was  one  of  the  most  considerable 
nobles  of  the  Holy  Empire.  Having  projected 
**  in  her  favour"  a  marriage  unexceptionable  in 
point  of  the  great  wealth  and  greater  age  of  her 
intended  husband,  she,  with  a  filial  anxiety  to 
render  her  father's  views  the  more  desirable,  by 
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been  closely  watched  iSH  the  mid-hour  of  isi||lit 
He  was  arrested  in  the  very  moment  of  hastemxig 
to  his  lady^s  bower. 

In  the  meantime,  the  blushing  bride,  with  pidpi- 
tating  heart,  was  expecting  the  arrival  of  her  lord. 
Her  damsel — and  of  course  her  confldante-«was 
busily  engaged  in  the  tender  offices  of  hand- 
maiden, as  they  sat  over  the  log  fire  in  an  anti- 
jpiated  room  of  her  parents'  castle. 

A  gentle  tap  came  at  the  door.^-Slow  to  render 
up  their  dear  authority,  the  lover  was  told  for  the 
last  time  to  ^'  wait^ — The  final  arrangements 
completed,  the  confidante  prepared  to  retire. 

Having  opened  the  door  for  the  impatient 
bridegroom  to  enter,  she  gave  a  faint  shriek. — Her 
mistress  summoned  courage  to  look  out  upon  the 
scene,  and  then  beheld  advancing — her  spouse? 
No,  only  her  father ! 

After  the  little  necessaries  of  fainting,  hysterics, 
and  so  on,  the  disconsolate  was  informed  that  her 
better  half  was  already  under  a  kind  escort,  on  hiti 
road  to  join  the  army  in  Silesia.  The  third 
eveniiig  firom  thence  found  herself  and   match- 
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forced  me,  despite  myself,  to — take  a  pinch  of 
snuff. 

"  Well,  my  dear,^  said  I—"  that  is,  my  child!" 
quickly  and  duly  correcting  this  excess  of  canoni- 
cal warmth ;  '*  do  you  consider  your  marriage  in 
every  respect  binding  7^ 

She  quickly  replied  in  a  strong  affirmative.  I  Uieu 
demanded  if  dependence  could  be  placed  upon 
her,  in  case  any  friend  could  be  found  to  assist  in 
restoring  my  lady  to  her  husband.    The  most  un- 
bounded professions  were  made  in  return  to  this ; 
and  telling  her  to  moderate  these  till  the  time 
came  for  proving  them,  I  said  that  I  myself  was 
about  to  leave  the  good  city  in  which  we  then 
were;   that  I  was  too  good  a  Catholic  to  assist 
an  unjust  father  in  separating  those  whom  ve- 
nerable mother  church  had  joined,  and  that  if  she 
would  consider  herself  safe  under  my  guidance,  I 
would  see  how  her  release  could  be  effected. 

Full  of  gratitude  and  astonishment,  hope,  feai*8, 
tears,  and  so  on,  my  fair  German  departed.  She 
was   the  last  of  my  penitents,  and  I  therefore 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 


Shows  how  my  assistance  in  the  imperative  case  terminated  in 
the  subjunctive  mood. 


"  Jeremy,"  said  I,  "  we  leave  Prague  to-morrow. 
— Passports,  plagues,  bothers  of  every  descrip- 
tion, are  arranged;  and  I  am  happy  to  tell  you  I'm 
in  a  very  fair  way  of  getting  into  as  neat  a  scrape 
as  ever  marked  the  gentleman.^' 

"  Beg,  then,  to  congratulate  your  worship. 
Who,  then,  may  I  ask,  is  the  lady^" 

"  Lady,  you  rascal! — Think  you  that  I  can- 
not get  into  a  scrape  without  a  lady's   assist- 


ance r 


?" 


"  Clearly  not,  your  worship.    The   worst  of 
matters  is  no  scrape  till  that  enchanting  robe  the 
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{lellicoat'fi  slipped  over  them.  Ronrs  of  ilT 
descriptioDB  men  bare  sense  enough  to  dial 
but  these,  your  worship! — somehow  or  otbeT' 
has  a  nstuial  affection  for  tbem. 

"  As  for  yourself,  respected  Sir,  judginj^  fl 
what  Vve  seen  for  some  years   past,  whip 

I  think  your  bouour  Km  aflbclion   for 

uUe  Ifian  a  petticoat,  unless  indeed  it  be- 

ihem." 

"  Jeremy,  you  wTong  me  ;  I  once  met  a  ti 

boud  in  the  streets,  who  picked  my  pocket,  ; 

somcliow  or  other  I  was  fool  enough  to  take 

affection  to  him." 

"  Fair  hit  that,  Sir;  but  I  dare  say  he  did  qi 

as  bad.     As  you  say,  be  was  only  practising 

vagabond's  art,  and,  as  I  hear,  took  you  for 


"  Come,  thou  incorrigible  knave,  teach  i 
tongue  manners,  or  I  will  inevitably  get  the  Gra 
Prior  to  pass  his  probang  upon  thee." 

"  Oh, your  worship,  I'm  mute— mute — mute' 

"  Thou  bast  some  sense,  then,  as  be    of  : 

'  illimitable  weapon '  says.     By  some  odd  cban 

too,  thou  hast  managed  lo  stumble  on  the  truth 
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asserting  there  is  a  lady  in  the  present  affair. — 
A  lady  wishing  to  go  in  search  of  her  lover,  con- 
sents to  take  me  for  her  guide.*^ 

"Very  bad! — very  bad  indeed.  Sir! — A  lover 
wanting? — She  need  never  wander  far  for  that 
in  your  worship's  society." 

"  Nay,  but  thou  knave  in  buckram,  'tis  her 
husband." 

"Worse  again.  Sir! — Tis  very  plain  that  they 
can't  have  been  long  mamed,  for  women  now-a- 
days  have  nothing  but  lovers  and  husbands. — 
I  really  am  surprised  they're  not  more  dis- 
creet." 

"  Why,  you  don't  mean  to  blame  all  of  them, 
do  you?" 

"  All,  Sir !— all  alike  ! " 

"  Come,  come.  Master  Jeremy,  don't  presume 
to  throw  even  a  shadow  of  blame  on  the  sex  in 
my  hearing — if  you  have  any  affection  for  this 
life. — I  feel  convinced  there  are  hundreds — nay, 
on  my  honour,  thousands — ay,  even  millions— of 
women,  most  discreet, — if  discreet  means  inacces* 
sible  to  love— most  discreet  indeed !" 


na,  na,  iia!- 
sinp." 

"  PW)bable,  you 
— or,  at  the  utmi 
sober  age." 

"  Hey  there,  wi 
fioj — yoo  nwsd 
than  younelf ! — Lt 
there,  I  say,— or  I 
corering  of  thy  pal 
interrupt  the  cootiE 
sion  of  thy  san^ne 
dantnify  thee." 

As  these  last  thi 
Jeremy  quickly  lu 
awkward  wig^t  was 
rolled  the  Graod  Fri 
rate  as   might  hare 
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*^  A  precious  walk  !-^a  witlk  without  an.^ual, 
but  jQOt  «a  unparalleled  walk — for  ^^  a  walk  in 
a  atndght  line,  and  my  shadow  walked  it  over 
the  way ! — ^Truly  a  forced  march,  as  valiant  troops 
term  Tunning  away.  If  they  don't  march  they're 
sure  to  be  forced,  and  if  they're  not  forced  they 
aeirer  will  march  it — and  aU  for  thee  I — All  for 
thee,  Signor  Wortley ! — ^A  pretty  precious^  lay 
brother,  thou,  of  our  sedate  and  learned  order ! — 
Never  was  man  worse  served  than  I  by  tbe^it 

^'  I  told  thee,  last  morning,  that  thy  confessing 
4rick  was  a  trick  too  bad  for  any  confessing  to 
alMtolve.thee,  to  say  nothing  of  thy  immoral  cotn- 
ducty  in  pretending  to  believe  that  1 — ^albeit  a 
humble  son  of  mother  church — was  at  the  same 
time  vinosus,  as  the  Latins  have  it,  or  as  the  vulgar 
in&mously  translate  it — groggy.  Shameful  was 
the.  supposition,  my  lay  brother — for .  even  sup- 
posing that  the  wine  flagon  had  made  a  little  free 
with  me,  dost  thou  not  know  that  it  adds  a  per- 
fume to  the  lip,  of  exquisite  delicacy  ?  And  whereas 
the  tender  dames  that  I  confess,  being  unable, 
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from  their  great  niodealy,  more  freely  to  mA\ 
the  ^nerouH  liquor,  are  far  from  disapproviiq 
this  primitive  aaointmciit. "  '1^ 

"  Ay,  truly,  devout  Father,  but  I  wonder  ^4 
at  thy  lips  having  aught  to  do  with  these  td 
denies.  I  fear  me,  I  did  not  rightly  perfoitti 
office.  I  only  turned  an  attentive  ear  to  1$ 
whereas  it  seems" —  * 

"  Ahem,  my  worthy  son ! — the  tongue  41 
hnowest  is  an  unruly  member,  and  the  lips  1 J 
liave  suffered  from  bad  society  ;  or  othenvisi 
know  not  how  rightly  to  account  for  their  frequ 
approach  to  ladies'  noses — though  truly  they  hi 
a  great — and,  I  may  say — from  all  I  hear, — a  n 
natural  tendency  to  slip  round  in  that  direction 

"  But  to  quit  such  light  topics  for  the  tnissi 
that  brought  rae  hither.  My  son,  this  night  mi 
see  thee  far  from  Prague.  Great  and  immini 
are  the  dangers  that  bet^et  thy  umnindfiil  scot 
in  this  good  city  !" 

*'  Wherefore,  Fallier  f " 

**  Canst  thou  ask  that,  when,  no  later  than  t 


t  •( 
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day  before  yesterday,  thou  didst  try  to  seduce  out 
of  our  safe  keeping  a  German  lady  of  illustrioos 
birth?" 

'^  How  knowest  thou  that,  good  Father?" 

^-  Know  I  not  the  matter,  truly  unworthy  sou  ? 
Iiet  this  then  suffice  thee, — when  thou  didst  stttal 
away  my  name  and  character,  robes  and  office,  as 
it  were,  thou  didst  but  half  do  the  business — thou 
couldst  not  steal  away  my  knowledge. " 

^*  No,  truly  reverend  Prior,"  answered  Jeremy; 
'^  bard  would  it  be  to  take  that  which  we  cannot 
find,  ex  nihil  nihil  Jit  ^  as  the  Latin  hath  it".      , 

^^  Out,  thou  audacious  varlet !— Dost  think  priors 
are  double  winded,  to  talk  two  ways  at  oncer -r- 
and  never  so  much  as  a  flask  of  Canary,  or  eveu^ 
bottle  of  Rhenish,  to  supply  the  extra  eloquence 
withal?  Hast  thou  ne'er  another  capon  lying 
cold  upon  the  larder'^s  shelf? — I  warrant  me  thou 
hast ! — Stir  thyself  then  briskly ! — Laziness  is  the 
root  of  all  evil,  knave;  and  thy  master  must  neecls 
be  hungry — not  to  say  that  this  must  be  the  last 
meal  I  shall  ever  have  the  satisfaction  to  bless  for 
his  eating." 
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I  "  Ay  iriily,  reverend    Prior ! — wlut  ft  deal  « 

I  concern  my  master's  eating  does  give  Ihoc— 'tis  i 

pity  you  can't  consenl  to  tulce  a  little  bit  yoiiiMH 

worthy  Prior."  t( 

!"  Now,  if  I  batoon  thee  not  into  some  abowa 
decency,    Master  Jeionimo,"    quoth    the    bari] 
priest,  snatching  at  a  cane — But  ere  h«  had  liaa 
„,     ^  from  his  seat,  Jeremy  had  vanished  doim  dri 

I'     I  stairs.  ^ 

•I   'i  "TiBahumoursomeCTeatare.afterall,"  resnniei 

'  I  he,  turning  round  to  me  ;  "  but,  as  I  was  abou: 

I  to  tell  thee,  when  thou  didst  tatc  Uic  robe,  ihoi 

didst  not  carry  witli  thee  the  wits  of  a  confessor.— 
'  Know,  my  son,  that  our  chair  of  recital  is  w 

I  placed,  that  the  slightest  whisper  is  carried  bi 

I  the  echo  of  the  walls  to  the  small  door  on  thi 

left  *.     Thou  will  not  menliou  this  again — it  con 
cemeth  Mother  Church's  character,  of  which,-* 

i  *  Somewtere  it  has  happened  even  to  im,  to  know  or  hear  t 

a  caw  limilar  to  that  above  recorded.     Mui-h  do  tre  griere  tin 

)  we  cannot  eiacLl^  diarge  oanelvei  ai  to  vbere  or  tmm  whot 

«'  the  fact  reached  ua,  unlt»a  indeed  from  one  ever  moit  eaueme 

and  dear  to  us— Henry  Dundu  Morriaon— noble  of  heart,  ferul 
I  I  or  fancy,  and  of  most  racy  vr'u  !— Fatoas  of  PanQL-E. 
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a  good  son,  I  know  thou  wilt  be  careful.  Thither, 
seeing  thou  wert  an  unknown  character, — thither 
did  repair  our  Lady  Abbess,  to  whom  only  besides 
myself  the  secret  is  known.  Thither  after  her 
own  confession,  I  say,  did  our  worthy  Lady 
Abbess  repair. — Do'st  take,  my  son  ?  Thy  enor- 
mities are  known.'* 

^^  Confusion,  I  say,  shake  the  old  hag  to  tat- 
ters !  What  then  has  become  of  the  lady  ?**  cried 
I,  starting  to  my  feet. 

^  Sit  thee  down,  my  son,  and  be  not  disquieted ; 
the  damsel  is  by  this  time  safe  in  the  castle  of  her 
fisiihers — where,  rebellious  though  she  be,  no  harm 
will  chance  to  her ; — and  for  thee,  as  I  said  before, 
thou'  must  depart  incontinently,  or  thy  life  may 
become  less  secure  than  the  sedate  and  learned 
society  of  the  Priors  of  Prague  could  wish  for  a  lay 
brother.  But  these  be  slight  matters — and  here 
comes  Jeronimo  with  the  capon.'' 
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CHAPTER  XXV. 


Shows  bow  I  left  Prague,  and  haw  uiotlier   opportunitT 
nfomuiion  wai  pMtpontri  tine  die ! 


Light  a  matter  as  the  learned  Prior  deemed  it 
afaortening  of  my  span  to  be,  it  was  still  a  poii 
worthy  in  my  eye  of  a  difference  of  opiniu) 
Finding  that  I  was  unable  to  help  the  lady  in  <lii 
tress,  as  kindly  as  I  bad  intended,  I  thought 
better  in  such  an  extremity  to  help  myself. 

In  this  line,  it  was  once  my  opinion  tbat  1  hi 
great  natural  abilities.  Taking  a  hasty  leave 
my  friends,  and  promising  the  sedate  Priors  01 
day  to    enrich    their  records   with   these   gra 
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histories,  Jeremy  and  I  once  more  shook  the  dust 
finom  our  feet^  and  recommenced  our  rambles. 

By  no  means  distressing  ourselves  as  to  time, 
we  at  length  arrived  at  Naples.  Having  been,  I 
must  confess  it,  exceedingly  disappointed  at  the 
little  congeniality  evinced  by  my  peculiar  dis- 
position for  the  tenets  of  the  Roman  church,  I 
had  mentally  turned  a  wistful  eye  more  than 
once  towards  England. 

Though  I  am  but  too  well  aware  that  I  have 
but  little  cause  to  flatter  myself  on  my  virtues, 
still  I  must  not  be  so  unjust  as  to  say  that  I 
looked  forward  with  pleasure  to  the  death  of  a 
parent,  from  whom,  however  greatly  we  might 
differ  in  feeling,  I  had  ever  received  the  greatest 
kindness. 

Still  it  is  a  law  of  nature,  that  we  must  outlive 
our  progenitors ;  and  the  most  delicate  mind  can- 
not at  all  times  refrain  from  contemplating  what 
its  position  may  be  at  a  future  day. 

With  me,  this  had  so  far  been  the  case,  that  I 
had  always  looked  to  the  inheritance  of  my 
father's  immense  fortune,  as  a  sure  means  of  ex- 
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tricating  me  from  masy  of  my  present  (lilnin 
in  tlip  duU,  line ;  and,  wUb  the  tutal  axcef  litJUkU 
my  ntarriogc,  enable  me  to  eommenoe  the  u'<^ 
afresh.  -■ 

Tbestf  having  long  been  my  Cei^liDgs,  1  WM 
hardly  pjitpared  for  the  news  which  rcafibed  .m 
in  luly.  There  leanit  I  Ihu  deaUi  of  my  ftlbd 
aitd  the  fact  of  bia  mil,  of  many  yoan'  aUndim 
having  left,  me  simply  a  ibuusand  pound*  a  jrfli 
during  my  life  and  Lady  Mary's,  and  at  her  dMM 
to  bo  (ionbled. 

To  attempt  any  descrijition  of  my  feelings  a: 
this  would  be  i  run,— the  whole  dreams  and  prt* 
jects  of  my  existence  were  at  once  struck  do«it 
In  the  worst  and  most  unfortunate  eras  of  my  life  i 
had  always  depended  on  tliis  one  rallying  poiM 
as  that  which  no  evil  chance  could  OBsail,— i 
stronghold  that  never  could  be  taken,  even  bv  ih 
conniv^ance  of  any  folly  of  my  own. 

And  this— this  last  and  seemingly  impregnabl 
hold — had  fallen.  The  foundation  of  all  myfuliu 
plans  had  given  way,^lheir  superstructure  lay  i 
ruins  around  me.     With  what  intense  hatred  di 
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I  Mt  view  those  near  relatives  whom  I  now  eon* 
ceired  to  have  come  between  me  and  m  j  iahcnt* 
ance, — aiid  yet  they  were  safe  beyond  my  reach. 

No  act  of  mine  could  touch  them.  Yes,  there 
was  yet  one  possibility  which  would  put  them 
once  more  in  my  power,  and  I  resolved  firmly — 
steadfastly  resolved — that  I  would  put  it  to  the 
iaane,  should  a  favourable  opportunity  ever 
aiise. 

By  a  clause  in  my  father's  will,  he  had  secured 
a  fund,  by  which  I  was  enabled  to  settle  eight 
hundred  ..a  year  for  life  on  any  woman  I  might 
hereafter  marry,  should  an  opportunity  of  a  second 
marriage  be  afforded  me;  while  to  any  child 
of  such  marriage  there  was  left  a  splendid  estate 
in  Yorkshire,  that  was  otherwise  to  go  to  the 
second  son  of  my  sister,  the  Countess  of  Bute. 

It  was  not  likely  that  my  second  marriage  could 
ever  arise.  For  years  I  had  heard  nothing  of  my 
wife,  beyond  the  fact,  that  she  continued  to  live 
in  Devonshire,  and  never  forgot,  by  any  lucky 
accident,  to  draw  her  maintenance.  But,  oh! 
thought  I, — if  it  should  please  the  Fates  to  take 
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liW  1 — if  by  anj-  chance  an  opportunity  aUq 
sfforded  mc  of  shon-inj;  what  my  fvclingsl 
iho^  who  have  my  birthright*,  M-ill  I  nd 
iidvactago  of  il  to  the  utmost?  ^ 

So  completely  were  all  my  views,  fM.-liotgj 
intciitious  upRct  by  this  reverse,  that  for 
lime  T  knew  not  what  to  do.  As  a  Ust  na 
I  look  lo  science, — wrote  two  lettt^rs,  whicl 
tlWrwards  read  before  the  Royal  Society, 
having  gone  to  see  the  tomb  of  the  belovt 
unfortunate  Franii-s,  and  loitered  away  ai 
ycjir  in  Italy,  I  was  surprised  one  mornini 
packet,  containing  the  news  of  my  molhei 
mise,  and  the  handsome  sum  of  one  guin 
quentbed  to  nn'  by  her  will,— though  doubi 
the  Hame  time  she  considered  this  loo  mud 
that  she  couldn't  decently  leave  me  less,  a 
as  well  to  study  ihc  decencies  of  life  on 

•  Angril^M  worthy  Mr.  Moiitngue  speak*  of  the  Bnii 
it  wu  the  general  impression  of  the  day  that  tiii  tUterhad 
very  handsoniel;  lo  him,  and  we  mention  it  in  annmnn 
lot  hovevei  pardonahle  and  nslurxl  The  ebuiU[ian>  of  dis 
ment,  the;  ore  of  to  uauroiiry  a  niture  ai  oaly  lo  be  e> 
lalt-cam  graaoitUU,  a*  lb  e  learned  Uy.  —  Piions  or  P»j 
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out  of  the  world,  though  one  has  never  done  so 
before. 

"  Jeremy,'*  said  I,  tossing  the  gold  over  to 
him ;  **  there's  all  my  mother's  will  is  worth  to 
me, — take  it;  spend  it  merrily,  and  think  it  is 
not  every  master  who  would  thus  have  bestowed 
on  thee  all  the  property  his  mother  left  him." 

**  Right,  your  worship  !"  said  he,  looking  at  the 
gold  with  curious  eye, — "  when  she  left  you  such 
a  property,  I  should  think  she  meant  it  to  be 
personal,  and  not  real  property." 

**  Be  that  as  it  may,  Jeremy,  make  you  the  most 
of  it;  though,  on  second  thoughts,  I  am  sorry 
the  old  lady's  gone  away  bad  friends  with  me, 
but  in  this  world  a  man  might  almost  sooner 
tell  who  is  his  father  than  his  friend." 

"  Right  again,  your  honour!  right!" — pocketing 
the  cash  with  a  most  lachrymose  air — "  'tis  a 
sorrowftd  world  at  the  best,  so  let  us  take  it  as 
we  find  it ! — We  did  not  make  it,  that's  clear — 
just  about  as  clear  is  it,  that  we  can't  mend  it ! — 
pray  therefore,  your  worship,  do  grin  and  bear 
it!    Depend  upon  it  you  will  soon  have  done 
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with  it ;  and  consider  that,  at  any  r 
this  conBoIation  left  us,— that  we  lem 


much   the   same   as  we   found  it- 


nd  it— fed 


.At  —        -     ^ 
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CHAPTER  XXVI. 


Sbows  how  I  recommence  my  travels. 


That  Jeremy,  sumamed  the  Honest,  was  a  true 
philosopher,  no  one,  I  think,  can  doubt  who  has 
read  the  last  chapter,  with  that  degree  of  edifica- 
tion, which  it  was  evidently  written  to  prodtice. 
The  pith  of  the  doctrine  therein  so  beautifully 
insinuated,  amounts  to  this — take  all  things  coolly, 
even  though  it  may  be  the  taking  of  a  purse ; — one 
Ihiiig  excepted  by  the  by — warm  brandy  and 
water, — and  the  hotter  you  take  that  the  better. 

As  I  had  no  other  point  on  which  to  reflect 
with  pleasure  in  the  present  dilemmatous — I  hope 
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you'll  like  thai  word,  or  make  abetter — stdfl 
affairs,  1  detenniocd  not  to  give  anothertj 
to  the  cplendid  fortune  I  had  lo«t,  but  Mini 
rejieat  to  myGelf,  six  times  a  day,  "  My  iot 
doubled— think  of  that !"  i 

Two  thousiwd  a  year  was  oolhing  v<q 
for  a  mail  who,  during  many  years,  badf 
tlie  habit  of  expecting  sometbing  uiuc^ 
uxty.  Slill  it  was  but  to  altwr  the  style  ol 
to  be  content  to  feed  a  fev  less  sycophaiK 
alauderers, — and  all  the  luxuries  and  enjojiii' 
lile  remained  tlie  some. 

For  me,  I  inherited  my  father's  capab 
who  for  some  time,  by  way  of  experimeDl. 
on  a  guinea  a  week,  and  a  very  fair  allowani 
when  a  man  can  get  no  more.  However, 
middle  of  my  resignation,  there  was  one  s 
that  gave  me  the  greatest  grief — caused  me 
of  anguish — and  of  far  too  poignant  a  chi 
to  be  in  the  least  relieved  by  the  very  1 
doe|>eEt  pliiloBophy. 

My  creditors !  my  unhappy  creditors ! — > 
of  the  twelve  tribes  of  Israel  but  mounied- 
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pari  of  them  at  least— the  sad  reverse  my  fortunes 
b|d  sustained! — Oh,  111  be  bound  when  they 
thought  of  me,  and  took  their  lonely  way  to  Doc- 
toira*  Commons,  they  salted  their  beards  to  the 
tune  of  Jeremiah ! 

Poor  old  Moshes ! — in  the  silence  and  the  soli- 
tude of  the  night,  his  reproachful  countenance 
would  arise  beside  me,  covered  with  roguery  and 
grey  hairs,  and  aid  the  pleading  of  his  long 
withered  bony  hands  to  ask — 

"  Vhere  vash  his  money  ?" 

^^  Oh,  Moshes !  my  dear  fellow,  I  reaDy  cannot 
say ;  you  must  ask  my  father  the  first  time  you 
meet  him.  It  was  very  wrong  in  him  to  over- 
look such  claims  as  yours, — but,  on  my  honour,  the 
fault  is  not  mine.  I  positively  woidd  have  helped 
it— if  I  could." 

Thus  powerfully  adjured,  the  shade  of  Moshes 
iBContinenUy  plucked  his  beard  and  went  upon 
his  way,  whereat,  with  a  merry  laugh,  I  would 
awake  —heartily  convinced  that  the  disappoint* 
ment  of  losing  my  fortune  was  more  than  com- 
pensated by  the  joy  of  **  doing  ^^  the  Jews. 


"i) 


Wd  "rift  ipift&ril  (i? 'rtHnrs. 

B<'ing  at  this  time  aeixed  n-itli  a  OMrortl 
dtfrTT^ntt  of  mental  <;xcilcnie«t,  I  ws5,  afUrt 
prriAd  sprat  IB  mi<ius  remedic*,  ind^ 
pal  my*elf  niMJer  a  eom»e  of  trestrarat*!^ 
mmiled  by  a  NeapoKlan  physician — that'll 
dotM^s  of  opium  whenever  the  lit  aann  ] 
ftorc  than  even'thing  else,  rhanttt^  of  k 
Mtvid  him  if  taking  the  office  of  i 
ttHMopem  woaM  do.  With  nil  the  |^ 
ihf  world,  he  Gaid  he  thought  not  qmfl 
I  wight  try. 

15eclitiiiig,  under  such  circcmslanccs,  to 
the  experiment,  I  etnbarlicd  with  Jeremy,  a 
yfles,  for  Messina, — resolving  to  put  in  prat 
wish  I  had  long  eoleitained,  of  paying  a  t 
the  Knights  of  Malta. 

Having  arrived  in  those  renowned  straits 
BO  formidable  to  sea-farerR,  we  looked  in  va 
the  awful  whirlpools.  Floating  on  a  f 
smooth  as  glass,  the  very  lightest  zephr 
could  disturb  a  calm,  took  us  into  the  be 
harbour  of  Messina. 

Wc  spent   a  few  weeks   most   delightft 
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^^^  port ;  for  here  is  every  enjoyment  on  eiprth, 
wHhput  a  single  drawback — except  the  earth- 
aufkes,  which  lay  the  town  in  ruins  once  or 
iwit^  a  month ; — so  that  travellers,  wishing  to  en- 
j<qr- themselves,  should  make  a  point  of  coming 
:in  the  intervals. 

We  were  very  fortunate.  During  the  four 
ifj^ks  that  we  were  there,  only  three  slight 
shocks  occurred;  in  one  of  these,  the  front  of 
our  hotel  fell  out  into  the  street,  it  is  true ;  but 
that  only  concerned  the  passengers  below,  for  the 
back  and  sides  standing  firm,  we  were  not  much 
disturbed. 

However,  the  city  of  Messina  is  certainly  very 
fine,  if  only  firom  the  beautiful  ruins  which  meet 
you  on  every  side,  and  I  make  no  doubt  that  here 
the  imfortunate  might  resort  to  live  with  equal 
economy  and  delight, — if  they  shouldn't  happen 
by  any  accident  to  get  killed  beforehand. 

The  Sicilian  women  appeared  to  me  to  be  re- 
markably pretty,  and  most  fascinating  in  their 
manners.  I  think  I  might  have  taken  up  a  more 
permanent  residence  at  this  city,  but  for  the  change 

VOL.  III.  M 
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of  aCGoe,  and  some  slight  impreasioo  o 
that  by  doing  ao  Dot  on!/  mighl  Ote  H 
changed,  but  the  grecu  CDrtain  dropp^d- 
Uiia  w«re  all  that  had  to  be  accomplisJie^ 
never  surely  have  Uoubl»?d  myself  to  lear^J 
of  tny  physician.  ^ 

Sailing  from  Messina,  we  touched  at  C 
and  again  at  Syracuse,  and  then  stretchc 
from  Cape  Passaro  to  Malta.  ^ 

It  was  about  ten  o'clock,  when  we  tooln 
parlure  from  the  last  point  of  Sicilian  Ij 
beautiful  breeze  attended  us  on  our  passaf 
as  near  as  might  be  to  the  hour  of  six,  ot 
dropped  anchor  before  Fort  St.  Elmo. 

In  the  course  of  my  varied  ramblings, 
been  my  lot  to  sec  a  number  of  spots  we 
culatud  from  appearance  and  histoiy  to  a 
deep  impression  on  the  mind,  but  I  do  not 
that  any  association  has  more  completely  pre 
this  effect  on  me  than  the  celebrated  for 
by  which  I  was  now  surrounded. 

Nature  and  art  seemed  to  have  gone  h 
hand,  with  happy  rivalry,   id   throwing  to 
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tticM  m^et  impregnable  citadels,  while  the  calm 
azure  sea  that  reflected  their  frowning  heights  iti 
its  scarcely  ruffled  bosomi  aflbrded  at  once  the 
most  admirable  contrast,  and  the  most  perfect 
mirror. 

The  sun  was  as  yet  some  way  frx3im  setting, 
while  the  fall  rich  moon  attempted  to  contend 
with  its  light,  throwing  the  least  perceptible  ra* 
diance  upon  the  water,  and  growing  less  and  less 
^  pale  with  envj/^  as  every  succeeding  minute  con- 
tributed to  sink  her  rival  in  the  deep. 

At  length  his  glorious  brow  had  fairly  sunk 
beneath  the  wave.  Oh,  how  beautiful,  how  match*' 
lessly  beautiful  did  the  scene  then  appear.  The 
bold  frowning  heights  around,  seemed  already  to 
have  soared  higher  into  the  deep  blue  ether,  while 
all  the  blackness  of  night  had  descended  upon  the 
waters,  that  slept  unruffled  at  their  base — save 
here  and  there  where  a  gondola-shaped  boat  cut 
its  way  along,  leaving  a  train  of  fire  behind  it  to 
amuse  the  eye,  and  a  deep  swell  of  song  from  its 
boatmen  to  engage  the  car. 

How  quickly  and  how  sadly  came  rushing  on 
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the  bosom  the  memories  o(  the  past!  i 
nor  held  its  rictims  nor  the  deep  iuj 
friends  &nd  the  familiars  of  past  rears,  s 
me,  while  the  heart  overflowed  vrith  i 
could  no  longer  fill  the  arms.  How  st^ 
deep,  how  exqui^te,  and  ;et  how  mdij 
such  feelings, — language  can  no  moii 
them  wheu  past,  than  our  sotses  en 
them  when  present. 
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CHAPTER  XXVn. 


Showi  how  to  cure  the  oerroua* 


Fortunately  for  Jeremy  and  myself,  at  the  time 
of  our  arrival  at  Malta,  no  quarantine  was  neces- 
sary for  vessels  coming  firom  Sicily.  On  the  en- 
suing day,  therefore,  we  repaired  on  shore,  and 
took  up  a  very  comfortable  billet  in  the  north- 
eastern quarter  of  the  city  of  Valetta,  which  over- 
looked one  of  the  harbours  commanded  by  the 
old  and  beautiful  Fort  Manuel. 

For  the  first  few  days  we  needed  nothing  more 
than  our  sense  of  seeing  to  delight  us.    Every 
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thin^  around  wore  the  air  of  oorclty,  wwl 
thing  appeared  strange.  Our  fcvliagi  i»«| 
aa  would  result  from  the  fir»t  nieetiopl 
friends  who  had  long  been  oomxponM 
familiar  with  each  other  from  descriplioa.  1 

We  were  at  onc«  connected  with  ooM 
most  brilliant  eras  of  past  liistorr,  by  s 
link,  and  cverjr  step  we  took  was  on  an  ui 
which  the  very  spirit  and  soul  of  chirali;  l^ 
^ized  and  consecrated  as  its  own.  ^ 

After  a  few  days,  when  our  own  feelings 
to  grow  monotonous,  I  sought  out  the  Aube 
Provence,  and  there  made  myself  known 
French  kuight,  with  whose  elder  brother 
formerly  been  intimate  at  Paris.  Having  rei 
me  with  all  the  warmth  and  politeness  i 
country,  he  gave  me  a  very  cordial  invitali 
spend  some  time  at  a  little  retreat  belongs 
him,  not  very  far  distant  from  the  city. 

Accepting  the  invitation  in  the  same  spi 
which  it  was  given,  we  drove  out,  togethei 
Jeremy,  on  the  ensuing  day,  and  I  found 
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toapplauid  the  good  taste  of  my  new  i^- 
qiaamtaneey  except  in  one  particular^  of  wl^ch 
more  anon. 

...Among  other  appointments  of  the  worthy  ba« 
ehelor's  household,  was  that  of  the  lady  wJUo 
pcesided  over  it  As  my  host  introduced  us, 
he  mentioned  the  fact  of  her  being  a  near  rela- 
tion, though  he  forgot  to  state  in  what,  exact 
degree  of  propinquity  they  stood  toward^  each 
other-— or  it  might  have  been  my  deafiiessi.  and 
I  did  not  hear, — or  my  dulness,  and  I  did  not 
understand. 

However,  thare  she  was.  I  concluded^  at  onoe, 
that  her  office  was  to  keep  away  the  thieves,  In 
truth,  she  was  ugly  enough  to  have  frightened. the 
most  daring  of  mankind. 

In  Malta,  premature  old  age  comes  on  alike. on 
all  classes  of  the  natives,  but  especially  the  fe- 
males— womanhood  at  twelve  years  of  age,  and 
old  age  at  five  and  twenty. 

As  ugliness  is  no  crime,  and  in  truth,  after  all, 
is  a  mere  diversity  of  opinion,  I  never  allow  this 
to  set  me  against  any  one  if  I  can  help  it,  so  at 
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Hint  was  as  civil  to  my  host's  consiit  aa  the 
cumstancL-s  of  the  caee  seemed  lo  demand.  ■ 
1  had  not,  howercr,  been  at  this  villa  a  w» 
when  vay  ncrrous  complaint  increased  to  a  dcgi 
that  became  most  irksome ;  as  it  constantly  fill 
roe  with  alarm  when  no  other  earthly  liei 
coald  sec  any  cause  for  apprehension. 

Reflecting  since  on  the  site  of  the  huildhigfl 
grounds,  I  am  convinced  that  it  was  partlfNl 
result  of  malaria.  Never  having  at  that  tim^  t 
served  the  influence  of  this  poisonous  air  ou  soi 
conslitutions,  I  attributed  the  increase  of  my  doi 
plaint  to  other  causes,  and  should,  most  like 
have  only  exchanged  my  then  location  for  one 
a  more  permanent  nature,  but  for  a  remedy  ol 
most  e&traordiuar}'  kind  which  was  forced  upon  i 
with  a  view  to  any  end  but  the  one  it  efiected- 
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CHAPTER  XXVIII. 


Wlilch ttands as  curate  to  the  last,  and  perfomis  inxeaUtj^ 
Uiat  which  the  other  only  professed  to  do. 


Aft  few  men  when  ill  have  any  particular  averaitm 
to  becoming  an  object  of  attention  to  the  softer 
sex,  fto  I,  during  the  prevalence  of  my  nerrous  fit, 
had  insensibly  glided  into  all  the  imperiousness  of 
the  inralid,  and  saw  without  emotion-^nay  even 
without  thought — this  ugly  phantom  of  a  woman 
hoyering  about  me  and  put  to  numberless  troubles 
on  my  account 

How  such  a  mistake  came  to  arise  I  know  not, 
but  it  is  a  sober  serious  fact,  that  the  good  soul 
formed  the  very  strongest  notion  that  she,  and  she 
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aloQO,  was  utterly  indispensable  to  my  happinA 
Mid  that  if  I  did  Dot  know  Hub  for  nneK^J 
kiicw  it  for  me.  -•^ 

San  this  good  damsel  had  a  tiring  maid — 4 
drnp  in  all  'hex  mistress's  councils,  and  aloaoill 
though  UuH would  have  been  difficult — astlllN 
ing  as  ht-rself-  ■« 

This  sweet  soul — a  very  proper  medium  for  dm 
saijes  of  love  from  such  a  principal —took  JetEn 
affide  ouA  morning,  and  told  him  that  she  bod 
very  delicate  affair  to  entrust  to  his  guidance. 

Jeremy  at  once  assured  her  that  she  had  in  ih 
instance  cotoe  to  the  right  person,  for  that  guidii 
delicate  affairs  was  his  peculiar  forte. 

Thus  encouraged,  she  informed  him  Uiat  »i 
was  commissioned  by  her  mistress  to  commiesii 
him  to  inform  me—  that  the  first  party  was  «; 
ceedingly  rich  and  still  more  affectionate— ih 
she  had  perceived  how  neces.sary  she  was  to  n 
happiness,  and  that  after  a  long  stniggle  she  hi 
determined  to  honour  me  with  her  fortune  and  h 
hand, — and  that  I  had  only  to  woo  in  order  at  on 
to  win  her  for  my  wife. 
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•^Wfacn  Jevemy  eonmmnicated  to  me  Ihis  pn>- 
'l^osal  iQ  mytavouif  I  laughed  aloud — as  who  would 
not, — while  to  mirth  succeeded  no  slight  degree 
•of  -  anger,  that  such  an  ohgect  should  presume 
to-  sdfict  an  unfortunate,  disinherited,  nervous, 
and  elderly  gentleman  on  whom  to  play  her 
pranks. 

i  As  however  I  most  clearly  agreed  with  Jeremy, 
>  that  it  was  a  delicate  business,  I  determined  not 
..to  wound  the  sensitive  mind  of  the  lady  who  thus 
honoured  me,  and  so  sent  back  word,  throimgh 
Jeremy,  that  nothing  would  have  given  me  greater 
.pleasure,  but  very  unfortunately  there  happened 
to  be  some  little  obstacle  in  the  way,  for  that  I  was 
married  already. 

At  the  same  time  thinking  it  was  a  pity  that 
all  this  wealth  should  go  out  of  the  family,  as  it 
%vere,  I  advised  Jeremy  to  make  up  to  her  on 
his  o^iTi  score. 

:  Whether  my  last  hint  was  either  unpalatable 
or  impracticable  I  know  not,  but  the  worthy  go- 
between  returned  on  the  ensuing  day  to  tell  me 
that  the  dame  had  greatly  resented  my  having  a 
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Klf»— U  sho  very  strongly  suspected^ — soletf  li 
th«  occiL^ion.  In  order  U)  tnr,  thorefnre,  whetki 
dus  had  been  a  fad  or  only  on  erxcose,  she  M 
back  iron],  that  since  I  was  already  tied,''!! 
would  dispense  with  any  repetition  of  the  CM 
tnouy  as  &r  as  related  to  herself,  tliough  tbi$  IV 
fact  of  my  being  married,  added,  she  coneafit 
stiU  greater  room  as  it  were  for  the  ffranting  ll 
{tre&etit  request,  that  in  onr  future  waiiderini 
we  would  accept  of  her  PbUooic  ngax6»^aa 
society. 

1  at  once  replied,  tliat  for  her  Platonic  regart: 
we  would  accept  them  and  be  thankful,  but  tli; 
with  regard  to  her  society  we  could  not  avail  on 
selves  of  that  to  the  extent  we  mshed,  since  m 
wife  was  an  odd  woman  and  might  take  offenc 
to  say  nothing  of  what  might  be  thought  hy  tt 
lady's  relatiye — our  host. 

The  only  reply  made  to  these  cogent  reawji 
was  a  very  significant  motion  from  the  senai 
alluding  to  the  stiletto,  and  a  strong  hint  that  tj 
sooner  we  cleared  the  coast  the  better. 

Regarding  this  as  mere  malice  of  the  momet 
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I  laughed  at  the  rerenge  indicated,  asd  seenuDgly 
was  right  in  doing  so. 

.  >  Though  thus  important  had  been  the  commu- 
nications passing  between  the  subordinates^  not 
the  most  distant  hint  at  aoj  thing  of  the  sort  could 
have  been  gathered  from  the  demeanour  o£:  the 
principals ;  and  when  on  the  ensuing  day  I  met 
the  dark  and  aged  patroniser  of  Plato's  tenets,  it 
was  impossible  to  gather  from  her  carriage  or  de- 
portment in  any  one  respect  the  l^lust  token  of 
anger  or  of  scorn. 

With  this  the  affair  passed  from  my  mind,  and 
I  was  beginning  to  give  the  old  soul  credit  for 
more  sense  than  I  had  imagined  her  to  possess;  and 
already^  from  this  feeling,  had  made  a  considerable 
step  nearer  to  liking  her  than  I  had  done  yet. 

With  these  impressions,  as  the  sun  went  down, 
we  proceeded,  as  we  had  often  done  before,  to  walk 
in  the  gardens  of  the  villa,  and  when  nearly  dusk, 
my  companion  turned  into  a  secluded  alley  of 
orange  trees,  in  which  I  had  before  been,  though 
not  with  sufficient  frequency  to  remember  its 
localities. 
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Engaged  in  ibe  subject  of  our  coorcnati 
paid  UlOe  or  no  atteotion  to  the  path,  whni 
denly  missing  my  step,  I  distiiiclly  Ml  mj 
i:herft«ti  coiii}>anioii  give  me  a  push,  aiid  dc 
fell  tlirough  an  opening  in  the  giotmd,  but  v] 
I  know  out.  -4 

The  KQse  of  horror  thus  produced  trim 
■eicntiy  a'ful,  but  when  my  fall  was  termi 
by  a  plnnge  in  some  deep  body  of  vat«r, 
>esounded  with  a  stunning  nfriee  throngbou 
■ullen  echoes  of  a  seomiiigly  vast  cavern 
effect  produced  on  the  mind  was  tnilj  droadJ 
'  On  rising  to  the  surface,  after  the  first  in 
■aion,  it  instantly  occurred  to  mo  that  I  had  ) 
into  one  of  the  immense  tanks  or  rt;servoii 
which  in  Malta  such  numbers  are  hewn  o 
the  solid  rock  in  al)  directions,  to  guard  ag 
the  scarcity  of  naler,  in  an  island  that  ha 
is  supposed  to  have,  no  springs. 

As  this  conviction  took  possession  of  my  i 
it  was  with  a  degree  of  the  utmost  loathing 
repugnance ;  and  though  I  scarcely  could 
why,  I  expected  every  instant  to  feel  the  i 
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AQUob  ot  ihe  vilest  reptiles  twining  about  me,  in 
a  body  of  water  that  had  remained  stagnant,  as 
it. were,  for  years. 

Looking  up  at  the  aperture  through  which  I 
bad  fallen,  there  was  just  visible,  in  the  dim  light, 
the  diabolical  features  of  the  wretched  creature  to 
whom  I  owed  this  refined  piece  of  cruelty. 

^*  In  future,""  said  she,  with  an  expression  of 
unsurpassable  malignity,  *^  you  wi]l  know  what 
it  is  to  reject  a  woman."' 

^*  You  surely  cannot  mean  to  keep  me  here?" 
I  cried. 

'*  No ! — In  truth,  when  you  can  get  out,  you 
may,  but  to  my  thinking,  the  sooner  your  mind 
is  made  up  to  dispense  with  your  confessor,  the 
better." 

So  truly  awful  did  such  an  end  appear,  that, 
raising  my  voice  to  the  utmost,  I  shouted  the 
name  of  Jeremy,  in  hopes  that  he  might,  by 
some  lucky  accident,  be  loitering  in  the  gardens. 
—Nothing  replied  to  me  but  the  horrible  rever- 
berations of  the  dismal  place,  beyond  which  my 
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voice  seemed  unable  to  rise,— while,  with 
of  hellish   exultation,  the  detesUblv  bag  i 

the  stone  over  the  mouth  of  the  tank,  uh 

in«  to  the  agony  of  despair. 

i 

■ 
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CHAPTER  XXIX. 


Whidi  shows  how  I  found  some  tnuws  of  huminity 
this  desolate  place. ' 
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Nothing  of  angnish  that  I  ever  knew,  either  from 
experience  or  recital,  came  up  to  the  suffering  I 
endured  in  this  execrable  place. 

I  could  not  make  my  mind  up  to  sink  without 
a  struggle,  and  yet  I  saw  no  single  possibility  of 
effecting  an  escape.  More  from  that  instinct  which 
naturally  leads  us  to  presenre  life,  than  from  any 
other  motive,  I  continued  swimming  round  the 
steep  sides  of  the  cavern,  vainly  endeavouring  to 
ascertain  its  extent,  or  to  find  any  ledge  on  which 
to  crawl  and  repose  myseUl 
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Occs^onally  a  transitory  hope  would  sleal'l 
me,  that  tlie  revengeful  wTetch  would  not  taU 
lif«!,  and  after  what  sbe  might  consider  a  sofi^ 
space  of  torment  would  return.  'l 

"niis  feoling  for  some  lime  kept  me  up,  bj 
the  minutes  stole  away,  the  suspense  IrtB 
heart-rending.  Again  I  swam  round,  and  i 
I  listened  ;  again  I  tried  distinctly  to  go  on| 
reasons  for  or  against  her  thus  leaving  M 
-Jl   li-  perish,  and  again  all  was  uncertain  and  inflisi 

At  length,  in  what  appeared  to  be  one  of 
distant  comers  of  the  lank,  and  so  high  above 
surface,  that  I  could  scarcely  reach  it,  my  fin 
did  indeed  discover  a  ledge,  such  as  1  songht 

'r 

f  of  what  extent  I  knew  not.     Drawing  mysel 

with  all  my  remaining  strength,  I  got  just 
enough  to  know  that  it  was  sufficient  to  allov 
to  lie  down,  and  then,  at  the  very  instant  £ 
formed  lliis  conjecture,  my  hold  slipped,  and  ] 
once  more  into  the  water. 

Eleven  times  successively  did  I  make  tfai 
tempt  to  succeed,  and  at  the  last  accomplish^ 
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\iut:ao  faipt^Bo  weary^  so  utterly  worn  out  bad  I 
become,  Ibat  I  could  only  stretch  myself  along  the 
cold  rock,  and  know  that  sense  was  leaving  me. 

How  long  I  remained  thus,  of  course  I  knew 
9pt.  On  the  return  of  animation,  my  limbs  were 
so  cold  and  stiff  that  it  was  with  the  utmost  diffir 
Qulty  I  could  move.  My  wet  clothes  and  the 
dismal  darkness  and  air  of  the  vault  at  once 
brought  back  to  my  remembrances  the  frightful 
situation  in  which  I  was  placed. 

Musing  to  consider  what  resources  were  left  to 
one  so  utterly  betrayed,  I  remembered  that  I  bad 
about  me  a  small  box  in  which  I  carried  opium. 
By  extreme  good  fortune,  this  happened  to  be 
nearly  full,  and  thankful  that  I  had  this  sheet- 
anchor  on  which  to  depend,  I  took  a  full  dose, 
and  being  soon  sensible  of  its  invigorating  effects, 
began  to  feel  about  me. 

I  now  discovered  that  I  was  sitting  on  the  last 
of  a  flight  of  steps.  The  tumult  of  hope  that 
this  excited  in  my  bosom  was,  indeed,  beyond 
everything,  but  it  was  soon  at  an  end,,  for  on 
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aecending  three  stairs,  1  found  myself  at  th«  ^ 
of  a.  low  vaulted  passage.  On  the  third  stw  ^ 
foot  struck  ag^st  some  curiously  sounding  «fc 
jecl — fancy  my  loathing  and  dismay  when,  siotqi 
ing  down,  my  fingers  distinctly  traced  a  huma 
•Iceleton.  The  body  was  laid  along  the  passa^ 
and  the  head  vcas  declining  down  the  steps  fe 
n-ards  the  water.  ^ 

"  I  am  not  the  only  victim!"  said  I,  sonoi| 
fully  leaning  bock  against  the  waQ,  and  nSm 
quishing  my  hold  on  the  wretched  remains.  A 
1  did  so,  the  skull,  loosened  lironi  its  ligament 
by  age  and  decay,  slowly  rolled  down  the  slair 
step  by  step,  and  fell  wilh  a  sullen  splash  inb 
the  large  volume  of  water,  over  whose  deai 
surface  the  sound  imdulated  dismally  for  som 
minutes,  then  once  more  subsided  in  calm. 

Strange,  almost  incredible  as  it  may  appear,  ye 
when  the  sounds  ceased,  1  felt  as  if  in  the  sunkt^ 
skull  I  had  already  lost  a  newly  found  friend. 

After  the  first  horror  of  such  a  discoverj-  ws 
over,  it  seemed  a  link,  however   frightful,   wit 
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ikai  fermer  world  of  which  I  was  still  a  p&rt, 
although  a  cBssevered  one,  and  I  lingered  by  the 
aide  of  the  bones  some  minutes  before  I  had 
courage  to  proceed. 

Arising  once  again  from  my  miserable  seat,  I 
car^nlly  examined  as  far  as  practicable,  every  inch 
of  ground,  before  I  ventured  on  a  sin^e  step,  fbr 
amidst  all  my  distresses  there  was  nothing  which 
I  so  greatly  dreaded  as  a  plunge  into  a  second 
tank,  my  meeting  with  which,  to  my  excited  inia* 
gination,  seemed  probable  enough. 

After  proceeding  some  short  distance,  I  came  to 
recesses  in  the  walls  on  either  side  of  me,  which 
on  exploring  I  found  to  be  filled  with  human 
bones.  This  at  once  told  me  that  I  was  wander- 
ing in  the  catacombs,  and  that  the  skeleton  with 
which  I  had  first  met  was  most  probably  that  of 
one  of  the  many  unfortunates  who  had  lost  their 
way  in  these  caverns,  and  that  in  all  likelihood, 
perishing  of  hunger  and  of  thirst,  he  had  been 
searching  out  the  reservoir  of  water,  and  died 
while  yet  on  the  steps  that  led  to  it. 

From  this  also  I  concluded,  that  when  the  tank 
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into  which  I  had  fallen.  coDtained  its  p 
tit7  of  water,  the  surface  would  not  1 
below  the  suire  as  I  bad  fouDd  it,  bu 
with  them. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 


Which  shows  how  I  obtained  a  guide. 


Gaining  in  some  degree  firesb  courage  from  know- 
ing even  the  loathsome  spot  where  I  then  was, 
and  feeling  moreover  greatly  influenced  by  the 
quantity  of  opium  I  had  taken,  as  well  as  the  fact 
that  it  was  now  the  hour  at  which  I  ordinarily 
retired  to  rest,  I  lay  down,  and  more  thankful  and 
confident  of  heart  than  it  is  easy  to  imagine  a 
human  being  under  such  circumstances,  I  fell  fast 
asleep. 

On  awaking,  after  many  hours  spent  in  slumber, 
I  expected  to  find  myself  convulsed  with  aches. 


"11 


hi 
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cmmps,  aod  rheuomlisnis  of  every  doscriptH 
ill  Uiis  I  was  pleasuralily  disappoiuted,  for  ni 
the  uffect  of  necessity  on  the  human  frame, '  ' ' 
□ol  hare  felt  less  from  such  complaintfi  had, 
im  the  most  luxtuious  of  couches,  instead  o(ht 
wet  througli,  and  lying  on  the  homid  eaith  w 
oat  the  sltgbtest  covering,  and  with  the  mouldg 
fragments  of  my  species,  lying  on  cTer>-  «tt 
I  [  me. 

Bb  Thinking  it  would  be  as  well  to  provide  m; 

\   I  with  some  weapon,  in  case  the  rats,  from  Si 

mistake,  sbould  be  in  a  neighbourhood  where  1 
surely  could  have  nothing  to  prey  on  except 
another,  I  took  the  liberty  of  borrowing  for 
present,  the  longest  thigh-bone  that  I  could  : 
among  the  plentiful  heaps  around  me ;  and  t 
appropriately  armed,  I  once  more  proceeded. 

^Vinding  after  winding  I  passed,  and  still  f 
unwearied  determination  pursued  my  path.  A 
rambling  thus  for  some  time,  without  seemii 
attaining  any  results,  or  being  in  the  least  de| 
nearer  my  deliverance,  I  began  to  recollect  1 
many  cases  I  bad  heard  of  people  who,  having 


^ 
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pMteAttj'  ddranced  too  far  intx)  the  catacombs, 
)iad  fheird  become  loist  in  their  interminable  wind- 
IllgSy  atid  perished  horribly. 
'  liTTOch  is  to  be  my  lot,  thought  I,  would  it 
not  have  been  better  to  have  sunk  quietly  into  the 
horrid  tank  that  first  received  me  ?  Yet  in  this 
iik^e  was  something  so  abhorrent,  I  thought  I 
eould  ahnost  prefer  to  bear  the  pangs  of  starva- 
tion. 

That  in  this  r^pect  I  did  not  speak  altogether 
unadvisedly,  may  be  readily  imagined.  Indeed 
the  pangs  of  hunger  soon  becamiB  most  severe. 
In  this  emergency  I  had  still  no  resource  biit 
the  opium,  which  not  only  allayed  the  gnawing 
of  want,  but  produced  those  exhilarating  effects 
which  for  a  time  defied  even  starvation  itself  to 
crush  their  joyous  feelings. 

This  over,  I  would  get  up  and  walk ;  but  I  be- 
gan at  length  to  fear  that  I  might  have  got  into  a 
certain  circle  of  windings,  and  thus  might  wan- 
der on  for  ever.  Thirst  also  oppressed  me  dread- 
fully, and  my  stock  diminished  to  not  more,  than 
a  few  hours  fiuiher  would  consume. 

VOL.  III.  N 
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.  Tbii&  brought  agaiu  wilbin  the  alanaia^ 
ul  a  tngrbli^ul  de&lh,  I  lairl  dowu  tv  ponilctf 
mid  oyer  «\-crj'  jKie&ible  scheme  by  nhivii  I 
)i^v  chance  to  free  myaelf.  Suddenly  m;  vuu 
jiere  interrupted  b;  a  nountl.  tta 

1  lictened— could  I  be  correct?     It  irasl 
heard  the  sound  of  some  animal  breathiogtfl 
petspinvliou  stood  upon  my  brow,  as  I  bej 
_  ,     I  .J  approacbing  the  spot  where  1  lay,  and  Siii| 

7   '   |)|j  llif  air  whicli   communicated  to  him  the  fid 

at  J  jjn'Sfncc. 

Soou  1  distiDclly  saw  two  glowiDg  eyes 
tried  to  move,  but  my  limbs  were  no  long* 
uty  own  bidding.  The  auimal  approach) 
walked  round  my  body— I  felt  its  cold  i 
touch  Qie,  still  I  lay  as  though  jiart  of  the  iu 
sate  rock. 

In  aouthcr  instant  I  felt  the  sharp  loak  of 
iutrnder  pierce  my  thigh.  This  effectually- 
solved  the  spell.  Spriuging  up  and  seizing 
thigh-bone  that  I  had  by  me,  I  struck  the  creai 
a  most  severe  blow  on  tbe  head  which  felled  i 
the  ground.     Looking  upon  it  as  a  most  mere 
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Mpfiy  fef  my  extreme  want,  I  began  by  feelings 
Id  find  out  if  possible,  what  ammal  I  had  loned. 

•I  dooh  came  to  the  conclusion  that  I  hkd  killed 
AC  anina},  since  the  one  now  in  my  power  #as 
only  stunned,  and  to  the  best  of  my  belief  WHS  a 
jadnd.  This  at  once  set  me  thinking. 
'•This  fellow,  said  I,  must  have  some  communi- 
cation with  the  worid  above.  If  I  could  only  peH 
suade  him  to  shew  it  to  me  in  return  for  sparing 
his  life,  it  certainly  would  be  a  pity  to  destrby  a 
creature  possessed  of  a  secret  so  valuable  tb  nkf 
existence.  "■ 

Resolving  at  any  rate  to  try  the  experiment  of 
getting  the  truth  out  of  my  friend,  I  drew  forth 
my  pocket-handkerchief,  fastened  it  securely  round 
his  loins  and  tail,  and  tying  the  other  end  to 
my  finger,  awaited  till  my  gentleman  should  get 
up  and  bestir  himself.  Mr.  Jackal  did  not  keep 
me  long  in  suspense,  but  finding  himself  under 
equivocal  circumstances,  he  no  sooner  regained 
perfect  animation,  than  he  started  to  his  feet  and 
madeoflr.  , 

Though  I  could  not  indulge  him  by  going  quke 
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BO  fast  as  he  wished,  1  nevertheless  f<d!owed  IE 
veT}-  nimblr.  At  first  he  was  soracwtial  reSi 
loiy,  nqtwlthstaQtUng  the  hand  about  his  1o^ 
but  my  good  thigh-hone  &oon  beat  a  verr  resfto 
able  portion  of  sense  into  these,  and  on  we  pi 
t-eeded.  Occasion  ally,  too,  iny  good  fellow  | 
iTitn  a  hole,  from  which  I  had  great  diScol^' 
difttodging  htm,  and  then  aot  without  some  am 
bites.  ' 

At  length  I  began  to  be  senable  of  fttsher  i 
DeligbtfiiUy  did  il  play  on  nay  fevered  templi 
after  the  chamel  atmosphere  I  had  just  quitti 
my  lungs  seemed  scarcely  able  to  inhale  cnou 
of  il.  With  every  passing  moment  this  feeli: 
increased,  till  at  length  we  came  to  some  i 
ceuding  ground,  that  might  once  have  been 
tlighl  of  steps,  and  threading  intricacies  thai 
should  scarcely  ever  have  been  able  to  get  ihrou, 
alone, — wo  emerged  am6ng  Home  ruins. 

The  morning  was  about  to  break  into  H 
as  the  sky  first  met  my  eye,  clear,  clondless,  a 
transparent,  where  the  eastern  horizon  met  t 
sea.     With  exquisite  joy  did  I  gaze  once  mc 


WOBTLBY  MOl^AOUB. 


260 


arpundy  and  think  from  what  a  death  I  had  been 
rescued. 

Much  did  I  long  to  take  with  me,  and  preserve 
to  the  last  moment  of  life,  the  animal  whose  sa^. 
gacity  had  effected  my  deliverance ;  but  when  I 
beheld  the  poor  creature  akrinking  with  abhor- 
rence from  the  Ught,  and  struggling  to  get  free,  I 
thought  it  would  be  a  much  more  grateftd.  rewaid 
to  give  him  his  glorious  liberty;  unloosening 
the  ties  of  my  han&erchief,  and  bestowing  on 
him  a  farewell  caress,  the  creature  bpunddd 
forward,  and  in  another  moment  was  hid  from 
my  sight  among  the  ruins. 


CHAPTER  XXXL 


What  sort  of  effect  my  iinprisonmenl  bad  pi 
duced  on  tnr  features  I  ksew  not— on  my  pen 
tbe  disorder  was  not  less  extreme  than  lidiculoi 

Troubling  myself  little  on  this  score,  I  bastes 
to  our  town  quarters,  whicb  I  had  been  unfor 
Date  enough  to  leave,  for  the  ^UIa  of  the  Frcu 
knigfat. 

Here,  with  a  tacc  so  long,  that  it  cdghl « 
have  reached  ftom  one  end  of  the  caiacombs  to ' 
other,  I  found  Jeremy.  At  first  he  did  not  kn 
me,  so  cadarerx^us  had  my  countenance  becotne 

Hastening  to  take  a  bath  and  smoe  lefreshmi 


I  soon  coininuiucated  my  story  to  the  man  of 
honesty,  and  then  sent  him  off  to  find  some  vessel 
about  to  sail  that  afternoon. 

Taught  by  my  experience,  I  thought  it  not 
impossible,  that  sooner  than  allow  me  to  be  at 
liberty  to  speak  of  her  litde  kindnesses,  llie 
damsel  who  had  failed  to  drown  me,  might  go  to 
the  expense  of  five  shillings  to  get  me  the  favour 
of  a  stiletto. 

The  only  vessel  whose  destination  was  at  all  to 
my  mind,  was  an  English  nian-of-war  with  a 
convoy  for  the  port  of  Alexandria.  Having  jiro- 
cured  a  free  passage  through  the  kindness  of  the 
captain,  I  quickly  transferred  to  her  timbers  the 
charge  of  myself  and  servant.  I  did  not  eten 
care  to  take  leave  of  my  fiiend  the  French  knight; 
but  on  the  contrary,  thought  it  one  of  the  best 
things  I  had  managed  for  some  time,  when  on 
the  ensuing — I  found  myself  fairly  outside  Va- 
letta  Harbour. 

The  ship  on  board  of  which  I  now  found  my- 
self very  kindly  accommodated,  was  HisMajesty*s 
Ship,  the- Eagle.    Though  a  vessel  of  no  great 
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size,  her  appointxaents  were  all  in  that  d^H 
effective  oidei  wbicli  dislioguifibat  Uio  SM 
navy  from  that  of  every  other  Bftlion.  '^ 

Oui  coDvoy  amouated  to  eerea  and  twcntJH 
aels  of  various  tonnage  and  nites  of  sailing^l 
scattered  round  us  with  all  their  caovaw  spn 
and  gently  glidjug  belbre  a  larounible  breent 
sembled  a  Qock  of  well  growD  goslings,  explq 
the  dangers  of  their  parent  pou),  under  Ll)6| 
t^tion  of  a  grey  old  gander  in  liie  middle. 

For  the  first  two  days,  while  tliis  weather  t 
tinned,  we  kept  our  charge  in  very  good  or 
regularly  counting  as  many  in  the  morning  as 
had  bid  good  evening  to,  tbs  night  before. 

The  wind  heading  us,  however,  Llie  diffei 
speeds  of  the  ships  became  apparent.  To  sc 
ai^als  were  addressed,  to  others— either  re&aci 
or  dull — a  cannon-ball  was  sent  hissing  a  11 
wide  of  its  mack,  while  not  imfirequently  we  « 
obliged  to  shorten  sail,  that  the  more  dull  aai 
might  come  up  with  us. 

As  night  came  on,  the  ships  were  made  to  k 
more  closely  together,  while  we  sailed  nuuid  : 


moidil  tbMn.  This  ^ab  done  to  waid  off  the 
iMMk^of  the  eneOiy^s  priyoteerB,  who  were  occa- 
sionally  seen  horeriDg  upon  the  outskirts  of  <oar 
ollarge. 

To^me  of  these  svd>tle  ibes  our  attention  was 
calted  in  partictilar.  Commanded  by  an  enesly  of 
^eqiud  cotirage  and  penetration,  all  oar  efforts  at 
oatGliiiig;h¥n  proved  unsuccessful. 

Cpastantly  on  the  flank  of  our  convoy,  he 
was  never  taken,  though  always  ready,  should  the 
ppportunity  occur,  to  pounce  down  on  a  stx^gling 
or  weakly  manned  diip. 

The  largest  and  most  valuable  vessel  under  out 
charge  happened  also  to  be  the  slowest  No  sooner 
therefore  at  nighty  was  this  good  craft  astern  of 
the  convoy,  crowding  all  canvass  to  keep  up,  than^ 
just  fiir  enough  from  her,  to  keep  safe  from  our 
clutches,  came  the  privateer,  watching  only  for 
some  moments*  pause  in  our  vigilance,  to  bear 
down  like  a  hawk  on  the  object  of  his  desires. 

Often  did  we  give  this  daring  fellow  chase, 
but  in  vain.  At  length  the  following  trap  was 
laid  for  him.    Considerable  pains  having  been 
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Utkon  hf  mevis  of  SHl«-clotbs  lo  disguise  lli 
fcnmt  puDUDgs  of  th«  two  sbipt,  th«  tnd| 
soon  aa  eveuing  came  on,  was  hy  aigrceBMl 
a-be&d  U>  lead  tbe  codtot;  haring  licr  h| 
,urdB  Icnrercd  down  and  squared  apoa  tlw  ca 

Tlie  maji-of-wmr,  oo  the  oUw*  hand,  wilfa 
ptioled  cauTass  hanging  over  her  side  to  ca 
tbe  port-holes,  her  top-gallant  maats  partly  all 
md  her  yaida  and  rigging  diaoidered  aad  di^ 
as  much  as  possible,  shewed  an  enormous  <fua 
of  sail  below  and  olotl,  as  if  for  the  purpa 
keeping  up  with  her  companions. 

Previoaaly,  however,  we  had  sunk  astern,  a  1 
square  studding  sail,  to  act  as  the  most  com 
backwater,  thus  making  a  considerable  noise 
rendering  it  utterly  impossible  that  any  sprc> 
canraas  could  take  her  much  ahead.  No  sc 
did  tlic  privateer  behold,  as  he  imagined,  thi 
ject  of  his  longings  thus  temporarily  cut  off 
the  protection  of  tbe  convoy,  than  he  sili 
edged  dow-n  towards  us. 

Concluding,  from  the  Uttle  notice  taken  of 
lliat  he  had  cleverly  contrived  lo  elude  the 


IMice  of  the  aftn-of-war  a-head,  and  liiat  on  borfM 
VB^a^ift  not  unfrequently  the  caso  withtriidani, 
«V8ry  soul  was  asleep  save  the  mau  at  tlie  Iiehu, 
be^made  no  more  ado,  but  ininning  clotfe  ^aitrng- 
sid6f- thought  to  pour  his  boarders  on  our^eck, 
and. teitle  the  matter  very  briefly. 
i)  :  Scarcely 9  however,  were  his  yard-aims  iuter- 
locked  with  ours,  than  the  painted  side-clodis 
wcfe  removed,  and  such  a  broadside  rattled  into 
liim»  as  must  fieiirly  have  satisfied  him  of  the  mis- 
taken nature  of  his  addresses.  .-I: 

He  would  now  very  quietly  and  willingly  have 
Peered  off,  but  that  was  not  permitted.  Tlie 
ships'  yards  were  already  lashed  togetlier,  a  resist- 
less force  of  man-of-war's  men  poured  upon 
the  bulwarks  of  the  privateer,  and  after  a  .£unt 
and  inefiectual  struggle,  she  became  our  prize* 


I 
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CHAPTER  XXMl. 


Whfrb  t«  dearly  the  itiorim  tiiwpltr  m  my  life. 

HSJOICINO  not  a  little  at  the  success  of 
scheme,  the  majority  of  the  piisouers  were  at  a 
received  on  board  the  mau-of-n'aT,  and  a  ci 
having  iu  their  place  been  sent  into  the  prize, 
received  orders  to  accompany  u£  ou  our  voyi 
and  help  to  convoy  those  very  vessels  which 
the  day  before  it  had  been  her  object  to  plum 
Such  are  the  fortunes  of  war. 

Considering  that  at  the  time  I  was  compel 
to  take  such  an  unceremonious  cold  bath,  I  i 
a  nervous  invalid,  I  naturally  imagined  that  on 
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consequent  excitement  subsiding,  my  illness 
would  have  returned  with  redoubled  violence. 
Strange  to  say,  from  time  forward  I  never  had  the 
least  return  of  it. 

Three  or  four  nights*  undisturbed  repose 
restored  me  to  an  infinitely  better  state  of  health 
than  I  had  enjoyed  for  some  months,  while  the 
narrow  escape  of  my  life  that  I  had  so  recently 
experienced,  enabled  me  to  view  my  humble  two 
thousand  a-year  with  a  vast  deal  of  satisfaction — 
that  is  comparatively  speakings  since  we  sages 
of  the  earth  always  speak  by  this  good  figure. 
"  Without  any  further  interruption  of  our  voyage 
than  that  resulting  from  a  long  calm,  we  safely 
arrived  in  Alexandria,  which  city  I  determiaed  to 
make  my  head  quarters,  while  I  prosecuted  my 
raipUes  in  various  directions  from,  and  around  it. 


ill 
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CHAPTER  XXXIII.  J 


M'hich  mcludes  an  impartsnl  epoch  in  my  life. 

llflMltM* 

Havixg  from  the  time  mentioned  in  the 
chapter,  chiefly  occupied  my  lime  in  Irard 
among  the  eastern  nalions,  my  adventures  bee 
uatwally,  of  too  desultory  a  description,  lo  req 
insertion  here.  \ot  to  say  tliat  these  liisli 
would  thereby  be  extended  to  nearly  twice  1 
present  extent,  I  have  Iwo  very  sufficient  rc& 
for  passing  slightly  over  this  period  of  my  reci 
and  coming  to  that  which  morr  properiy  f< 
Uicir  termination. 


Thesey  after  the  ample  notice  given  to  the  learned 
and  sedate  Priors,  for  whom  these  passages  in 
my  life  were  first  compiled,  cannot  in  the  least 
degree  be  censured. 

The  reasons  which  have  decided  me  on  this 
course  are  these  :— First,  having  with  gi'eater 
accuracy  than  is  herein  attempted,  written  at  full 
length  my  travels  in  these  countries,  and  my 
opinions  thereon,  I  am  imwilling  to  break  up 
their  originality,  by  transmitting  any  mutilated 
copy  of  the  same  to  the  records  of  a  society,  the 
members  of  which  may  be  all  changed  since  the 
pleasant  times  of  our  meeting;  and  secondly, 
having  in  my  intercourse  with  the  various  disci- 
ples of  the  Mohammedan  religion,  seen  what 
to  me  appeared  very  sufficient  reason  for  adopt- 
ing this  creed,  together  with  turban  and  rites  of 
its  children,  I  feel  that  when-  addressing  my  me- 
moirs to  the  learned  and  sedate  Priors  of  Prague, 
it  would  be  but  a  questionable  compliment  to 
dwell  on  scenes  and  motives  which  led  me  to  the 
abandonment  of  a  faith  I  received  at  the  hands 
of  a  Grand  Prior  of  their  Order.     Moreover,  as 
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itA^r  tilts  Utter  conrGr^oii  to  MoBleiBhift,4 
■dvefUores  nre  QOtui^y  insepBrsAiIr  ftIMB  nU 
p«ru  of  tliM  taith,  it  would  b<,>  but  haul  Usttff 
narrate  thai,  which  might  offend  others  of  a  l]^ 
traj  opinion,  or  lo  lay  open  those  w)io«e  niodl| 
belief  1  have  adopted,  to  tbc  anccre  of  thoae  iA4 
tenets  1  have  abjured. 

Onc«  for  al),  it  will  suffice  to  say,  that  notwil) 
stSD^g  all  the  paios  snd  erudition  of  ihe  Gna 
Priot,  some  scruples  still  remained  upon  my  nmit 
and  that  after  painliil  and  deep  deliberaiioa, 
adoptod  those  doctrines  which  appeared  to  n: 
most  consonant  to  nature,  and  the  poeitio 
therein  held  by  man. 

In  conclusion,  I  would  admit  )iow  perfectly 
am  aware  of  my  liability  to  error,  and  n  onld  tvi& 
that  no  man  should  follow  my  example,  who  ca 
by  any  possibility  avoid  it — for  at  the  conclugio 
of  a  varied  life,  I  must  confess,  that  I  have  g^>n< 
({reatly  out  of  my  road  to  subject  myself  to  soi 
roWs,  which  few  men  are  ordinarily  called  npaa  t 
encounter. 

After  some  jears  spent  in  wandering  in  th 
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£^  I  letumed  ta  lUUy-p*rttid  heM  I  ska^  Uke. 
le^Yj^  to  collect  a  nspoit  soaewliat  lafiefiti&g  qbl 
my  character.  li  hai  beea  asierted^  th^  pf&nflUB 
to  ,my  leaving  Egypt,  I  despatched  the  DaQiah 
owsttl  on  a  faoVs  enand  to  Confitantinop^,  and 
th^t  tbis  gentlftpian,  on  anriring  ai  the  ^ubEme 
Forte,  discovered  no  one  n^as  lees  wanted  thme 
than  biwMlf*  Oa  this,  it  waa  said,  iano  plea^wnt 
mood  of  mind  he  set  off  to  return  to  his  consuUkip, 
iHit  thftt  opce  more  reaching  Alexandria,  he  ifis- 
covered  that  I  ii[i  flie  interval  had  sailed  for 
Europe  whith^  I  bad  atoo  escort^  his  wife, 

Noff  I  do  positively  say,  that  these  reports  mne 
the  result  of  the  tongues  of  the  evil-minded.  It 
is  tni^  tktsu^  vera  som^  little  passages  between  the 
co^ul  APd  myself,  but  these — out  of  delicacy  to 
mf  fiiend — it  is  not  worth  while  to  reveal. 

X  nov  took  up  tDf  abode  at  Venice,  where  my 
time  was  devoted  chiefly,  to  reading,  and  philo- 
sophy, apd  the  location  of  an  only  son  ot  .ctdour, 

r 

Fo|t^9atm»  by  name ;  so  called  fiom  the  happy 
b^igmty,  that  Ueissed  me  on  my  tmvels  with 
this  stay  of  my  old  age. 
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I  )yi'i|  It  was  while  residing  at  Venice   that  I  kai 

I  with  coceiderable  satisfaction,  and  of  cou 

due  regret,  that  Mrs.  Wortley  Montague  \ 
Vagth  defuncL  As  I  considered  it  tay  t 
to  furgive  the  steps  that  had  deprived  of  . 
foi'lune,  myself,  and  creditors,— Moses,  and 
ivKt,  I  at  ouce  look  steps  for  putting  in  ptsc 
the  plan  I  first  formed  on  reading  the  will  oft 

1,  father.  I 

II  11^  For  this  purpose,  I  despatched  Jeremy  fa 

|,   I  ''1  with  to  England,  directing  him  to  advertise  i 

yi'  a   gentleman   of  some   allaiaments   and  forti 

ll         f  j  would  be  happy  to  wed  any  widow  or  single  1 

d|  I  ( ijl  who,  possessed  of  good  manners,  would  be  lil 

jl  to  bring  him  an  heir  within  tliree  or  four  nionl 

>!  fH  Tidings    have    since    then    reached   me, 

ft  a  lady  answering  these  demands   has  presei 

herself,  juid  tlial  my  faithful  valet  is  even 
Jl  escorting  her  on  the  road  over-land.     As  I  cai 

n|  but  have  the  most  grateful  feelings  for  se^^ic£ 

constant  as  his,  I  hereby  make  the  following 
to  reward  him  and  others  of  my  friends.  Or 
arrival    of   my  future  wife,   we    shall   forth 
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be'MUiriAli'utd  on  the  birth  of  mj  child  return  to 
Enghnd,  where,  after  so  nmny  delays,  it  is  my 
seriou»  and  earnest  intention  to  effect  those  refbrin- 
aUons  which  I  begin  to  feel  I  have  talked  of 
too  long,  and  practised  too  little. 
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MY  LAST  WILL. 


I,  Edward  Wortley  Montague,  being  of  the 
same  sane  mind  that  I  have  displayed  all  my  life, 
do  now  on  the  third  day  of  January,  1776,  make  my 
last  will  and  testament. 

In  the  first  place,  I  give  to  my  beloved  son — of 
colour— Fortunatus,  four  hundred  pounds  a  year 
for  life,  as  secured  by  papers  hereunto  annexed. 

Item,  to  my  most  faithful  servant,  Jeremy,  sur- 
named  the  Honest,  whom  I  have  ever  loved  as  a 
brother — and  much  better  than  my  sister — I  be- 
queath a  similar  annuity  of  two  hundred  pounds, 
secured  in  like  manner. 
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lUun,  to  my  iioble  and  irortliy  relatioAj 
£aK  oC 1  give  the  following  legKcieei^ 

Fint»  1  give  to  hie  lordsliip  my  bay  niaM 
eesscd  of  no  fault  on  earth,  except  Wiiira 
what  gone  in  the  wind,  slightly  sprained,  Inj 
will)  •pringlialt,  brokeu  of  two  knew  tn^J 
eyod.  This  matchlesH  creature  I  bestow  <t 
lotdfthip,  tliat,  when  deserted  hy  his  U^e 
tavour,  he  may  nolwithslanding  be  JlaMer  of 
Horse. 

Il«ni,  I  do  tiol  give  to  bis  lordship  anyi 
luitber  of  my  property,  becanse  the  best  pa 
that,  he  has  contrired  to  take  already. 

Item,  to  Sir  Francis 1  here  gire  one  » 

of  mine,  because  1  know  that  as  yet  be  has  n 
had  the  good  fortune  to  keep  his  own. 

Item,  to  Lord 1  also  give  nothings 

which  legacy  I  give  htm,  because  I  know 
he'll  bestow  it  on  the  poor. 

Item,  to  the  Duke  of  •  *  I  give  all  my  jk 
hawks,  which  I  have  been  lately  rearing;  beg 
bis  grace  to  take  especial  care  of  them,  turn 
is  the  duly  of  the  great  to  protect  tiie  little. 
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Item,  to  ♦  ♦  ♦,  who  has  put  me  in  his.  trayelsy 
1  leave  five  shillings  for  his  wit;  undeterred  hy 
the  charge  of  extravagance,  since  those  who  have 
read  his  book,  consider  that  five  shillings  is  too 
much. 

Item,  to  Sir  Robert  *  *,  I  leave  my  politieal  opi- 
nions, never  doubting  he  will  have  little  difficulty 
in  turning  them  into  cash ;  he  having  always 
hitherto  found  such  an  excellent  market  in  Which 
to  change  his  own. 

Item,  to  the  gentlemen  who  formed  the  last 
administration,  I  give  my  pointer  bitches.  Brandy 
and  Snap,  so  that  being  affectionate  mothers,  they 
may  never  again  want  puppies. 

Item,  my  cast  ofi*  habit  of  swearing  oaths,  I 
give  and  bequeath  to  Sir  Leopold  D ,  in  con- 
sideration, that  no  oaths  have  ever  been  able  to 
bind  him  yet. 

Item,  I  give  my  character  to  Junius,  being  fond 
of  science  in  general,  and  dissection  in  particular. 

Item,  I  give  my  body  to  that  great  saint.  Sir 
Anthony  Allgrace,  hearing  as  I  do,  that  he  deals 
largely  in  soup  for  the  poor. 

VOL.  III.  o 
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Lastly,  1  give  lo  the  world  my  solemn  assunii 
that  the  above  generosities  form  the  last  oC; 
extravagances,  and  tlmt  heDceforth  being  ^ 
more  respectably  married,  it  is  my  unalterabW 
termination  lo  become  a  reformed  man,  ind^ 
ui-nament  to  society.  ^ 

As  n-ituess  my  hand,  the  day  and  year  dj 

writlen.  lj 

EDWARD  WOBTliEV  UONTAOd 
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TO   THE    READEK. 


Most  worthy  reader,  thou  hast  indeed  seen  tbe 
last  of  WorUej  Montague !  Well  indeed  had 
that  respected,  but  peculiar,  gentleman  planned 
the  reformation  of  life,  put  off  from  year  to  year. 
But  the  blight  that  has  fallen  upon  nobler  spirits, 
for  ever  came  between  him  and  the  realization 
of  an  object,  tbe  only  blameable  part  of  which, 
was  the  delay  that  postponed  it. 

While  yet  his  intended  wife  was  on  her  route, 
as  some  say,  while  yet  the  very  ship  thai  con- 
tained her  was  in  sight,  from  Venice,  there,  in 
that  city,  expired — from  choking  at  his  own  table 
— Wortley  Montague ;  an  instance,  as  striking  as 
lamentable,  of  the  troth  of  the  Roman's  lines: 
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"  RiutJou*  oupocuu,  dnm  dcOut  «rmih|i 
Iisbilar  ei  tkbcmr,  in  amne  ralohllij  aA 

n'ejl  vaxy  we  bra«  say  in  the  equal] 
wqids  of  one,  wbosc  nritings  will  for  i 
meat  our  language —  '^ 

"Thifl  relation  will  not  be  w^oD^Hl 
uae,  if  those,  who  ianguisb  under  anjpl 
aiLlT«iiDg8,  shall  be  i^ablfd  to  fortify  ' 
tience,  hy  lefiecling  that  they  feel  01117  < 
ffifitioiM  'fiom  which  the  abilities  of  Sk 
not  exempt  him ;  or  if  tliost.-,  who,  in  i^c 
of  superior  capaciliea  or  attainmenta,  i 
the  common  maxims  of  life,  ^hoixid  be  n 
that  notbiag  will  supply  the  want  of  p 
and  tliat  negligence  and  irregulaiily,  lo 
tinued,  will  make  kuowletlg*^  useless,  ' 
culouR,  and  genius  contemptible." 

To  those  who  may  be  in  any  way  dea 
of  this  eccentric  individual,  we  will  eim 
that  we  hope  they  uih«rit  his  nndoubted  , 
while,  for  liffi  errors,  a£  from  these  none  an 
neither  at  this  distance  of  time  can  they  be : 
as  any  sort  of  reproach,  or  indeed  aught  1 
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of  that  history,  which  forms  the  public  floating 
capital  of  biography. 

To  this  what  could  we  add  more  ?  Truly  the 
bane  and  antidote  are  both  before  thee.  The  ill- 
directed  life,  and  the  pointed  moral  it  conveysi 
As  thy  own  will  shall  guide  thy  steps,  so  will  the 
result  be  proved  by  thee — the  bitter  or  sweet ;  no 
eloquence  can  seduce  thee  if  inclined  to  the  one, 
or  aUure  thee  if  bent  to  the  other ;  but  in  wit- 
nessing the  follies  of  others,  effects  are  communi- 
cated to  the  mind,  which  it  is  past  the  powers  of 
language  to  convey. 

PRIORS  OF   PRAGUE. 


THE  END. 


G.  WoodfUL  Printer.  Aagd  Coort,  Skinner  Street*  Loudun. 
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